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| ap beeagn one of these splendid, big overcoats—both of them decidedly right in style — will 
4 keep you warm all over—all winter through. 


Comfort —that’s the big thing in an overcoat—warmth comfort—style comfort — tit comfort 
wear comfort. You'll find all these at a price you'll find comfortable to pay. 


Many other styles to select from in both suits and ov 


of the leading clothiers throughout the United St 
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OR that broken shoe- 

string, that rebellious 
necktie and that blocked 
street car line 


For that flying start on 
Monday morning’s mail 
and that a@//-cleaned-up 
feeling on Saturday noon 


For that early ride 
back home, that change 








A good windup for any day 





before dinner, that hit 
with /er, with the kids, 
and—that smile from 
the cook 


hig Ben—the best windup for 
any day —two splendid clocks in 
one. A rousing good alarm to get 
up with, a rattling good reminder 
for the down-town desk. 


Seven inches tall Casy tO wind, Casy to 
read and pleasing to hear — $2.50 anywhere 
in the States—$3.00 anywhere in Canada. 
Made in La Salle, Ilinors, by West 
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Guarantees 


money back if 
any blade fails! 


That’s what the Keen Kutter trade mark stands 
for—today, tomorrow, for all time! 

Buy any Keen Kutter edge tool and if. it does not 
meet with your satisfaction, take it back to your 


dealer. Our agreement with him is to g/ve you 
/ 





another tool or your mone 
We snow Keen Kutter Pocket Knives, Shears, 
Safety Razors and @// other Keen Kutter tools are 
absolutely perfect to give such a guarantee. Your 
confidence should be equally great. Behind our 
contidence and our trade mark stands over 45 years 
of business that quality has made nationally famous. 


KEEN KUTTER 


Shears - Pocket Knives - Razors 


Keen Kutter Pocket Knives are made in hundreds of styles 
There is only one Keen Kutter quality —the finest, no matter 
what you pay. ‘These knives vary only in the size and num- 
ber of blades and style of handles 

Scissors and Shears bearing the Keen Kutter trade mark give 
vears of service. hey hold their edges and tight joints 
‘They are made for all purpos« 

Keen Kutter Safety Razors are the simplest in construction 
Dhey have the scientific — har - which vives the natural 
sliding stroke, making shaving a delight. The Keen 
Kutter Junior is wonderful value at $1.00, complete, in 

a neat traveling box. The Regular Keen Kutter No. K1 
Safety Razor is of different pattern, slightly longer 

with silver-plated frame and genuine black 


} ] 
leather case. It has twelve blades 
Know Keen Kutter Quality a ve know it, and 4 
confidence in any Keen Kutter tool will be 
trong as ¢ 


**The Recollection of Quality Remains 
Long After the Price is Forgotten.”’ 


If not at your dealer's, write us Ryshe, Eh 
Three biades 
Price $2.00 





HARDWARE COMPANY, Inc. \. 
St. Louis N“ 
New York Philadelphia Toledo 7 


Minneapolis Sioux City 
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Pocket Knife No. KO38 
Two blades f 
Price $1.25 each 












Keen Kutter Regular 
Safety Razor No. K1 
with case and 








12 blades 
Price $3.50 









Keen Kutter Junior 
Salety Razor No. EJ10 
In neat traveling case 











Scissors and Shears in genuine 
black seal grain flexible leather 
case. Leather lined. No. K 30. 
Price, per set of three, $4 50. 
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Roosevelt on the Progressi 
Figitt—sn Interview by H.B. Needham 


AINE Colonel Roosevel 
squared his powerful shoul 
ders, doubled up his fist, 
ind delivered an upper-cut 
it tne nvisible government as he 


‘The Progressive Party has just 





got down to fighting weight! 

It was the morning after the 
by-election in the rockribbed, hide- 
bound district sometime represt nted 
in Congress by James G. Blaine, and 

ith others of an inquiring turn ol 


now wt the Pro- 
had run a “poor 
lican press de- 
So I asked the 


he answered 





ave indicated. 
rerent thrust of the 
led 

\ it i rht to a finist The 

me » wish to bring either of the 
old |} Lie ind the Progressives to- 
gether must understand that if they 
vant to effect a ‘substar il agree- 
me I vit is T t ta | it ina ver 
simple way -by adopt:ng our plat- 
form and thereby declaring their 
adherence to its principle But the 
imalgamators n accept Progres 





and out, not In part. 





ould and 
ean it We abhor 


know just what we 


ile st 





1 is just as much in 
Progressives as Mr. 


5 





Mr. Bryan speaks 
of the Progressive Party as a halfway 
house to Democracy. On the contrary 
it is really much farther away from 
Democracy than is the present-day 
Rey iblican machine. Both of the old 
party organizations are substantially 
18 


f the rank 





les against 





e two old party mac] : 

‘Now, answering your question 
about the Maine election more con- 
tely: It is true that the Progres- 
rried Maine in the 


presidential election, but the new 
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‘ “rise 
Ye eve } te ‘ 
re il ‘ 
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party did not have a candidate for Congress in any one of the four districts. 


the organization of the two old parties, 


as well as of Progressives, to the action of the bosses in Chicago in June; 
partly inspired by the birth of a party devoted to the rights of humanity. 
that the same men who were instrumental in putting me above Mr 


“Of course the nationwide resentment engendered by 


convention must finally spend itself, at least so fa 


Progressive policies are to be influenced by 


a clear-cut Issue 


as those 


f 


oa 


corr 


re 


r 


vote nevertheless sent to the Senate a Republican who had voted for Mr. Taft 


ption 


admitted even though we are now in possession of new facts which s 


} } 


vention was absolutely controlled by a majority of fifty-three unscrupulous polit 


who acted under the lead of a corrupt 


“But tne influence of this evil chapter in A 


ment, as I have said, could not indefinitely affect the voting 
creation of the Progressive Party was not merely a manifestation of tem 
; rather a sure indication of the eternal forces of human 


discontent 





God-given impulse implanted in mankind to make a | 


lliance between 





} 





etter r 


nor ought it to do so 


The sn 


in 1912 was made practically without organization, indeed without anything approaching 


] ; 2 oni h) y 
the last Republican 


siness and politics. 


rican politics on the Progressiv« 


t was in part the answer of honest Republican 
it 


Remember 


was on 
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aft inthe presidential 


Orary politi 


or 
gT 


owth, of 





Cotonel Rooseveit 
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gis 


e ago he established three shifts aday of eight hours _ his fist down on his desk and jarring every weapon neces- New Nationalism It is not a feature of the ational 
I i gave his men the same pay for eight hours that sary to a contributing editor. ‘“ You ought to know, and Progressive Party as now constituted. Each state mus 
we ng for eleven and thirteen hours. For years I’m going to tell you.” look after its own affairs, save only ion and 
wen helping hi orkers to finance the building Secretly I expected to be told how a machine, with all counsel aregiven free of charge and very gladly fron i 
heir ¢ home He has established a mutual benefit of the dangerous parts guarded in accordance with the headquarters. And the financial help giver from headqua 
for } workers and pa nto this association Progressive platform, was built to do for reformers what ters is the minimum that can be given, and is give 
I I eve i ir | employees put in He has ordinarily a political machine does to reformers. But it on the guaranty that it will be honestly and ec« ! a 
t ed an old-age pension fund and a minimum was entirely different. This: expended.” 
lor mer i womer He has forbidden child labor “We were confronted, first, with the undertaking of “How is the party financed”? ’ 1 pressed, reme Xz 
, owned perated by him. Mind you, he financing party organization and the dissemination of the wild rumors circulated on this topi 
‘ t: he i practical man; he hasdoneall this Progressive principles after the election,” began Mr. e have three funds,”’ explained the Colonel. “Fi 
et he } made business pa Roosevelt. “‘ When enthusiasm runs high in the campaigr we have a fund for p eal organization. Tl will enat 
{ ist explained Mr. Roosevelt, “this model it is not so difficult to obtain funds, even though they us to carry on at least in outline the work planne } 
p é ever to t e partin voliti When Matthew are ven without a string to them, as all Progressive con- parti ilar branch of the arty s activity It is a 
lale é the Progre e Party Massa ions must be made But after the voting is over raised by Progressives e ber piedging é 
ound a willing helper M Bird. When no invariably the old parties | e put up the shutters at sum a year for tour years cal org 
‘ } yvernor wa ilable a year ago, headquarters, knowing that no fir ancial help was to be had ing will go forward unt the next il ele or 
th defeat ertain, the quiet New England manu intil again the country was threatened by the ‘commo! matter what happen 
i Tt i never made a speech in his life, offered enemy Right here has been one of the great ¢ vils of our The Colonel stopped, perhaps to nd empna to wl 
r ‘ A week after he had taken the stump _ politics. Campaign contributions have been madeinreturn he was about to say, and wit pleased smile ret r 
‘ e speaker, because all recognized hi for promises, expressed or implied; therefore those making a discussion of party finance ‘This will no doul é 
eri nd belt the human gospel he preached. What contributions have given their money immediately before a number of well-meaning but misinformed gentlem« 
| tari in his Ow plant to better the the election, when candidates were in the heat of contest, and the opposition, but the largest single Ssubscriptior 
litio ior th orkers he demanded that the state then have waited in expectation of favors to be rendered. fund is a thousand dollars In special campaigr ere 
tire other e1 ers to do, whether they wanted to or Not only was the scheme vicious, but it was unbusiness the issues involved are of peculiar importance esl 
So it was that he polled a large vote Massachusett like in the extreme Except for past liberality of party doubtless be obliged to supplement by additional sul 
yte that prised even his most enthusiastic followers friends and a party’s dominating interests th > was no tions the amount that can be allotted from this fund 
rt é h the gubernatorial campaign looming on way of telling what funds would be available. But as it “And how much has been pledged for each of the 
he on, many influential Republicans begged of Mr. was comparatively easy to obtain contributions by holding years?” I quickly asked 
he become a candidate for governor on the old out the promise of special privileges, funds so obtained “Fifty thousand dollars,”’ was his answer 
Ch edging their support if he would announce were wantonly wasted. The cost of high living has nowhere 
irpose to contest in the Republican primaries. With- been so notable as in the loose handling of campaign funds Campaign Expenditures Limited 
i mome hesitation he turned from the sure road of Here's a case | remember 
preferment to take a fighting chance His battle. “A man of seeming respectability and honesty came tothe * HE second fund,” continued Mr. Rooseve 
hat there can be no compromise with a moral issue.”’ national Progressive headquarters in the campaign of 1912 port what is called the Progressive se ct | 
and offered for sale a digest of the writings and speeches of department dealing with measure ippleme 
The Fight in New Jersey Governor Wilson, which he claimed was carefully prepared. the work of the political orga: t ‘ 
He asked the modest sum of twenty thousand dollars for termed a training school for poli ) \ 
TS Rk no state in the Union more difficult to carry his work.” ready to aid through non-partisar ns a 
than Ma iset " admitted the Colonel, “for the “Was the man crazy?” I gasped. the agencies of the Progressive Par clair é 
ew | is opposed by two thoroughly efficient machines. “Apparently not. He claimed that he had received on our ideas; we seek in them no monopo Ihe 
{ behind him the people, and it now seems asthough almostasmuchfrom Mark Hanna fora Bryanbibliography. purpose is toget Progressive principle nslated 
he incredible were about to take place and that the Pro- We told him that we could send a stenographer to the both national and state, to bring about social a 
é e candidate for governor would carry the state. If public library, a block away, and obtain the information. _ trial justice together with true popular governm«e I 
‘ es it will convince the old party leaders that our He seemed to regard this as an infringement of his copy- Progressive service la on measure yt ! 
ciples and ou can win anywhere. I have’ right. The mansimply couldn’t understand how a political “For this vitally essential utilit he ‘ é 
yken of Bird it isetts. I could illustrate my campaign was to be run on sound common sense and fund, subscribed from year to year, and therefore vend 
¢ vell by Coll Jersey. Colby, like Bird, has business principles.” ent on the continued and ¢ wing interest the 
ved his faith | His allegiance to the cause As these qualities were uncommon, if not unheard of,in humanity. We anticipate no la of supp tl 
f Progressivism is a matter of deep conviction, and he is theconductof political campaigns, Colonel Roosevelt halted branch of the work 
vaging the same fight for human rights, on the same lofty his rapid-fire explanation, presumably to allow me to “Then there is a third fund for printing. I need hard 
‘ New Jersey that Bird is waging in Massachusetts. get the idea clearly in mind. Then he went on: say that our printing is required to be done with the same 
[he task undertaken by the Progressive Party is not “Believing that Progressive ideas would appeal just as__rigid economy that any well-run business concern employs 
it of political expediency. It’s sure to win in the end.” strongly to intelligent people after the campaign as before For this reason an appropriation of ten thousand dollar 
W " | asked the election, we outlined our plans and asked for financial a year, which is already pledgec for this and next year 
Re ise it is fundamentally right, because itiseconom- aid. And we got it. But we haven't obtained money, nor will suffice to disseminate a large amount of Progressive 
yound, and be e the party work is characterized shall we, to send out in enormous sums into close districts _ literature. 
eificieney of the highest order, such as any modern busi- the country over. ‘Considering the admirable coéperation which the state 
would be proud to call its own,” specified the Colonel. “We do not believe in a gigantic central fund widely dis- are giving to the Progressive national committee the f 
| nety a s the first three months of its exist- tributed for campaign purposes, That is not a part of the cial condition of the party isl good There ¢ 
iw e continued no debts there ~ 
he Progressiy ( money in bank; the 
- 
omp! hed more annual budget 
in eve inv other e: department 
{ ‘ histo provided for in a 
mmplished li ict Vance and here 
ho pace ot three isnt a string i 
t! matter ol tached to a single 
tes cast we became contributior Chere 
e dominant part fore iair-minded me 
pposition to th must agree that 
emocrac We also ready the national 
ed all parties and Pre ssive Part 
indidates to give has revolutionized 
it lea ervice te the highly importa 
Progre ve princi matter of party 
‘ B in the first nancing, and |} 
favreet mora lived up to the lett 
Prog ive of its platform 
we sight pledge of ‘strict lim- 
im, of the itation on all cam- 
ed of building a paign contributi 
ve inent ali-vea and expenditures 
i orga! ith ** Moreover, this 
} e ground ul _——we has beer accon 
r importa = 4 4 a“ plished not or 
, has me f ; , without the slightest 
i i elerity “T ’ -~ impairment of part 
vugt $ \ management, |} 
) kr wha -* ‘ actually witl 
ws been « e in the »% creased activities 
tte ‘ " Known nitner ) 
American politic 
lL adi ed that } At the present time 
: the party is almos 
Chat’s ist the = aetna cena ' as active as in the 
i exclaimed Colonel Roosevelt Coming Out of the Colosseum at Chicago After Making His Speech Accepting the Progressive Continued on 
he Cok i, Oring ¥ Nomination for President 











SUPPOSE there 
thing in all of us that harks 
back tothesoil. Wher 
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er i 
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“And Tell Percy 
Him —Love Him! 
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PLE LIFERS 


MARY ROBERTS RIN 











anners, and has gone back tosuch innocent diversions 
abinet ministers, blowing up public buildings, or 
yut into the woods seeking the Simple Life. 

Simple Lifers travel in bands—and little else. They 
yo bare-footed, bare-armed, bare-headed and bare-necked. 
They wear one garment, I believe, let their hair hang and 
their beards grow, eat only what Nature provides, such 





is nuts and fruits, sleep under the stars and drink from 
Nature’s pools. Rather bully, isn’t it? They’rea handsome 
lot gene rally, brown as nut 
And I saw a girl yesterday 





well, if you do not hear from 
time it will be be 


suse I have discarded the 


i¢ 
ockets in which I carry my 
fountain pen and my stamps 


ind am wandering barefoot 
through the Elysian fields 
Yours for the Simple Life, 


CHARLIE SANDS 






As I finished 1 ling the letter aloud I looked at Aggie 
dismay. *‘ That settles it,” I said hopelessly. “She had 
yme such idea before, and now this young idiot a 


the table at Aggie. She was 
s fixed on the smoldering wicks of 


opped ind stared across 
tting rapt, her ey 


Mr. Wis 


r 


rgins’ candles, 

“Barefoot through the Elysian fields!”’ she said softly. 
um 

ot trying to defend myself. I never had the 


usiasm of the other two, but I rather liked the 
dea. And I did restrain them. It was my suggestion, for 





nstance, that we wear sandals without stockings, instead 
of going in our bare feet, which was a good thing, for the 
first day out Aggie stepped into a hornet’s nest. And I 
made out the lists 

lhe idea, of course, is not how much one can carry, but 
ow little. Ihe Young Woodsman told exactly how to 


manage in the woods if one were lost there and had nothing 
n the world but a bootlace and a wire hairpin. 

With the hairpin one could easily make a fair fishhook 
and with a bootlace or a good hemp cord one could make 
a rabbit snare 





explained, “there's fish and meat 
And there will be berries and nuts. 


So you se¢ 
with no trouble at all 
That's a diet for a king 
1 was making a list of the necessaries at the time and 
ler bootlaces and hairpins I put down “spade.” 
What in heaven's name is the spade for?” Tish 
demanded, 


You've got to dig bait, baven’t you?” 





lish eved me with disgust. 

' hoppers!”’ she said tersely. There was really 
thing Tish was not prepared for. I should never have 
uught of grasshoppers. 

lhe idea is simply this,’ observed Tish: ‘We have 


i 
ounded ourselves with a thousand and one things we 
do not need and would be better without 
clothing, electric light, idiotic servants—Hannah, get 
iy from that door!—-rich foods, furniture and crowds 
We've developed and cared for our bodies 
tead of our souls. What we want is to get out into the 
woods and think; to forget these pampered bodies of ours 


| to let our souls grow and assert themselves.” 


houses, fool- 


of people 


We decided finally to take a blanket apiece, rolled on our 
shoulders, and Tish and I each took a strong knife. Aggie, 

instead of the knife, took a 
pair of scissors. We took a 
mall bottle of blackberry 
wine for emergencies, a cake 








“Por Goodness’ Sake, Aggie, Try to Discard Faise Modesty and Faise Shame"’ 
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of soap, a saltcellar for 
seasoning the fish and 
rabbits, two towels, a 
package of courtplas- 
ter, Aggie’s hay-fever 
remedy, a bottle of oil 
of pennyroyal to use 
against mosquitoes, 
and a large 
piece of canvas, 
light butstrong, 
cut like the 
diagram. 

Tish said it 
was the regula- 
tion Indian 
tepee, and that 
a squaw could 
set one up in an hour 
and have dinner 
cooked inside it in 
thirty minutes after. 
She said she guessed 
we could do it if an 
Indian squaw could, Ve Pe A 
and that after we'd Beas 
cut the poles once we te? 
could carry them with 
us if we wished to 
move. She said the tent ought to be ornamented, but 
she had had no time, and we could paint designs on it 
with colored clay in the woods when we had nothing more 
important to do! 

It made a largish bundle, but we did not intend to travel 
much. We thought we would find a good place by a lake 
somewhere and put up the tent, and set a few snares, and 
iocate the nearest berry bushes and mushroom patches, and 
then while the rabbits were catching themselves we should 
have time to get acquainted with our souls again. Tish 
put it in her terse manner most intelligently. 

**We intend to prove,” she stated to Mrs. Ostermaier, 
the minister’s wife, who came to call and found us all 
sitting on the floor trying to get used to it, for of course 
there would be no chairs, “we shall prove that the trappings 
of civilization are a delusion and a snare. We shall bring 
back ‘Mens sana in corpore sano.’” 

The minister’s wife thought this was a disease, for she 
said: ‘I hope not, I’m sure,”’ very hastily. 

“*We shall make our own fire and our own shelter,” said 
Tish from the floor. ‘‘We shall wear one garment, loose 
enough to allow entire freedom of movement. We shall 
bathe in Nature’s pools and come out cleansed. On the 
Sabbath we shall attend divine service under the Gothic 
arches of the trees, read sermons in stones, and instead of 
that whining tenor in the choir we shall listen to the birds 
singing praises overhead.” 

Mrs. Ostermaier looked rather bewildered. 

“I’m sure I hope so,”’ she said vaguely. “‘I don’t like 
camping myself. There are so many bugs.” 

As Tish said, some ideas are so large that the averar 
person cannot see them at all. 

We had fixed on Maine. It seemed to combine all the 
necessary qualities: woods and lakes, rabbits, game and 
fish and—-solitude. Besides, Aggie’s hay fever is better the 
farther north she gets. On the day we were leaving Mr. 
Ostermaier came to see us. 

‘I—I really must protest, ladies,” he said. “That sort 
of thing may be all right for savages, but 

“Are we not as intelli- 
gent as savages?” Tish 
demanded. 

“Primitive people are 
inured to hardships, and 
besides they have meth- 
ods of their own. They 
can make fire ’ 

“So can I,” retorted 
Tish. “‘Any fool can make 
a fire with a rubbing stick. 
It’s been done in thirty- 
one seconds.” 

“If you would only take 
some matches,”’ he wailed, 
“and a good revolver, 
Miss Letitia. And—you 
must pardon this, but I 
have your well-being at 
heart —if I could persuade 
you to take along some 
er—flannels and warm 
clothing!” 

“Clothing,” said Tish 
loftily, “is a matter of 
habit, Mr. Ostermaier.”’ 

I think he got the idea 
from this that we intended 
to discard clothing alto- 
gether, for he went away 
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“Oh, I Know He's Sick in There Somewhere, or Starving, or —Dead!"’ 
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“ ee 
— ye 
of *-? 


almost immediately, looking rather upset, and he preached 
on the following Sunday from “‘Consider the lilies of the 
field. . . . Even Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed 
like one of these.”’ 

We left on Monday evening, and by Tuesday at noon 
we were at our destination, as far as the railroad was con- 
cerned. Tish had a map with the lake we'd picked out, and 
we had figured that we'd drive out to within ten miles or so 
of it and then send the driver back. The lake was in an 
uninhabited neighborhood, with the nearest town twenty- 
five miles away. We had one suitcase containing our 
blankets, sandals, short dresses, soap, hairpins, salt box, 
knives, scissors and a compass, and the leather thongs for 
rabbit snares that we had had cut at a harness shop. I: 
the other suitcase was the tepee. 

We ate a substantial breakfast at Tish’s suggestion, 
because we expected to be fairly busy the first day and 
there would be no time for hunting. We had to walk ter 


the tent, make a fire and gather nuts ar 


miles, set up é 
berries. It was about that time, I think, that I happened 


to recall that it was early for nuts. 


Still there would he 
berries, and Tish had added mushrooms to our ment 
We found a man with a spring wagon to drive us 
and Tish showed him the map 
‘I guess I can get you out that way,” he said, 
I ain’t heard of no camp up that direction.” 
“Who said anything about a camp?” snapped T 
“How much to drive us fifteen miles in that directio 
“Fifteen miles! Well, about five dollars, but I think 
““How much to drive us fifteen miles without thinking?” 
‘Ten dollars,” 


in the town we had to pay it. 





said the man, and as he had the only wagor 

It was a lovely day, although very warm. The morning 
sun turned the woods to fairylike glades. Tish sat on the 
front seat, erect and staring ahead. 


touched my arm lightly. 


Aggie bent over and 


Isn't she wonderful!”’ she whispe red; “like some 
adventurer of old— Balboa discovering the Pacific Ocean, or 
Joan of Arc leading the what-you-call-’ems.” 

But somehow my enthusiasm was dying. The sun was 
hot and there were no berry bushes to be seen. Aggie’s 
fairy glades in the woods were filled, not with dancing sprites, 
but with gnats. I wanted a glass of iced tea, and some 
chicken salad, and talcum powder down my neck. The 
road was bad, and the driver seemed to have a joke to 
himself, for he chuckled every now and then, and kept his 
eyes on the woods on each side, as if he expected to see 
something. His manner puzzled us all. 

“You can trust me not to say anything, ladies,”’ he said 
at last, “but don’t you think you're playing it kind of low 
down? This ain't quite up to contract, is it?” 

“You've been drinking!” said Tish shortly. 

After that he let her alone, but soon after he turned 
round to me and made another venture. 

“In case you need grub, lady,”’ he said—‘“‘ and them two 
suitcases don’t hold a lot—I’ll bring out anything you say: 
eggs and butter and garden truck at market prices. I’m no 
phy-lanthropist,”’ he said, glaring at Tish, “but I'd be glad 
to help the girl, and that’s the truth. I been married to 
this here wife o’ mine quite a spell, and to my first one for 
twenty years, and I’m a believer in married life.” 

“What girl?” I asked. 

He turned right round in the seat and winked at me. 

“All right,” he said. “I'll not butt in unless you need 
me. But I'd like to know one thing: He hasn't got 
mother, he says, so I take it you're his aunts. Am I on, 
ladies?” 

We didn’t know what he was talking about, and we said 
so. But he only smiled. A mile or so from our destinatior 
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the horse scared up a rabbit, and sh co hardly be Humph! I ild not restrain myself l We ried the fire w the ketth et 
restrained from it with a leather thong. would show me a little of it If no rabbit with acute e tem . ‘ ‘ ’ 
Aggie, however, pale melancholia comes along to co ts ‘ hanging , he ; 
**T’ll never be able to eat one, never! "she confided to me. that gallows o i i ‘ Starve < ‘ ‘ ‘ r Ag 
“Did you see its eyes? ie, do you remember Mr “There will be a rabbit ris) i ‘ ‘ 
Wiggins’ eyes? and the way he used to move his nose, just started back to the ure ‘ ‘ ’ 
like that?”’ I a never so t hed int life lL here S ‘ ‘ . 
At the end of the driver drew up his horses abbit! It seems we had struck a ru i th \ Ags g ove 
and took a fresh ) ng it hough Tish s erward tl ‘ ecos ‘ e exc gree 
"3 this is about right,” he said. ‘“‘That trail it at one ! ‘ t s. At th ‘ ‘ ‘ ere e she 
ll take you to the lake. How long do you reckon it'll of design or curiosit ir supper was kicking at the t elt ver le ‘ ‘ ‘ 2 
fore you'll need some fresh eggs?” the sapling, and | pretended to be alt ind t ive et ome y r F ‘ 
are quite able to look after ourselves,” said Tish known all g t ge But A We ‘ ‘ 
auteur, and got out of the wagon. She paid him of We got it dowr ehow or other and I held it é 
at once d sat down on her suitcase until he had drive ears while it } ind itched I was yr ‘ ig mm 
out of sight. He drove slow] ooking kevery nowand to have eater ‘ Aggie begat ] WAS ‘ ‘ t ‘ 
then, and nis last View oO! us must have been impressive You He} ircere! I gy else ne walled l twee masse rf erg " | . 
three n iddle-aged a d determined women ready to c« ‘ ‘ t 31 eve ‘ 1 be j he re ‘ , 
the wilde rness, as |] nh put it, and two suitcase (700d g \ | ppe ye i ‘ t t ‘ wie ‘ ize B y 
It was as solit: i place as we could have wished We ] roa I ‘ ¢ If it i ne ) t ‘ t ‘ < ed ea . 
had not seer ouse < miles, and whe the t cre © Te t going »« eitne t A t i nat ne t I vara We eit ‘ t ! 
of the wagon had died away there was a silence that made pitiful baby eyes rave. a | @ mm 4 
our city-broke ears fairly ache Tish waited until the As a matter of fact Aggie wouldn't touc} erabbitand kettle at hir " 
uf was out of sight; then she stood up and threw ou I i t ¢ ‘ Ld I ‘ ' he tepe ur 
her ar t My Au Mach ) ‘ ‘ " ‘ ‘ ‘ ie ed . ‘ ' 
At] t! sie Free to | e a lodge some Vas hen t t t ‘ ne i om ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ind ed ‘ 4 
wilderness—to think, to breathe, to expand! Lizzie, do iter she amed t ume he thout a he r t } ‘ 
ju Suppose Il We go back We can get heoth ‘ ‘ ‘ . . 
that rabbit r ‘ ‘ ‘ e | 
| looked at 1 yY watch. It was o ve ‘ ‘ i 
o'clock and tt s not a berry bus! ‘ ed { et | 
sight Thed e} iy emehu here ’ r | st} 
i I'd have eate i rabbit t! ooked M ‘ | 
like Mr. Wigg 1 called by! the elight g n i 
if I'd had it. But there was absolut ‘ 1 faste gu nare 
» use going | the one we'd se | . ght | . ed 
on our arive r } ' " It 
Agg s opening | ist 1 Aggie who extt e. Whenl ec 
get g out ner costume t nhWasa biue " ‘ ‘ T t ‘ } , 
eal vith short sleeve ind a shoe-top ‘ Ata height of m ir feet 
SKIT \ ix i ‘ ’ was 
“Where'll I put she asked, \ , it wa 
ooking about he ‘ } t n earad nd 
Right here! lish replied For ‘ eve er| it j 
goodness s e, Aggi ry Lo discard lalise the ve ha i 
modesty and falseshame. We're here to | < id l WW 
get close to the gr beating heart of — at te , ‘ 
ature lake off your switch before you ided entire ‘ ‘ id 
uua ot t ul ad yi ire 
None of us looked particularly wel he e the next ed 
I admit, but it was wonderful how muc ve move 
more comtortal we ere A le yho ‘ vithout atte r > we ire 
is very tl discarded a part of her fig f which we } ‘ Ww 
ure ind each of us parted with some ered ‘ ull 
pet | OCT B Ld t yw that ‘ a cle | 
I have ever felt better. Only of cours« ‘ e | kh ‘ We ‘ ‘ 
we were hunger a, ‘a ‘%. heerful that n 
Wer ickKed our things In the lit Therglodem\ > i re Dit ‘ ‘ 
and hid then a ne y tree i v% ”“ f < y 
iggested lool foraspring. Shesaid SN ‘ e to fist j 
ater Was ai Ss Lhe r t req li ite i a ‘ ‘ t 
fre the second It Ended With Tish Statking Off th « 1 Agen 
Fire! said Aggie. “What for? Into the Weods With the Rabbit in One Hand and the Knife in the Other ed that she tin ‘ 
We've not} © cook.” e¢ But ‘ 
Well, that was true enough, so we sent Aggie to look fcr tting on the for ird e bed, a the next d he alre ‘ t te yn that we 
water and lish and I IT le rapt re Wen lea 1 t i t » ment ‘ it he 
I al s na ' to te ratt ‘ Lhe I t t ‘ ‘ t ‘ ‘ i 
i made like t tr ! It « A | he é 
Fir | t ) - t ( | t é t 
ope n front her ‘ it é etth | r 
running noose ot « I e seeme ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 














of e thong rout it $ a ere re P , Wy ; , P 

eves si head tl the noose lish ¢ ey \\ ‘ é Agyic 
‘ I 4 ! hal t t Lil H ‘ ‘ 

t have three or fo abbit ‘ eu j it} | ‘ ‘ ‘ é 

it bou hres hen we shed iwe drew off t | . ‘ , ; 
safe distance to the rabbit bound to! I t ‘ et r ‘ ‘ t 
nor Dits came aio I ws ve empty andr Aint I M i t Ay I 
but Tis d she had never been able to thi! ’ to wea } lage ‘ 
and that we were a overfed and stodg une 1 be tnt we | = Vi he ; ’ 
better for fasting to ber } } 4 hous . 

. . ' 

Agcie came it three-thirty with a hornet sting and no «< Pe I ¢ I 
water she said there were no springs, Dut that she had ment Wa Y e kt nat yim 
. . . ; 
found place re a spring rooms Tis! le ‘ ‘ ere 
spe ind there was a naked f 7 < e Agvi« 
fresh! Wea look at rod me egan t ‘ j 
tive It Was not n Ss lootpri er t t seemed ‘ 

. Asthe F t Taree As They ih id 
A bear said Aggie ike 
_™ , nT ; i ked i ked 

“What of it?"’ Tish demanded The Young Woods ed i } e’ll be 
man says that no bear attacks a human unless he is hungry way, and while that bea ke harmles e ne We 
and at this time of the year with the woods full of food thrust temptat the t ettle 














vas not very good, but we ate some, being 
two forked 
the ground, one across to hang the rabbit to and 
It ta 


ernoon we 


yu The method was simplicity itself 


eneath ed rather smoky. 


nished putting up the tepee, and 
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“Never mind, Aggie,” Tish observed, very loud. “The 
revolver is here and loaded—as nice a little thirty-six as 
any one needs here in the woods.” 

She said afterward that she knew all the time there was 


no thirty-six caliber revolver, but in the excitement she got 


























Tish was touched by the fish, I tl 


the sand carefully and wrote a reply: 


Ink. 


Here are the hairpins. Thank 


rabbit skins? 


you. 




















Do 








she sm¢ 














October 25, 1/9/15 
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oth ea om 








made a fishhook out of a hairpin and tied it toastrong it mixed with her bust measure. Having replied to Aggie, All day we were in astate of expectancy. The mosquitoes 
eeper | id found But we ¢ aught no fish. We had more Tish then turned in the direction of the voice. were very bad, and | it not been for the excitement of 
ht or supper, with some puffballs smoked and a few ** Don’t skulk back there,”’ she called. “‘Come out where’ the P person I s d have given up and gone home 
kleberries. But by that time the very sight of arabbit we can see you. If you look reliable we'll give you some I wanted mashed potatoes and lima beans with butter 
ened me and Aggie began to talk about broiled beefsteak fire, of course.”’ dressing, and a cup of hot tea, and muffins, and ice n fact 
i fried spring chicker There was another pause, as i the stranger were I cannot think of a thing I did not want except rabbits 
We 1 sec o sign of the bear, or whatever it was, all hesitating. Then and f d puffballs and such blackberries as the birds 
und it seemed likely we were not to be again disturbed. I think I'd better not,”’ he said with reluctance in his did notfancy. Although we were well enough— almost to 
i yt terious thing occurred that very night. voice. ‘‘Can’t you toss a brand this way?” well—the better I felt the hungrier I got. 
\s | have said we had caught no fis! The lake was full sy that time we had grown accustomed to the darkness, Tish thought the time had now come to rest lis te 
her We sat on a bank that evening and watched them and | thought I could see in the shadow of a tree a lightis! our souls She set the example that day by going outona 
leapfrog, and talked about frying them on red-hot figure. Aggiesawitat thesameinstantandclutchedmyarm. flat rock in the lake and preparing to think all the things 
‘ thing came near the hairpin. At last Tish ‘Lizzie!” she gasped. she’d been waiting most of her life to consider. 
€ a suggestior It s at that moment that Tish tossed the brand It ready to form my Own opinions about sor 
We need worm she said. “A grasshopper loses all fell far short, but her movement caught the stranger things, ie said. “I realize now that all my life the news- 
rit after he’s been immersed for an hour, buta worm unawares. He ducked behind the tre ut the flare of light papers and stupid people and books have formed my opin- 
eep on wriggling and attracting attention for half a had caught him. With the exception of what looked like a ions. Now I'm going to think along my own lines. Is there 
pair of bathing trunks he was as bare as my hand! another life after this Do I rea desire the suffrage 
I wanted to bring a spade,” said Aggie There was a sort of astonished silencg, Then the voice Why am I a Baptist?” 
But Tish had read of a scheme for getting worms that called out. Agtie said she would like to invite her soul that day also 
e said the game warden of some place or other had “Why in the world didn’t you warn me?” it said, not to form any opinio sh al s does that for her 
inteed official; aggrieved. “I didn’t know you were going to throw the butshe had to get some clothes in September and she might 
You atick a piece of wood about two feet into the blamed thing.” as well think them out 
1 in a likel pot,”’ she said, “‘and rub a rough piece We had all turned our backs at once and Tish’s face was So it happened that I was alone when I met the P 
irk or plank act the top. This man claims, and it awful. person’s young woman. 
reasonable, that the worms think it is raining “Take it and go,”’ she said without turning. ‘Take it 1 had intended to wander only a short way along the 
I ye u for iter All you have to do is to gather and go!” trail, but after had gone a mile or two 
’ as From the crackling of leaves and twigs we judged that as likely that the pring-wagon driver 
lish found a pole for the purpose on the beach and set to he had come out and got the brand, and when he spoke that way before long out of curiosity, and I thou might 
k, while Agwie 11 pre pared several hooks and lines. again it was from farther back in the woods. leave a message fi him to bring out some fr s and 
Che fist ere jumping busily, and it leave them there 1 could h ] 
eemed likel hould have more than 1 found a nest, or perhaps since that 
N¢ suld do to haul them in vuld be | g | could put then i 
Che experiment, however, failed en- est and let he ndthem. I'd have or- 
ely, for not a single worm appeared. dered tea, too, if I could have thoug! 
Dist iid it to the fact that it was very i any wa o account tor it 
ile nd that the worm were probably ey yoing to do some meditating 
ettled down for the night. It may have elf today,” lremarked, “‘ but 1 think 
im that, ¢ tn have been the hette when I’m moving If I don't 
y kind of ood ( e back in an hour or so don’t imagine 
he mysterious happening was thi I've been kidnaped.” 
We rose quite early because the tepee Tish turned on her stone and looked 
eem to be well anchored and it me. 
wn on us at daybreak. Tish went You will not be kidnaped,” she 
lown to the beach to examine the lines i shortly. “I cannot imagine any 
t had been out all night, and found one safer than you are in that costume 
y. She was returning rather dis- Well, | made my way along the trail 
ito tell us that it would be rabbit is rapidly as I could. It was twe 
for breakfast, when she saw lying miles there and back and I’ve seen the 
flat stone half adozen beautiful fish, day whentwo city s would send me 
meor twostill gasping,inourlost kettle! home to soak my feet in hot water. Bu 
lish said she stood there, opening and the sandals were easy to walk in and 
tting her mouth like the fish. Then my calico skirt was short and light 
ve awhooep and we came running. I had no paper to write my message 
first we tnought they might have on, of course, but on the Way I gathered 
en jumping ar d leaped out on to the t lar hite fungus and | scraped a 
h b wecident, but, as Tish said ‘ on it witha pin. With the fungu 
ey would hardly have landed all to- inder my arm I walked briskly alo 
tne ind into a kettle that had been i g an omelet With the eggs, Ul we 
t ior two night ind a day. The gota and gathering mushrooms here 
eer thing was that they had not been ind there. It was the mushrooms that 
‘ wht with a hoot tall. T hey hadn't ed me to the aiscovery Of a campu 
irk on them — place that was prehistoric in its prim 
We ere SO ‘ y that we ate every **We Will Prove That the Trappings of Civilization are a Detusion and a Snare"’ tiveness a clearing rrounded |! 
of them for breakfast. It was only yw bushes, and in the center a fireplace 
en we had eaten, and were sitting gorged and not caring “You know,” he said, “I don’t like this any more than = of stone th e smoldering At one side a hea 
her the tent was set up again or not, that we fell to you do. I’ve got forty-two mosquito bites on my left leave ist A for a bed, a stump for eat i 
mdering about the fish. Tish fancied it might have been arm.” t yn top of it rt of stone ax. made b nserting a 
he r of the spring wagon, but decided he'd have sold He waited, as if for areply; but getting none heevidently sharp stone into the cleft of a sapling tying it 
he fish at thirty cents a pound live weight. retreated. The sound of rustling leaves and crackl ng twigs place with a wild-grape tendril Pegged out or the ground 
All d long we watched for a sign of our benefactor, grew fainter, fainter still, died away altogether. Weturned to cure was a rabbit sk indifferently scraped. It made 
t we saw nothing. Tish set up more rabbit snares; not then with one accord and gazed through the dark arches our aluminum kettle and canvas tepee look like a marble- 
he wanted rabbits, but it had become a mania with of the forest. A glowing star was retreating there—a_ vestibuled apartment on Riverside Drive. 
d there were so many of them that as they grew smoldering fire that seemed to move slowly and with a lhe whole thing looked pitiful, hungry. I thought of 
tomed to us they sat round our camp in a ring and appearance of dejection. ish sitting on a stone viting her soul, while rabbits came 
cized ou yuse ping. She thought if she got a good It was the second time Aggie and I had seen fire thus car- from miles round to stick their heads through our nooses 
" | he could have a fur robe made for her automo- ried through the wood; but whereas about the kettle there ind hang themselves for our dinner; and it seemed to me 
le As a matter of fact she found another use for them. had been a glow and radiance that was almost triumphant that we should share our plenty. I thought it probabl 
Vas that ight then that we were sitting round the the brand we now watched seemed smoldering, ce jecte d, that the gentieman ol the woods lived here, and from the 
' e on stones that we had brought up from the beach. ashamed. Even Tish felt it. appearance of the place he carried all his possessions wit! 
We had seen nothing more of the bear, and if we had been “The wretch!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ Daring to come here him when he wore his bathing trunks. If I had been in any 
mked we hould have said that the nearest human being like that! No wonder he’s ashamed.” doubt the sight ol A yyie ’s wire hairpin, sharpe ned and 
“ twent five miles AWAY But Agvie, who is very romantic, Sat staring alter the bent into a serviceable fishhook, decided me ] scratched 
1ddenly a voice came out of the woods just behind us, distant torch. a message for him on another fungus and left it 
1 voice “Mr. Wiggins suffered so from mosquitoes,”’ she said 


said the voice. ‘‘But may 
Mine has gone out again.” 


Aggie. “‘T—Tish, 


Please don't be alarmed,” 


} lier 
| ive ailttie ory ir tire 


ood ¢g said get 


La-X-E-8 








vour revolver 
This was for effect Tish had no revolver. 
A] ind were staring into the woods 
ehir iwoone, After Aggie’s speech about 
the re time betore the voice poke again. 





softly. 
Iv 
HE next morning we found more fish ng us, and 


on the smooth sand of the beach was a message written 


await 


with a stick: 
If you will leave a wire hairy 
can get bigger fish. What do yo 


9 


rabbit skins? 


or two on this stone I 
to do with all those 


r 





vit 


1 meat 


Signed 








If you need anythi 


lake. We have no clothing to spare, but 
help in time of trouble 
Signed ONE OF 
I went on after that and about noen re 
of exodus from the wagon | was tired 


kept thinking of my little dining room a 


Continued on Page 44 
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our point 
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TOW it happened that Satan in Washington city, 
Having served for the day on the Mulhall Committee, 
4 Seemed a bit bored 


> 


’ When evening came; 
So, dressed like a lord, 
He went out for game, 
Donned his *‘ invisibles,"’ looked up the right house 
, And entered the cabinet room of the White House. 
Near a window he lurked, feeling trouble was certain, 
And grinned at the show through a crack o’ the curtain 


The Cabinet met. All the members were there, 

Except where one vacant and desolate chair 

f Displayed at its back on a goodly brass plate, 
‘Reserved for the Lord Secretary of State 

‘ The President sat at the head of the table, 
Assuming the air of a father well able 


To carve or give thanks 
Or administer spanks 
To some levitous member indulging in pranks. 


rhere was Franklin K. Lane 
Whose headpiece, though hairless, 
Lay over a brain 
Neither sterile nor careless; 
' There was Bill McAdoo, who as Lord of the Treasury, 
t Never diminished the wonderful pleasure he 
i Took in the farmer's financial futurity 
Taking fresh butter and eggs as security. 
There was Redfield of Commerce, quite wise for his years, 
f With his cute little whiskers looped over his ears 


So He Drew Seven Circtes, Spoke Words Rather Queer, 
“Abracadabra! 


Satan, Come Here!" 

And so down the list. e’en to Uncle Jo Daniels, 

Saltiest dog of the seagoing spaniels, 

Whose love of the sailor so warmed in his vitals 
He'd perfected a plot 
For improving their lot 

ty giving them teas, admiralty titles, 

Silken pajamas and organ recitals 


The Cabinet met. But none stirred; 
Not a word 
Was heard 
Pill suddenly in through the door entered slow 
Joseph Tumulty, tumultuous Jo 
Bearing a jug of a temperance shape 
Filled with the juice of the freshly-killed grape. 
Silent the glasses were filled and passed round; 
All of ‘em rose with an absence of sound 
4 While very devoutly spake Woodrow the Wise, 
Raising his glass to his scholariy eyes: 
**Here’s bottoms up to the absent,”’ said he, 
And drank to the chair labeled “*‘ William J. B."’ 


Thr Wet 
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This regular rite being fin- 
ished, per cup, 

The work of the evening next 
they took up 

The War 


somewhat in pain 


Secretary spoke 


“The Latin Republics are at us 


again. 
Envoys from Peru 
And Argentine too, 
Bolivia, Chili and San Sal- 
vador, 
Paraguay, Uruguay, 
Domingo, 
Called at my office today, and 
by jingo 


Santo 


They swore they'd combine 
against us and make war 
If William J. B. didn't cease 
for to vex ‘em 
By drawing up treaties intent 
to annex ‘em 
And they want the Depart 
ment of State right away 
To give’em an answer, as 
much as to say j 
Quoth the others 
“ Dear, dear! 
And Bryan's 


here!" 


not 


Quoth the Lord of the Treas- 
ury, Bill McAdoo, 
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WOODROWS 


Satan im Cabinet; or, Wim. J.’s 


Way=— 





Neara 


‘‘A Chinese commissioner, General Boo 
Called at my office with hasty intent 
To borrow six billions at seven per cent. 


“Tush, Frank! 


In accents quite humble 


He managed to mumble, 
*Must catchee cash quick or poor China will tumble!’ 


The job seemed a bit international, so 
I sent him to Bill to arrange for the dough 


Quoth all in dismay: 


**And Bill is away! 


Quoth lordly Josephus: “* The 


English 


I hear, 


Are dogging our steps and behaving darned queer; 


For they swear 


And declare 


With an Anglicized air 
That they ne'er again shall 


Admire our canal 


Which charges for water at so much per gal 
They're looking for blood, they'll appeal to the Powers 
And there'll be feathers flyin’ 


Unless Mr. Bryan 


Draws a new treaty in twenty-four hours 


Then up spake redoubtable Franklin K. Lane, 
Whose features are fair as his language is plain 


‘Is there a ghost of a reason on earth 


Why William should always be out of his berth? 


Time. 


Giving his chalk-talks 


lo little Chautauk-walks. 


* said the Prex; ** William has to divide his 
He's away Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays 


Thus does our poor Secretary of Stations 


Eke out his payroll in paid conversations 


fuesdays and Thursdays his time is the Nation's 


Now Woodrow! 


Now Woodrow!’ 
‘If Bill goes in vaudeville 


cried Josephus L) 


why shouldn't we? 


We each know a stunt and with profit could work it 
We're most of us poor 


And would blithely endure 
A thousand per week on the K. & E. circuit 


Soon From the Vaudeville Heaven There Biazed Over the 


Nation a Neu 


Window He Lurked, Feeling Troubie 
And Grinned at the Show Through a Crack o 


Y LEGENDS 


By Wallace Irwim 
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No sooner the word 


Was out of his 


mout 


Than distinctly 
heard 
At the window d 
South 

\ mellow “Ahem 

And stood looking at 
them 


A middle-aged gent of 
theatrical mien 
rather and 


Eyes fiery 


beard rather green 


“Statesmen he chor 
tled 
greeting 


I give you all 


You 'llpardon my voicein 
a Cabinet Meeting 
I've been here before in 
my light airy way 
Most frequently dwing 
Dick Ballinger’s 
day 
Now I just overheard 
A Member exclain 
That since wealth was 
preferred 
To duty or fame 
By 


various parties, h« 


Wee Cortaia. didn't mind tryin 
Charging for tickets like 
William J. Bryan 


thus to eke out his wage 


the Curtain 


Three-fourths of the week 
By a lucrative job on the vaudeville stage 


Silence long 
Held them quite 
Am | wrong? 
Am I right? 
But the Members, like statues for plaster of Paris meant 
Merely looked solemn to hide their embarrassment 
*T represent three 
Vaudeville circuits of lofty degree 


The Beal Z. Bubb, Pluto and H. | 


And since we are looking 


Satan continued 
& I 


For novelties, booking 


Coatinued on Page 3? 
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nd, heard in the early hours of a 
that used to bother strangers in 
used to it. It started 
or six o’clock and it 


SHE RE Was a 
ot morning 


unday 


uur town until they got 


im half past five 
kept up interminably—so it seemed to them—a monot- 
mous, jarr ump, thump-thump, that was like 


in tomtoms; but at breakfast, 
came upon the table, throwing off 





hot halo of their own goodness, these aliens knew 
vas that had roused them, and, unless they were 
peptics by nature, feit amply recompensed for the lost 

ol the 


beauty sleep 


l these degenerate there is a 


nine w hich ace ompli hes the same purpose noiselessly 


latter days I believe 
process of rolling and crushing, which no doubt is 
but it seems somehow to take the poetry out 
Old Judge Priest, our circuit judge, and 
reigning black deity of his kitchen, Aunt Dilsey Turner, 


i the operation 


ive naught of it. So long as his digestion survived 

i her good right arm held out to endure, there would be 

| beaten biscuits for the judge’s Sunday-morning break- 

t. And so, having risen with the dawn or a little later, 

\ Dilse wielding a maul-headed tool of whittled 
ood, would pound the dough with rhythmic strokes until 
is as plastic ilptor’s modeling clay and as light 
eiderdown, full of tiny hills and hollows, in which small 


e and spread and burst like foam globules 
Then with 


thin and cut 


he flar of wavelets her master 


the small round 


} 
gentle 


roll it 


out 






ks, and delicately pink each one with a fork—and then, 
uu were liste g, you could hear the stove door slam 

t re iCKIT in iron lip. 
On a certain Sunday | have in mind, Judge Priest woke 
he first premonitory thud from the kitchen, and he 
is up and dressed in his white linens and out upon the 
ile front porch whiie the summer day was young and 
blemished. The sun was not up good yet. It madea red 
ww, like barn afire, through the treetops looking east 
d. Lie-abed blackbirds were still talking over family 
iLters in the maples that clustered round the house; and 
he back yard Judge Priest’s big red rooster hoarsely 
ilated gossip in regard to a certain little brown hen, 


crowing out the news loudly and then listening, with 


head on one side, while the rooster in the next yard 


ok it up and repeated it to a rooster living farther down 
e road, as is the custom among male scandalizers the 
rid ove Upon the lawn the little gossamer hammocks 


it the gra piders had seamed together overnight were 
each outthrown thread wa 


silken, 


Likewise each web was outlined 


dew, so that 
glittering rosary and the 


moned jt 


gled witl 


center of each web a 
wel casket 


t, for the cotter wood trees were shedding down 


t podded product s thie kly that across open spaces the 
ng lines of the drifting fiber looked like snow. It 
id be hot enough after a while, but now the whole 





| was sweet and fresh and washed clean. 
! npre ed Judge Priest so He lowered his bulk into a 
it r made of hickory withes that gave to his weight, 
i put his thoughts upon breakfast and the goodness of 
e day; but presently, as he sat there, he saw something 
lrown ix een his faded blue eyes. 
He Vv, own Clay Street, upon the opposite 
old very feeble old man—who was tall 
1 thir ne <i in somber black, The man was 
1e—he dragged one leg along with the hitching gait of 


ne paralyti rraveling 
mtil he 


with painful slowness, he came 
reached the corner above. Then automatically 
he turned at right angles and left the narrow wooden side 
t He passed Judge Priest's, 
theright nor the left, and so kept on until 


ilk and crossed the dusty road 


king neither t 





It Was Not a Ninety-Day Picnic After All 


By IRVIN S. COBB 


ILLUSTRATED 


Br CHASE EMERSON 
he reached the corner below. Still following an invisible 
path in the deep-furrowed dust, he crossed again to the 
other side. Just as he got there his halt leg seemed to give 
out altogether and for a minute or two he stood holding 
himself up by a fumbling grip upon the slats of a treebox 
before he went laboriously on in the early sunshine that 
path and dapple his 
back with checkerings of shadow and light. 


was now beginning to slant across his 


a stranger would have 
puzzled to make it out. The shade was as plentiful upon 


This maneuver was inexplicable 


one side of Clay Street each sagged 


wooden sidewalk was in as bad repair as its brother over 


as upon the other; 


the way. The small, shabby frame house, buried in honey 


suckles and balsam vines, which stood close up to the 


pavement line on the opposite side of Clay Street, facing 
Judge Priest’s roomy and rambling old home, had no flag 
of pestilence at its door or its window. And surely to this 
lone pedestrian every added step 
must have been an added labor. 
A stranger would never have un- 


but 
he had seen that 


derstood it; 
understood it 
same thing repeated countle 
times in the years that stretched 
behind him. Always it had di 
tressed him inwardly; 


Judge Priest 










but or 


this particular morning it dis 


tressed him more than ever 
The toiling grim figure in blac} 
had seemed so feeble and so 


totlery and old. 

Well, Judge Priest was not ex 
actly what you would call young 
With an effort he heaved himself 
up out of the depths of his hic! 
ory chair and stood at the edge 
of hi 
bald dome of forehead as though 
trying to make up his mind to 
Poindex- 
ter, resplendent in starchy white 


porch, polishing a pink 


something. Jefferson 

jacket and white apron, came to 

the door. 
‘Breakfu 


said, giving to an announcement 


served, suh!” he 


touching on food that glamour 


of grandeur of which his race 
alone et joys the splendid se ret 


“Hey?” 


treakfus’ 


asked the judge 
hit’s on thetable 
waitin’, suh,”’ stated Jeff. “ Miz: 
Polks over her houseboy 
with a dis 
fur yore bre: 
to tell you, with her and Mistal 
Polkses’ compliments, they i 
fresh-picked out of her garden 
specially fur you.” 

The lady and gentleman to 
whom Jeff had reference were 
Polk; but in speaking 
of white persons for whom he 
had a high regard Jeff always, 
wherever possible within the 
limitations of our speech, ta ked 


sent 
h of fresh razberric 


kfus’: and she say 


named 


Couple of Our 


October 25, 19/5 


pa Soe 





rues Ma * 





in ne oun eal 


was in the nature ot! 


verbal compliment, 


of enlargement and 


room, Judge Prie 


raspberries were pink beads of sw 


oe ee 


poon-bread could I 








hardly a word all t! 





hand and a pitcher of cane si 





his employer creat 
hated to see good 
himself, standing 
regular breakfast, 

From the old walnut 
that stood just insi 


ae 





e the front door, 
up a palmleaf fan 
slantwise as a shield for his ey 


went down the porc! 


born gatelatch o 


uncared for, grew thick 


The speaker showed | 


upon one of the sleey 


job was poorly done; the 





I 1 weathered yellow 
the sides and heels 
voice Tan up and down 
of a deaf person who cannot hear |} 

own words clearly, sot hat he pitches 
them ina false key. 
of this affliction he held a 
hand cupped behind his ear. 


“I Desire to Present a Certain Matter to a The other hand 





ee ewes ee 


aT 


we 


eR age me 


mc 


ee eae ae etaey nae! 


—_ 












































he tep ol the low porct The visitor t OK One OI two Lor i KNOWS W ‘ vas a vy R 
creaky wooden rockers that stood in the narrow space Sunday mor ree { habit eck \ ] r 
behind the balsam vines, ar a minute or two he s certainly did look older and more | in ever | 
without speech, fanning himself. Evidently these neigh- before. He’s a failin’ ma I a ige. D 
borly calls between these two old men were not uncommon: m«¢ n?” he askéil. W 
thev cou niov the commu ( ence t ther without you ely W 
en rrassmen It was T ighnma 1 the gia ‘ 
The town clock ~ rst he one on the cit hall He stared trailg ne t rf 
ruck eight mes sedate and the f er awa the Well, the vent ge Pri« here ‘ ‘ 
one on the county courthouse This e struck five times got tosayt mu, Ed Tilghn Y , ‘ , 
wv hesitated a moment, stru eleven times with great that I've ever pri¢ ) ite ff gor ‘ 
silated again ce With a big, final boom mightily against the gr { me be d T 
throug! No amount o repairing co ld cure the Ed, when I think of how 1 we re re ‘ ‘ } 
‘ B¢ { this pecu It kept the time, but when the Camp mee 1 I see ‘ 
t key according to a pr e way of \ Imme-_ side almost, and yet never seer ee é N ludge | 
diately afte ceased the bell on the Cath churc this morning when I saw Abner pas ‘ iain 
rst and ea toltnes ia t ex to ng brisk Sic and it sec! et i eve ig ‘ ‘ 
Judg Vaited ul l cl ring d died awa) tl g so quietal ‘ He oke off : st ‘ ey e ( I " ‘ 
Goin’ to be good and hot after while he said anew I d eem w ex I I ‘ ere iid I \ | 
What say?” thoughts into words—and puttin’ things into words t e of ( Watter é 
‘I say it’s goin’ to be mighty warm a little later on in the supposed to be my trade too Anyway | j ‘ | : 
la repeated Judge Priest, raising his voice Abner. He’s not my neighbor and you are; and, besids He stood at the ‘ r t ‘ ‘ 
Ye if | rec Kon you re right there,’ “ASS ited the you're the youngest ot the two »O so l came over here i " ‘ " ‘ 
os lust an ite ago, before you came over, I us to you. Ed, I'd é to take me word j ‘ ‘ i 
‘ gl e she'd find dd close ‘ ‘ 
nu t mor he ue g r \ ‘ 
ho } i iv horse youk ee] : 
‘ Va ym church! I’) , ng a 
sell et rie ue gz ‘ 
t t ore ¢ t ct cr ! ‘ i 
ge Pric eve j ‘ } t ‘ 
lappreciati ( He ‘ 
emembered that the othe i g ‘ ‘ ‘ 
e lifetime eC j fe. } et ' ‘ 
egula ‘ ‘ f going i ‘ i 
twice « S ! d to Wednesd | 
night l ‘ meet rn 0 nut the ™ ‘ } 
econd wile had bee le i ge gy oO ‘ ‘ < 
yu é now A e? ‘Time nN ! i 
»' ‘ j vy ik i ‘ 
i hie eal n Sf eo i " ‘ ‘ 
So I just thought I'd he ! yuld er i re ‘ 
r oO ket CO i wa for t Led ‘ I'he 
etter boy to me yund ith the Sur t il da ‘ te et el 
pape ) ead last S lay § i ed oO ‘ ere 
paper, judge Colonel Watters er irite; but afte ol 
iinly had a mig! e piece on those ‘ 
Northern money de It’s rour ere et 
ew here l t it to kee t. I'd Witt | ache 
like have you read it pass your rt ‘ 
’ These gy fellow } ‘ 
) ‘ ‘ but there none <« disagree ‘ me ‘ 
el! é © ¢ one nmy yi ‘ 
idgme ye ere were 
} ige | eared { nave ‘ 
heard hin i 
Ed Tilgh he d abrupt t é | 
hist re e that seeme absu ‘ ‘ ( 
it of place c ng from | | ‘ i he é 
frame you d me | e lived 1 
rs toyvet Me yood while, have e? | l j 
We've bee ght acro he street fro ‘ j ‘ 
e another | this time. It |} 10 tp 
I ‘ ( bee! ye t ( 
‘ st ere we gy right smart 
r i is old fell s ure Is ul ‘ ‘ t ! 
t ! ow i here nt t 0 ‘ M i 
He glanced ‘ se at the k rm ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ofile of | end You're yunger ‘ 
han some 1 bul, eve so mu 
exact vt I'd call a ng 1 4 
irs¢ I 
A voiding the direct, quest ng gaze ex i 
hl he judge reached lorward and He Waited, Trembling All Over, Until the Sitter Came to the End of the Column 
touched aripe balsam applethat dangled é ‘ 
im ire or hu Insta t I ho the gummed ) our !t her A I t 
red seed nging to the t ls of the s e pod n the world! Ca l a me 
For a moment the old i ¢ There is about He laid one of } he be e ‘ 
ni most ana ol en rrassme = ering the deal ma t rhe t I i 
ruin ol e Dalsan e, ne OF ind nha s ( tood uj} 
nurred Xle is t! ign ft t ed he mig ne ed Judge Prie { l ’ 
be he could say w he had I’ve listened i I \ 
I he 1 Iw i on! poret Vnie ago Sto} ou, De LuSse t il 
vait for breakfas d ri er came | He shot well | t Beside é é é I 
ju ipprel ive glance at his silent aud Except He stumped | ‘ ( é 
here was no sign tha he er had he i hin Your might be astir with } ‘ | 1 
Abner came | epeated the ige and I s¢ voice fl Wi et é ‘ f 
e on m! rch and watched him pass Ed at mar t Vu e betwee ‘ ence 
gittin’ mighty feeble! He jest about art Sa ed ¢ nil z the t i | 
himself along—he’s had another stroke late they te » le € It et | ‘ 
me. He had to hold on to that there treebox down yond words w he end tl ‘ 
steady himself after he crossed back over to this side wo 1 be ther e. and me ‘ Br ‘ 








12 THE 





Grean of Discomfort 











| KI ‘ t eT ’ ad 
KnoW pro! All that anybody knew for certain was 
it for upward of years neither of them had spoken 
the other, 1 deed or look had given heed to the 
ther As boy back in sixty-one, they had gone out 
toget he e} e, each with his arm over the other's 
houlder, t had stood up with a hundred others to be 
vor! nto the ervice of the Confederate States of 
Ame i on the morning they went away Miss Sally 
May Gl ison had given the older brother her silk searf 
T he houlde i ear for a sash. Both the brothers 
B d liked her, but by this public act she made it plain 
PI hict ithem ¥ her choice. 
hen the compa marched off to the camp on the 
‘ lennessee border, where the new troops were drilling; 


d as the marched some watchers wept and others 


heerec but the cheering predominated, for it was to be 











; rt of pienic anyhow so everybody agreed. As 
he orator who ma tayed behind—-had pointed out, 
he Northern people would not fight And even if they 
} i fight, could not one Southerner whip four Yankees? 

Certa he could; any fool knew that much. Ina month 

two months, or at most three months, they would all 

be tramping home again, covered with glory and the spoils 

of war; and then—this by common report and under- 

inding— Miss Sally May Ghoulson and Abner Tilghman 
be married, with a big church wedding. 

The Yankee however, unaccountably fought, and it 

yt a ninety-day picnic after all. It was not any kind 

a pict And when it was over, after four years and 

month, Miss Sally May Ghoulson and Abner Tilghman 
did not marry it was just before the battle of Chicka- 
mauga when the other men in the company first noticed 

the two Tilghmans had become as strangers, and 
yorse than strangers, to each other. ° quit speaking 
o each other then and there, and to any man’s knowledge 
hey neve poke agai Chey served the war out, yner 
ng just before the end to a captaincy, Edward serving 
is a private the ranks In a dour, grim silence 

ey took the fortunes of those lact hard, hopeless day 
fter the surrender down in Mississippi they came 
with the limping handful that was left of the com- 
Linage they wereali boysstill but In experience, 

] ind ihe “. granasires, 

(wo months after they got back Miss Sally May 
Ghoulson was married to Edward, the younger brother 
With i year e died, and after a decent period of 

g Edward married a second time-—only to be 

f ed aga many year l'is second wife bore 
ie ind tne cared all except one, a daughter, 

| ew Ul di ed badly; and after her mother’s 
atl he came | to live with her deaf father and 

to |} As for Captain Abner Tilghman, he 

ern rie never » far as the watching eyes of the 

might tell. looked with favor upon another woman. 

\ ne neve poke tol brother or to any of his brother's 

} brother to ! } 

Witt ur the v 1 of silence they had builded 1 p 

een them turned to ice and the ice to stone. They 
on the same street; but never did Edward enter 
4 ! Abner’s ba never did Captain Abner pass 
! ird house alway) he crossed over to the opposite 


They belonged to the ame Veterans’ Camp indeed 


there was « the one for them to belong to; they voted 
the me ticket~—-straight Democratic; and in the same 


lependent Presbyteriar, they worshiped 





As He Got Down the 
Old Man Uttered a Littie 





the same God by the same creed, the older brother being 
an elder and the younger a plain member—and yet never 
crossed looks. 

The town had come to accept this dumb and bitter feud 
as unchangeable and eternal; in time people ceased even 
to wonder what its cause had been, and in all the lon 
only one man had tried, before now, to heal it 
old Doctor Henrickson died a young and ari y 
man, fresh from the Virginia theological school, came out 
to take the vacant pulpit; and he, being filled with a high 
sense of his holy calling, thought it shameful that such a 
thing should be in the congregation. He went to see 
Captain Tilghman about it. He never went but that once. 
Afterward it came out that Captain Tilghman had threat- 
ened to walk out of church and never darken its doors 
again if the minister ever dared to mention his brother's 








name in his presence. So the young minister sorrowed, 
but obeyed, for the captain was rich and a generous giver 
to the church. 

And he had grown richer with the years; and as } 
grew richer his brother grew poorer—another man owned 
the drug store where Edward Tilghman had failed. They 
had grown from young to middle-aged men, and from 
middle-aged men to old, infirm men; and first the grace of 
youth and then the solidness of maturity had gone out 
of them, and the gnarliness of age had come upon them; 
one was halt of step and the other was dull of ear; and the 
town through half a century of schooling had accustomed 
itself to the situation and took it as a matter of course. 
So it was and so it always would be—a tragedy and a 
mystery. It had not been of any use when the minister 
interfered and it was of no use now. 

Judge Priest, with the gesture of a man who is beaten, 
dropped the fan on the porch floor, went into his dark- 
ened sitting room, stretched himself wearily on a creaking 
horsehide sofa, and called out to Jeff to make him a mild 
toddy—one with plenty of ice in it. 





On this same Sunday—or, anyhow, I like to fancy it was 
on this same Sunday-—at a point distant approximately 
nine hundred and seventy miles in a northeasterly direc 
tion from Judze Priest’s town, Corporal Jacob Speck, late 
l’s command, sat at the kitchen window of the 
combined Speck and Engel apartment on East Eighty-fifth 
Street in the Borough of Manhattan, New York. He was 
in his shirtsleeves; his tender feet were incased in a pair of 
red-and-green carpet slippers. In the angle of his left arm 
he held his youngest grandchild, 
while his right hand carefully poised a china pipe, with a 


‘ 


oi Sige 





ged one and a half year 


bowl like an egg-cup and a stem like a fishpole. The 
corporal’s blue Hanoverian eyes, behind their thick-lensed 
glasses, were steadily fixed upon a comprehensive vista of 
East Eighty-fifth Street back yards and clothespoles and 
fire-escapes; but his thoughts were very much elsewhere. 





Reared back there at seeming ease, the corporal none the 
less was not happy in his mind. It was not that he so much 
minded being left at home to mind the youngest baby while 
the rest of the family spent the afternoon amid the Teutonic 
splendors of Smeltzer’s Harlem River Casino, with its 
acres of gravel walks and its whitewashed treetrunks, its 

traggly flower-beds and its high-collared beers. He was 


used to that sort of thing. Since a plague of multiplying 
infirmities of the body had driven him out of his job in the 
tax office the corporal had not done much except nurs« 
the babies that occurred in the Speck-Engel establi_hment 
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. . : “en 
with such unerring regularit 
t 
t 


sometimes, it rue, he did 
s] p down to the corner for 
maybe zwe glasses of peer and 
a game olf pinocie; but ther 
likely as not, there would come 


»pportunely a towheaded 






iY 
descendant to tell him mon 
mer needed him back at tl 
flat right away to mind the 
baby while she went market 
ing or to the movies. 

He could endure that I 
had to. What riled Corpora 
Jacob Speck on this warm and 


sunny Sunday was 





tion that he was not doing |} 
share at making the histor 
of th e pe riod. The week before 
had befallen the fiftieth anr 
versary of the marc! 
of his old regiment tothe front 


there had been 








daily papers about it 


patriotic commemoration of 


















the great event t} } 1 beer 
a ade of the wri ed sur 
Vivors ety-odd of ther 
g their tattered a 
1 battleflag down Fift 
1e past apathetic crowd 
! e-tenths of whor id bee 
borr nee the r n foreig 
lands mainly; and at least half, if one might judge by the 
looks, did not know what the parading was all about, and 
did not particularly care either. 
The corporal had not participated in the march of the 





veterans; he had not even attended the banquet that 
followed it rrue, the youngest grandchild was at the 
moment cutting one of her largest jaw teeth and so had 
required, for the time, an ex l amour 
of minding; but the youn; ast 
the sole reason for |} ab ler the 
corporal had taken part in cert 
one par i montn W r ol leg 
such owned. He } his gan 
leg behaving n re game! n 
one full of new and painft or of the 
occasion he tf 1 committed al ol 
stiff and inflexible new st} wo 
carpet slippers ever since 

Missing the fiftieth a versary Was not the main po'nt 
with the corporal — that was merely the fortune of war, to 
be accepted with fortitude and with no more than a proper 


ral amount of grumbling by one who had beer 


and nat 


l 
good soldier ar ad Was now a good citizen; but lor days betore 


the event, and daily ever since, divers members of the old 
regiment had been writing pieces to the papers—the 
German papers and the English-printing papers too—lor 


] 

l 
pieces, telling of the trip to Washington, and then on into 
Virginia and Tennessee, speaking of this campaign and 
that, and this battle and that. And because tl e Was jus 
now a passing wave of interest in Civil War matters the 


papers had printed these contributions, ther 






much glory on the writers thereof. But Cor; 


reading these thing 














had marveled dee ply that = 
should have such disgustingly bad memories: for his ow 
recollection of these stirring and epoch l events differed 
most 1 the en cent na ’ ol es 
misgu ler 





It was, indeed, a shameful thing that the most important 











occurrences of the whole war should be so sl} 
mangled and mishandled in the retelling They were so 
grievously w y—those other vetera ind he was so 
absolutel; right. He was always right in these matters 
Only the night before, during a merciful respite fron 


nursing duties, he had, in Otto Wittenpen’s back barroom 





spoken across the rim of a tall stein with some bitterness of 
certain espec grievous misstatements of plain fact on 
the part of certain faulty-minded comrades. In reply Otto 


had said, in a rather sneering tone the corporal thought 








iy, then, Jacob, why don’t you yourself write a piece 
to the paper tellir y about this regiment of yours the way 
it was 
‘TI will lomorrow I will do so without fail,”’ he had 
said, the ambition of authorship suddenly stirring wit! 
him. Now, however, as he sat at the kitchen window, he 
gloomed in his disappointment, for he had tried and he 
knew he had not the {t of the written A lie 





he 





ad been es, none better and a good ¢1 








his day a capable and painstaking doorkeeper he tax 
. I & } 

office; but he could not ite his own story. That mort 

ing, when the youngest grandchild slept, and his daughts 





and his daughter’s husband and the brood of his older 


grandchiidren were all at the Lutheran church over in the 
next block, he sat himself down to compose his article to 
the paper but the words would not come or, at least 
after the first line or two they would not come 


“— p> 


Ae Rae 


f= 




















The mental picture of those stirring great days wl 


marched off on his two good legs—both good legs then—to 


. s ; ‘ 

(y fight for the country whose language he could not yet 

‘ : speak was there in bright and living colors; but the sorry 
& part of it was he could not clothe his memories in language. 


In the trashbox under the sink a dozen crumpled sheets 


of paper testified to his failu 





and now, alone with the 
youngest Miss Engel, he brooded over it and got low in his 


: 
\ 
" mind, and let his pipe go smack out. 


ht then and 
ame to him, 











g at all, 





there, with absolutely no warn 


as you might say from the clear sky, a great idea—an 
idea so magnificent that he almost dropped the youngest 

| Miss Enge! on his lap at the splendid shock of it. 
y ‘ With solicitude he glanced down at the small, moist, 
f pink, lumpy bundle of prickly heat and sore gums. Despite 
‘ the sudden jostle the young lady slept steadily on. Very 


carefully he laid his pipe aside and very carefully he got 
upon his feet, jouncing his charge soothingly up and down; 
and with deftness he committed her small person to the 
crib that stood handily by. She stirred fretfully, but did not 
wake. 

The corporal steered his gimpy leg and his rheumatic 
one out of the kitchen, which was white with scouring and 


. . 
as clean as a new pin, into the rearmost and smallest of the 


re ae, rete ba 


y three sleeping rooms that mainly made up the Speck-Engel 
| apartment. 
The bed, whereon of nights Corporal Speck reposed with 


son tor a bed 





year-old gran 


a bucking bronco of an eight 


mate, was jammed close against the plast under the 





W all and 


*y. Time had 


one small window set diagonally in a jog 


opening out upon an airshaft like a chim: 








ee. 












been when the corpo had a room and a bed all his owr 
that was before the fam beg to grow so tast In Its sec 
’ ond generation and while he still held a place of lucrative 


employment at the tax office 
As he got dow: 


' ia } } © 7 ; 
man uttered a little groan of discomfort 


ipon his knees beside the bed the old 


He feit about in 





; , 
y } the space underneath and drew out a small tin trunk, 
' 
| rusted on its corners and dented in its sides. He made a 
: laborious selection of kevs from a kevr ng he got out of his 
: 
} pocket, unlocked the trunk and lifted out a heavy top tray. 
{ The tr contained, among other things, such treasure 
ni 
” 
} 
i 
A j 
' 
A 





oe 
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KIPPER, when will my ship come in, 
‘ Silver and gray and brown? 
, The cloud-rack rifts and the morning lifts 
Over my trading town 
Out of the bourn of the break of day, 
{ Flush with the morning star, 
The Hope of my Happiness sailed away, 
Over the harbor bar."’ 
** Turn back, turn back to your trading 
town, 
Nor walk on the quay with me, 
For many a ship of dreams goes down 
That sails on the unknown sea. 
; Turn to work for your luck, nor wait 
In the wind and the misty rime, 
For the only one who may stay for 
Fate 
t Is myself — and my name is Time 
‘Skipper, when will my ship come in? 
The whistles of noonday blow; 
rhe sun burns high in the masted sky; 
The tides and the great winds flow 
Aught she may bring me now, i need— 
Silver or gold or tin. 
The trade winds blow and the gulf streams 
flow. 
When will my ship come in? 




















graph of his dead wife, and a small bethumbed pass! 
the East Side Germania Savings Bank. Underneath w: 
black fz at WILD a goid cord round its cro t 
folded blue uniform coat, with the G. A. R. bronze s! 
ing in its uppermost me i below t t 
sult ol ne it 4 S the cu } ’ Ai 4ore r “4 be ‘ 
sions and would one day ] Pawing 
digging he worked his tt 
then, with a little g mut the thing 
wanted —the one trop! i kneecap a 
honorable record, th ht home fron 
Sout! It was a capture ipsac flatte 
and flabby. Its leather was dry-rotted with age, and 
brass C.S. A. on the outer flap wa yangrenced i 
in; the flap curled up stift ke an old shoesolk 

The crooked old I yerTs ul id a Dpbuckie-laster Zz 
from the must lo 3 erior of the ick w 
drew a letter, in a queer-looking yellowed envelope, w 
queer-looking stamp upon t ipper right-hand corner : 
a faint svperscription upon its face. The three sheet 
paper he slid out of tl enve e were too old eve 
rustle, but the close gu then a bre 
faded ink was still pla to be made out 

Corporal speck returned the Knapsack to its 
the very bottor | ‘ ack oO t ‘ 
trunk and locked it i ‘ e be 
trunk re ed Siig 1 he t ‘ t ‘ 
cons leral e bre nh trugyic | TY 
t ne ind seeing eM Engel s mbe 
e eased | re i < Ose ! t 
eT r ‘ 4) ’ ‘ ‘ t 
shout : ‘ , edians that 

int « ; ‘ ) é , ) ‘ t he } 
Second Ave t For some e he 
with a most scrat t what he w ‘ 
lo the I r of The S ( 

D S The ersigned would state that he se« 
two ‘ 1 ine / our ¢ i 

he Fighting Two H ‘ renth New York Inf 
ind | been ! I ‘ et t the : 
































e Rebel W N S 
would ate 1 rf ( ‘ ( y i 
‘ g to ( ‘ ‘ i 
, . _u g , 
‘ | s re lg ‘ 
et £ ere eT I ‘ 
inde et ere 1 Mini i 
: ‘ i t t t “ ‘ * 
rn t ' t i i ‘ 
occa 
Some ye er | ik ‘ “ 
pre s ) é ove rke ‘ ‘ 
M tr . ‘ y [8 1 it ‘ \ ‘ ‘ ‘ y 
ead g purpose Z Y é 
Respe ! 
‘ Sy “ 
Late ( ral L, ¢ 
Fig g Two H ed re Ne \ U.8.\ 
With de era ind ‘ em] e m™ 
gressec ac? ‘ ‘ hile tie 
ieit hand held he ce t i ‘ lette ‘ ‘ 
hi te ‘ ‘ H i | r ‘ 
words daunts ! 1 he is mak " 
when there ere ‘ t t I t There « ere 
ree M Hortense } ‘ » was the elce fall t 
Amer } yg r ‘ gy | er Six Ave 
\ ‘ NM } ‘ ‘ ‘ he 
home . \f | ’ Mol ’ 
e of tenement ve r eethe he i 
e t t e re i £ . 
At sig) her the or } 
‘ vit he } H , P 
! re ‘ 
| ' . 
i t } i H eve ‘ 
The ) } 
She pinned " that w P , 
‘ t i t ( v ) that t 
R ‘ t e het 
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DECORATION BY WALTER HM. EVERETT 





* When the kiss of the soul of the day blew down 

ind the morning star throbbed and paled, 

Out of the heart of your trading town 

4 myriad dreamships sailed; 

Out of the bourn of the break of day, 

Out to the open main, 

Your fathers’ and sons’ ships sail away, 

ind never come back again.’ 




























‘Skipper, the evening is clear and white 


My long day's work is done 

And over the fort of the harbor height 
I hark for the sunset gun 

A year and a day and a life ago 

Out to the wind and the rack, 

Our million desires have sailed away 
And none of them yet come back 


But if my ship should come sailing bach 
Whatever her cargo be 

Lade her with iron and rope and jack 

And turn her again to sea; 

And bid her stay till the pulse of day 

Be dead and the stars melt down 

And she bring all our ships that have sailed away 
Back to our trading town 


The trade winds were blowing, the gulf 
streams were flowing 

And yellow, the flood-touched sun 

The whole horizon was sail-swept sky 

When the harbor-mouth shook with the gut 

And gold ships and silver steered proud 
from the West 

Where in past the harbor bar 

rhe Hope of his Happiness rode with the 
rest 

Flush with the Vesper star 
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Yesterday an Immigrant Was Hired to Do Pick: and+Shovet Work Today it is Capital Invested in Costly Equipment That Counts 


dustrial development got 


4 under way, cheap labor has been an illusion and 
arecrow Nations have shuddered at the 
yossibiiity of breaking down barriers between themselves 
other natior Vhere wage are lower 


America has been airaid of Europe. Europe has been 


d led against itse vith John Bull worrying about the 
! ner labor of the Continent. And advanced industrial 
tries like France and Germany have been apprehen 
é out the peasant labor of Russia, Austria, and so on. 
‘ eO ‘ } been terrified again and again by 
ghts of the cooclie labor of the Orient, put in terms of 

iv lt i | 
hi heal iber scarecrow has been useful to the poli 
t n every land particularly the politician out of 
ofhies ‘1 ount ompete openly in the world’s mar 
holding trade on the products in which they excel 
} ! mal ge is, regardless of wages. The politi 
eeking to get bach into power, however, or holding 


ver against an enlightened opposition, has repeatedly 
ed upon the tears of people by elaborating the che ap 
recrow. Probably this fear, more than any other 
tor, is responsible for the vast military waste of nation 
irden of living in an age when produc 
might be unlimited, and which has finally put the 


hole world in a bad way for ready money with which to 
ts wort 


\s manufacturing establishments are improved and 


d, however, it becoming clearer and clearer 

labor quality counts first, just as it does in 
erials, and that price is really secondary. As 
ypositi the thing has been proved over and over. For 





a general 


example, though our Southern states had slave labor under 


yute control an ideal situation in the eyes ol the man 
nks of labor o n connection with its price by the 
j ery effort was made to attract high-grade workmen 


n the Nort} The South lost the Civil War largely 
to manufacture weapons, tools, clothing 
ind other industrial products when the blockade cut off it 


High Wages and Low Costs 


| DAY-WAGI were the main issue India ought to be 








great industrial country, for it has unlimited cheap 
but her few factory industries represent the survivals 
1 long ti of failure A Hindu coolie can be hired to 
is cotton lo fifteen or twenty cents a day; but 
it is a workman is hardly one-fifth that of an 
English operat He takes frequent holidays, with or 
tif vy the bo 

Ever immer from one to three months will be spent it 

alive lage helping his family with the crop i 
{ » train or a wwe him are nullified, because hiring 
e hands of a muccadam, or labor contractor, who buys 
tly by the lowest price, levies a tax on each coolie, 

! hi i money interest in [requent changes 

Despite the abundance of cheap human muscle and time 
he Orie it has been found that success in building up 
dustrial plant there depends on installing as much 
bo ivil oolproof machinery as would be needed in a 
| of well-paid labor— itis even more necessary, to avoid 
® uncertainties, delays and losses due to cheap manual 
ke Eve hen carrying is done on men’s shoulders 


1 women head instead of by crane or light railway 


he money aving throug! coolies at eigt t or ten cents a 


By James Hi. Colllims 


Che cheap-labor illusion is being exploded nowadays in 
every-day business. While governments collect statistics 


showing wages paid in different countries, and that the 


cheapest production is usually found where the most skill 


ful employees earn the highest wages, the America 
facturer is arriving at the same truth through his own 
experience in the management of works and through hi 
export connections. 

A certain American factory making agricultural macl 


ery pays its employees an average of more than 





dollars a week. As this includes all employees, the 
is high. The superintendent of that plant has lately had 
considerable business with a concern in England maki Zz 
the same class of machinery and with about the same 
quantity of output, as nearly as comparisons can be made. 
W ages in the British plant average less than five dollar 
a week 


On the surface this American concern would seem to 


have every reason for fearing the cheap product of the 
English company. Yet they both meet as competitors 
in the Canadian Northwest; and, in spite of a preference 
in the Canadian tariff whereby British machinery comes it 
at a lower rate, the sales of the American concern i 
Canada are larger than those of all British manufacturers 
put together. 

The reason for this is plain enough when the number of 
men on the payroll is known as well as the wages; for the 
English factory has two thousand employees, with a pay 


irs weekly, while the Americar 





roll of ten thousand doll: ’ 
factory turns cut as much machinery with six hundred 
employees, with a payroll of eighty-five hundred dollars 
weekly. 

The president of a New England company making cor- 
sets has lately drawn some comparisons between hi : 





costs and those of a corset manufacturer in 
Wages paid women in the English plant come to about as 
much a week as girls in the Connecticut plant get a day, 
and some raw materials are cheaper in England. Yet the 
American company has a wide sale for its goods in Londo 
at higher prices than English corsets command. 

The difference in this case is also one of better-paid worl 
people, for the American corsets hold their market on style, 
fit, comfort and finish; whereas it is said the English prod- 
uct is largely a crude copy of popular American models. 
The American manufacturer says the situation indicates 
lack of thinking at the top of the English organization, 
which is usually the reason for buying labor by price. 

Still another direct illustration came to the attention of 
An English 


manufacturer visited his plant and wanted to know hovw 


an American manufacturer of lawn mowers. 


many machines were produced daily. 
“Somewhere round five hundred,” replied the Americar 
“The output varies, of course.” 


“Oh, but I say,” protested the Englishman skepticall 
“how many do you really mak« 

‘Suppose you go through the plant yourself,”” suggested 
the American, “and see how mar y we are turning out Go 
inywhere you please and ask all the questions you want.” 


That night the visitor returned to the office in astonish 


ment at finding that the day’s output had been about seven 
hundred and fifty finished machines. He confessed that 
sixty or seventy was a big day's output for him. 

The American took him home to dinner and they com- 
pared plants and methods. This Americar factory has 


been going about seventy years and specializes strictly 


in lawn machinery. Only once did it venture into 
another line and then at a he avy loss Its employees 
are highly paid mer, and it has every labor-saving device 


in the way of special jigs, milling machinery, and so or 
Production has been brought to such a fine point that 

a lawn mower can be made to retail at two dollars. The 

English factory makes almost any kind of small machinery 


lor whieh it can get at , and to get labor at the lowest 


emplo S$ ma 





price 1 


| 
“Tell you what I'll do,” said the American after they 








had discussed c¢ I'll make you a better lawn mower 
tnan you! ¥ turn out, WIth gras catcher and extra knives 
ind Vill tdow t factory door in England, freight 
paid, for ten per cent less than your own costs.” 
rhe visitor said he dared not accept the offer, because it 
would put his factory out of business. 
e principle ha lately worked out in our eX} t 
ect | machine Five year io elore it 
oubles, Mexico was in the market for ele ical 
hot c etition between American and German 
manufacturer Che Germans secured a good many of the 
earlier contracts « ioOW prices, and it seemed for a time as 
though low wages might really have some advantage over 
high wage but Gert electrical pl id to be pecu r 


International Comparisons 


A’ HOME, in the Fatherland, technical-school graduates 
“ ure so plentif il that college men can be hired to operate 
electrical machiner lor moderate ries; and conse 





quently switchboards and plant in general, built to con- 


form to low bids, are not and foolproof as the 











American plant, which is ma operated by mechani 
without technical education. 

When the average Mexican workman got his hands on 
that German plar t did not stand up al 
foolproof m: nery ead gained f 

These inter t pariso ire ill 
our industries tod d mere! prove 
employer on a large le at a distance what he has bee 

i} out on a ile at home namel that the 
price paid a ¢ i emplovet ime ma be the least 
important ctor i ‘ bor Pur nase of labor 
ollowing t of mater Qual counts; and the m 
who cz ear most mone ina da may be he cheapest 
when final resu e figured out on the cost sheets 

Yesterday an im nt was hired to do pick-and-shove 
wor With an | eman to push fifty of him along 
and only a couple ck I n tied up tools, it was 
natural to try ue is Strong a Man as one could [c he 
minimum price 

loda nowever Ss the capi al vested I ost equip- 





ment that s first of all. This item is steadily rising 

A man must be able to get a profit out of a steam shovel 
d perhaps he will also have opportunities to prevent 

losses from other equipment or from other employees. 


A big quarry was equipped with every modern device for 


getting out stone economically first-rate drills and air 
plant, steam shovels, derricks, light railway, and so on. All 





this equipment was in charge of well-paid mechanics. Yet 
there was loss from idle time. One day the mechanical 
plant would be so crowded with work that overtime was 


lecessary, and the next day shovel ar d derrick men would 
pe Waiting tor stone. 
An air-drill engineer and a powder salesman looked into 


this difficulty, because it reflected directly on their kind 
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of equipment; and they found that the trouble lay wl 





buying one Kind ol 
by quality. 

Drilling and blasting in that qu: were regarded as 
rough work, calling for little skill or intelligence: and the 
crew that did it up of cheap laborers under a 
che ap foreman. crew was 
picked quarry foreman to be 
found in that section, and its payroll about doubled, every- 
thing ran smoothly. Holes . 
loaded, the day’s work laid out according to the 


of the material, and 


labor by the lowest price instead of 


rr 
arry 


was made 
When this 


men, 


with 


strengthened 
put under the best 
were 


} 
properly spaced and 


the stone broke 


a regular 





schedule that kept costly mechar quipment working 


at a pront. 





about an F rn trolley company. Charges of poor serv- 


Again, there was a bitter « ymplaint from the public 
. . 








antiquated equipment and domineering 





ice, 7 employees 
finally led the public ice commission of that state to 
investigate. 

It was found that upkeep of equipment had been neg- 
lected so that the company could pay dividends; trac} 
was in bad shape, poles and wires needed overhauling, a 





leaking current was damaging other people's property by 


electrolysis; but the chief shortcoming was due to cheap 





labor. Wages paid mot 1e1 nductors by that com 
pany were nearly the lowest state. Yet its costs a 
car mile for those employees were by far the largest in the 
State, ar d its power costs were also ve ry he avy. 

Good trolley managers have found it to be a truth in the 
business that a careless motorman, backed DY a careless 
man on the rear platform, can just about double power 
consumption and eat up dividends in labor expense. Or 


t 
this road cheap motormen and conductors were giv 
re v1 ] 
practical 


Two rail 


ing a 
lemonstration of that trutl 


; 





pared their expenses in upkeep 





roads la 





of k tain engines in good order one 
mn ile the other's ipkeep ran to two 
doll he road that did the work for a 
doll cents for labor and only twenty 



































cents for materia t had highgrads echa 
watched equipment closely, made few adjustments ‘ 
repairs, and promptly reported serious defect here ‘ treme! ffere 
The other road was paying its upkeep me th ‘ ‘ erhe expense 
five cents In wages as against sixty-five cents for is vag ‘ : ‘ 
These men let the little adjustments go from day to da There t e be 
did not detect serious shortcomings, and re urs mignt not age A e and 
be made until there was a breakdowr tal } it an ¢ 
The superintendent of the first road, with the lowest 
upkeep expense, had often been chaffed about the fanc with a give 
looks of his loco ‘ the belief that he s t too If he 
much money for cleaning, pol g ar ering—and red é i 
that a dirty, battered engine ran just as well. But his cost « yre ‘ 
sheets straight down the line proved that 1 esting in overhea ona 
the best labor he could iv he wi ally get g his upkeep I 
at bargain-cou er cost . 
A new superinte lent took cl arge ol a shoe tactor a very he 
where the cutters had been getting from nine to twelve lhe actual 1 ‘ uu ‘ the 
dollars a week. Almost his first step was to search for cut of the benetit; for a high ‘ 
ters at fifteer lars and upward. The owner was afraid facilitates deliveri he 
this increase in roll, amounting to forty or fifty per orga A fe lollars a 
cent, would make labor costs on the product so high as to 1 e that it ‘ 
wipe out profits; but when the itting roo! is hiled ert ‘ ‘ i 
with highgr é s found that the r co 
had decreased. Out A reased. Over! harge l ‘ ‘ 
were decrease é ise fteen-dollar or eighte t 1 ‘ 
dollar n eeded more floor space, light, } ri ‘ ‘ 
ince U! i e-d I | ases [ror I aATS a : Ls . — ; 
poor ting were re ed great r 
In the erage Ame n factory the er } | ‘ I he ! 
twenty -¢ nt hu re a irs invested for ¢ A ‘ gre ‘ 
earner regularl he |} | that represe er ! 
equipment, fixtures, buildings, real « te i For ‘ erp 
each person on the | the t pre ‘ ear hree the ‘ ia i to Was 
mecnal il horsepowe For each do ry l igre nh ‘ ‘ 
buys four dollars’ wort! raw materials, and end é er W i rne I 
nearly thirty cents for « e expense Pe we of ir é e ‘ ‘ 
CTeCASE I ems i t Taw | iteT powe}»r i ene! ‘ ‘ ‘ T ce 
su on 1s greater than the rate of increase in wage re iT Concluded on Page 54 
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SIDE from the 
fact that one 
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morning papers to 





excuse the waste of 


k and paper ink 


dent to the running 
off of an editior 


Everybody Wied 
out of town and, as 
usual, news hi 
followed the crowd 


ne = 
The serialized 







































rithful all-the ) if | 
formers were still . 
active in their re- | 
spective columns; | \ 
a variet actres 
was having herself 
arrested at Asbury I Am With You 
ior wearing a one | This Time 
piece bathing suit My Fine Friend 
il entire Je rse\ | 
iry was being hung ee , ( 
by its twelfth mem- 
ber who did not believe in capital punishment; and the compounds instead of concrete as was popularly suppose: s} teeth « é ‘ t 
cTaity Japanese were real stically credited with sowing the the contemporaries remaining silent on th cate subjec pie He ( 
zg s of the Gatdn locks with rhyolite, cordite, maximite, Godahl tossed the paper to an adjoining table wher 
et so that at the psychological moment (and as a breakfasting late ike himsell, sat his Inend of ma 4; ‘ 
d tie declaration of war) a Samurai in the disguise capitals, Adichi Yasakawa—or Yasakawa Adichi, as vo ‘ é ‘ 
of a barber could press a button and leave the n ajor will. “‘I see you are up to your old tricks again, Adic! t br \ ‘ 
portion of our fleet of super-dreadnoughts stranded upto said Godahl genially. the ‘ ‘ esly | 
its knees in the mud of the lake. The little Japanese looked uncertainly from the paper I 
Godal » Infallible Godahl—languidly pushed aside to Godahl, and back n, several time He coul Bf f Be Pits 
his bre ings and ran through his morning papers. quite make out, when Occidentals addressed him, whether could handle a type ter with a rey 
He was ple ased to note that only the most terprising y were in earnes Most of them treated hin a ul t! N 
of the morning papers contained the item divulging the a joke Adichi was not oke. Hew traveling round gn rom the 
ecret of the Gatain locks being | of fulminating the world l ‘ é at when he re é f I 
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( j ‘ atched the curious little 

e-trotter inthe t mirror made by the 

ines of his eveglasses, was candidly inter 

‘ as he n eve thing Adichi did 

; Sudde however, Godahl’s wandering 
tent wi recalled to his afternoor 


elf back to the in 
suseof his being intown this torrid 


He brought hin 


Stock Exchar ge news was on the 


t page! At tne ope! iw of the session 
en o'clo that morning the bears had 
ded ! tle tee , knocking the stilts from 

ler that re listurber of Wall Street 

{ ist at a moment when a board of d 
ectors thought they had everything tacked 

wn tight and had gone to sea. 

his was good ne ideed! Not because 
was Littl teel that was again playing 
4 li three rings of the circus, but because 
there transpiring a movement in stocks 


tance to break into the 
| Godahl had 
tly for Wall Street news 


breat to the first page for months now 


newspaper 


In tive minutes he was in his own run 


high-powered car that breathed 








4 is an engine coast ng down hill He stepped down 
»Ced treet t minutes later and turned the key in 
ignet« vitch, 80 that he might find the car when he 
4 It v quite probable that he would be in a 
j hen he returned Next he tossed h silk cap with 
= gaunt nt ‘ ist-tight compartment behind and 
ned a shin l at he silk hat was his badge for 
weasion. He turned the corner, swinging along with 
free gait he had acquired tn his earlier yo ith 
iter ard lk vith a Tencing master of repute 
ihe curb i pr vling over the asphalt in front of 
e Stock Ex is bubbling like drops of water 
i hot griddi« ery one seemed in a hurry or else 
y to out-t yme one else The only exceptions to 
‘ irmoil were the decrepit nags attached to obsolete 
ms roped ints ein the middle of the street, and the 
wional coming i going of well-fed persons clad ir 
| ts and fro« oat ‘ho exuded an air of prosperity 
1 respec btl 
i Both the excep the horses munching at their nose 
r ancl the k-hat ri vere of interest tu odahl 
‘ ‘ pent e ol Une egetating life the pursued, 
These eature me to Wall Street every day and stood 
here long as the exchanges were open None of them 
eve wi oO cari “u pDassenye nee the day ot 
ke Che bucolic idea of a stockbroker invariably 
( him with a ha mm cab ind probably these 
ere ret ed to prese e local color. Some of the 
tood with crossed legs like make-believe horses one 
t immer ud lt ome of them hitched one 
' 1 | i he a others slept through the turmoil, 
‘ ose vet the ground All the cabbies looked as 
Phil Mz t ia hem year ind year ago. 
It is the hun animal Godahl that caused him to 
these cab horses as one of the sights of the town, It 
is his thie g propensities, his adventuring genius, that 
peed | i to be interes hat brigade hese 
ilte were the uptown bargain hunters, who never come 
Wall treet le financial news on the first page 
wi her that the Street operators are either over 
x is to se or over-anxious to buy, They were not 
ble the were investors, They merely 
k advantage of the periodic myopia from which Wall 
eet suffer and they were content with a modest 
indred per centum on the dollar in the course of a 
emontt 
vial entered the mahogany offices entitled in large 
‘ rurkatis, WHEELOCK & COMPANY, STOCKS 
BOND ind retu g the nod of an acquaintance 
e and there, he dropped into a remote chair, dividing 
nlion between the quotation board and the mob 
like lhe about the chattering ticker. Wall 
| was not to h liking He was not here to 
i eve hough the cards lay on the table face up 
; Ne hele e was pk ed to note that Little Steel wa 
I ny el t ud that its sister shares were 
aow ‘ hat like a flock of kingbirds at the 
ve ng | I 
\ ( ‘ edition 1 Ist € xploded in the street. 
toch ‘ ed the front page; money kings 
» the by special train; magnates at sea 
oO l lernanding monopoly of the air for the 
we ¢ F cious minute A red-ink “fudge’’—last 
‘ eled into the stereotypes just as the 
t ‘ { tart recorded new low levels of 
i ! istrials and railroads. Some one 
ty throw verboard Who it might be did not 
Godahl, who glanced up from a swift perusal of the 
i murmured This should bring him!” 
he | king noon when Wellington Mapes 
‘ ‘ he board roo He, too, was buttoned in a frock 
it, in defiance of the sticky humidity. 
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“te is a Bit Clumsy"’ 


him with his wrinkled visage and 


one would not suspect that in his prime, not 


To look at now, 
tottering gait, 
governments of the world considered 
it well worth the cost to tell off shrewd agents to report his 


It was said 


a dozen years gone, 


smallest doing in those days that he had an 


organization extending into every corner of the earth; and 
that he carried a full line of presidents, cabinets and royal 
heirs, ready to be seated or dispatched at a day’s notice. 


hat was before 
f from his intimates, in a 
trate. Though he still 


real home was as 


That was before age had drawn | 


he hid himse 


could 


Ss fangs 
| closest seclusion 
none maintained an 
official re 


riddle of the Sphinx. 


pene 
dence, hi 


unguessed as the 
1 feastdays in Wall Street did 











he emerge, to pl that came from the four 
wind 

This was the man that Godahl awaited —this mar o 
had so far outlived his time that most men had forg n 
him. Godahl would run the old fox to his lair toda That 
he had promised himself 

Mapes was a striking figure still at eighty-odd: tall and 
gaunt, with the beak of an eagle, and shaggy brow one 
eye was gla 3s, suppl nting an orb that wee! iwed 
out by a Malay kris; in his funereal attire he looked as 


oft and flabby 
ears he was still a man of 
thumb of the 


but for all his 
His hands were enor 


hand was a full half incl 


as a Superannuated deacon 
thews 
mous; the right 
longer than its fellow and no thicker than a cigar. It was 
encircled with a cicatrix as regular as a made ring 
a Mongolian bandit with an exalted idea of justice and 
authority had suspended the two hundred pounds of bone 
and sinew of Wellington Mapes by the end of that thumb. 

Mape s 
playing an immutable system, he had his tallies chalked 
He wrote his check with the 
first two fingers of the right hand, 
behind. His eyes burned an inquiring path 
among the faces clustering about the ticker. 
or three of these men were sufficiently alive to externals to 


soon concluded his business. Like a gamit ler 


and ready for the occasion. 
his useless thumb trail 
ing along 


note the old fox and nudge each other as he passed. The 
old man tottered to the door and helped himself down t 
flight of marble steps leading to the pavement by 
of the substantial Godahl 
covertly through the broad window screened with a fine 
copper On the last Mapes 
paused and looked up and down the street 

Then a miracle occurred, The old 


means 


brass railing. watched him 


mesh like watered silk step 





man summoned a 
hansom! 
Kither, paradoxically, he 


uttract attention or to avoid it. 


thought Godahl sought to 
Possibly, again paradoxi- 
cally, he sought to accomplish the one by means of the other. 


The cabby at the 


eyes and his nose; and it required the services of a friendly 


head of the slovenly line rubbed his 


messenger boy to interpret the old man shaking a menacing 
The driver yanked the chain that upset 


leg of his hansom:; he chirruped to his horse and the beast 


cane, 


came to life wit 
at the curb 


to assist hi 


i start and a shudder 
The old mar 
m to his seat 


Che cab drew up 








permitted the porter in waiting 
and the cab drove off without 
spol en directions. They would be delivered en route, no 
doubt 

Godahl rapids 
blotted his check I 
reversed facsimile of the palsied sign 


Mapes. He turned 


four thousand three hun 


put in a small order at the desk and he 
self-same blotter which bore the 


» of W ellington 
* Forty - 


it was lost in a maze 


with the 





tover, The Inscription rar 

Then 
rf «a f ral 

ol confusing numerais. 

y-five minutes later that the head of the 


somnolent line of cab horses drew up at a corner 





It was some fo 
in lower 
Seventh Avenue that might have been the back drop of a 
ten-twenty-and-thirty-cent melodrama. The house was an 


old rookery of wood, tumbling into decay. A tailor’s sign 


decorated one dusty window, and round the corner a device 


the third 
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rusty with age related to the passer-by that a 
in the heyday of its prosperity, the rookery 

had housed a carpenter named Jones. At | 
the apex of the building the house formed i 


a triangle fenced in by an intersecting stre 


and avenue—was a gaudy barber 


1 , 
ceaselessly churning an endless screw oi red 


pole 


and white to advertise the industry withi: 
In front of the barber shop, trespassing o1 7 


the pavement, stood an old ailantus tree 


in the act of shedding the shreds of its efful 
Under the 


ing a group of dirty children 


were play 
Against the 
tree was lounging a young man who might 
be a plumber, to judge by the kit of tool 4 
that lay at his feet and streaks of plun 

Behind this soiled 
mask looked out the keenest eyes in a 


York, those of the exquisite Godahl 


gent blossoms. tree 





that decorated his face 


Godahl had made a quick change fron 
his faultless walking attire to anticipate 
for the second time in three months, the 
coming of Wellington Mapes to this dow: 
neighborhood 


at-heels On the previou (l 


occasion, W hen Wall Street news broke into 











a first-page column and lured: Wellingto: 
Mapes from his retreat long enough to invest in marked 
down goods in Broad Street, he had made his way, ther 
in a taxicab, to this sequestered barber shop, with Godal 
running a warm scent; but the n the master thiei nha 
followed away half an hour later proved in the end t ive 
two good eyes n his head and a perfect thumb on his right \ 
hand, though in all other respects he was Welling Mape , 
to the life Apparently on that occasion the old or 
adventurer had cause to employ a double 
Mapes now alighted feebly and walked across the le 
walk to the door, whictl opened tor him from witl 
was only a brief wait Everytl yr occurred as it ha 
occurred in the former et The doo pened ag 
and a white-coated bh: iSSIS Le the i ma 
emerged to the waiting hanson \ t was W 
tor Mapes to the 1@, OXCt the ! rent 
plumber noted under |} ishe hoth eve ere bu 
covertly examining the eet in all directio ar ‘ 
glimpse he got of the right hand told Godahl tl i 
ts members were intact. Godahl smiled discres 
himself, It wa »simple, if one or ed } 
The cab started \ tro i the corne ‘ 
eal inother cab of the Wall Street ntage ppeare 
quite accidental from Greenwich Avenue, turning ) 
into Seventh Avenue ne e of the f t And she 
an automob that had bee t the po 
began to churn, and rolled off é ip the enut 
Godahl was not the onl one tere ed t ? eme 
of Wel gton Mapes o ! a It was a ful 1 he 
later that a tottering figure. 1 Hed to the eve p erge A 
from the barber si ! i t I i tax pT t 
up to the curb and was off with the lich ¢ 
flash. 
| am with vou tl time, n ne friend! i Godahl 
to himself; and when the second tax } ed at 
Twenty third Street by the cro town tide of traff ir 
exceedingly dirty plumber, wit! t h-powered il 
of splendid appointments next line h 
&, 
\ 
i 
HE house was old, vet it reta iinits gr y ol age 
every touch of its pristine 1 ence It occupied a 
park of probably three acres overlooking the river. A 
bluff overhung and concealed the track yt a railroad rur 
ning beside the plac id Hudsor Hemn gy in the place o 4 
three sides were the towering lights of encroaching apart 
ment houses. On the river front, for blocks, the entire sloy 
was a net of paved streets flar 1 ! gnificent ‘ h 
tures of terra cotta and brich Or th equestered : 
square, its lawn overgrowr I hrubbery running rio \ 
and its fences falling to deca iggested the glories of old 
Washington Heights in Revolutionary days, before the 
city had traveled north. Over the ridge on the other side 


of the hill were the thirteen tree 
t mself planted a mbols of the units of the young natior A 


len minutes’ walk t the north, overlooking the 


first the Br tish, then the ( 


about the mahogany and planned their scheme of 








The house stood foursqu ts little park. It wa 
three stories, surmounted by a mansard roof. A vera 
clung to its river face, end sagging un the ro , 
timbers laid more than a century ag 

Godahl had chosen a rear window on the first floor, aft g 


sation. His pDio00d \ 


that he indulged in an adventure 


a painstaking reconnaissance of the 


tingled. It was rarely 
breaking and entering, and then only for high stakes 


now. But tonight there was an added zest in the affair 
Mapes had been a roaring lion in his day, and to tamper wit! 
him and his possessions at his zenith would have been to : 
invite certain destruction All this had changed now wit! 


the coming of age, and when Godahl had set forth air 
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i this adventure he had not nticipated entering a é I was true then! Welling Mape i lgeda 
Yet two vehicles do not dog a fictitious person with s ol ge | s earl We gt ‘ 
| | reason; and Godahl, is he worked ould not ip wonder- edi the sce e et ‘ é : lo 
g if he alone had been successful in pick p the rignt e] ther es ‘ elax i Hi 
J t l The mere tt t the r ola rt n ha on at ind let fall the keys he reso ling ‘ \ ‘ 
‘ i l¢ t two occasior ens nh pa to cover his tracks stant awake \ ‘ ¢ rhe t VW Mf 
| I open appearance i Wall Street gave rise to a himsel! for hou Oo He arne ‘ ‘ ‘ 
q i thousand speculations famous physician and thencefe ird had i ‘ 
; ; It simple ¢ gh i ! of Godahl’s talents sedulously as the great specialist hims« é ‘ é : 
‘ % The Frenct i ve easily and noiselessly. Godahl The old man’s breat! g became re and re re A se 
t found himself i r room that seemed long unused. lar. Godahl crossed the room w udded st 
; Through an ope ) ne ght the sound of tinkl ing the keys with fascinated ey: sudas he fingers 
= Mapes was ta eT If Godahl's rma relaxed and the ke ‘ itt eS ~ 























: : that servan \ i ow be er ed ring tor his softly 1 » the j the ie G We MI | 
" masters wants at me; and the light-looted thief moved straightened up w mile and regards e ke " ‘ 
: forward in the ind lilte lusty tapestry leading paln The old 1 vas his prisone ) he momer " rre 1 ‘ Y ght be 
‘ to the adjoimnir al least, as securely a buund by cha ‘ W gt Ma ste ‘ 
: . 

' } A low light was burning there and the window curtains Godahl knelt softly beside the recumbent r ind hrusting several lette to |} 

ere drawn tig It had the familiar pleasant smell of gently touched the loose flesh of the throat wit! hun t ’ eisure, God er 

f ; tenancy. In one corner was a closed desk. Adjoining it and forefinger. With a touch as soft as rum g r } ‘ 

/ \ \ a small safe let into the wall. In the center under a exerted pressure on the throbbing carotid arteric ( The sa re ‘ 

: ; hanging gas lamp was a table piled with books and odd sciousness would not return to that numb bra , { gue, schooled recog e the ‘ ‘ 

: and ends. A tray with a decanter of liquor, and a half blood was ¢ per! ed to resume ‘ l i ‘ lily ju i t Ther 
4 ‘ ptied gla tood invitingly in the center. Several loose trick Godahl had acquired lava where it r ient i yrrne is ne ‘ 
ets 0 | ) ‘ ble, one held down by a pen, wed. To this de e of the ancient Javanese he added ed, w the eeping ma it ‘ | : 

f eured by avarice extending over active life of mor free hand a band of soft rubbe ind, as « é ‘ \ ‘ l ‘ ‘ 

i } ‘ had developed one queer trait of character  « ited on a patie inder ether, he proceeded ‘ is and « " ‘ 

) decl ga if was his inlatuation for music this over the gray head resting on the is} H ther of ick rved i 

Mar had } ed u and reduced to occidental scor brought it dow to the ech tightened it, adjusted , yoid ind | ‘ ! ‘ 
bs] : ng the weird ant ol yrrie Eastern tribes he had soft molds of rubbe« nm the place ot his pre y t ts t e of } nnd iad te (; A . 
- & encountered ! wandering There had been no prin tips, and stood awa regarding the finished task wit}! if e. He« ed eve ) l ere 
ality too mean for t! imous meddler to pry into its atisfactior Now he might go about hi 
t t \ 1divent ) ist L he ow t t ‘ \ ( it Ww } } } ‘ " 
ea ( ot these 1 t ts yt t ne mu iM noroug! A he ‘ i ! I 
; ‘ etcl t thousands of ye It " ind he ‘ hed i ‘ He M ape ‘ | ‘ ‘ 
it e old i unceasingly setting these airs thanks that We m Mapes spent his eve et \ A pouch | ' 
‘ on pape! Apparently he had been bent over hi «*ked doors, free from the eves eve f trusts W ‘ ed ever G 
Ls ul I a) le our lor ‘ rhe ul ol m Isic scores eu ' l ae tne a ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ti 
ed el i Iragments of imposs mosuy perta ng > Du ( isines rried ere ‘ he eu ed the rece ‘ 
e theme he blotter Godahl picked up one of means of the cash that « e from the four | CGodal He drew } t haped ‘ 
t I over the a his head. But he is not here d not see mo \ f ‘ ‘ He ‘ wht i hirst ge ‘ ‘ 
I tere exo melod He sought something picked p i é \ » the I H eng ‘ ere 
; ‘ i e Wa gtot ea Lage of what seemed t 2 ol ade niu nat the p fa o™ ul ‘ ‘ i (y " 
! t hobt ! ts me re i care! re-se t Not W r ‘ ‘ | ‘ 
} ght Go 1 sense o prese the same evidence tl me one { ‘ , H ed the ‘ he ha od ¢ 
i ne Ipped el a ‘ t ited l ! ort Ss Dur . 4 . I if (y t i ‘ 
ld be a le t the b the pal his curiosit ised, dre rt ) ere t t Map \ 
Wellington Mapes entered, the ng at hi tor rap Ol pape Some t rm eve \ ‘ 

} 1 tur gontnel t so heavil to a chart of st« ‘ } t . , h God P 
eurtained that eve the brillant glare of the chandelier the ume way as the Weather Bureau charts the i ‘ " ‘ ' 
ould ot in at ro! the outside Ihe servant withdrew oc’ ipied one side. Surely there was not! yinthattorey i na iad ot} ysl eT ‘ 

S mediatel and ne | d through the door, the old ipr y person the trouble o ntercepting ay ‘ ’ 
' in t if nm ‘ 
¢ ‘ 1 closed 
1 locked He ‘ ed 
f es! led 
. The CCE ere , 

{ s Venture large ' 

: ( ependedon the next , 

se of Wellingtor 

' M ( Godan! 
yuld not per- ‘ t 
him to wort } j 
der the protectior ve ‘ 
zx of sleep. He must he eff 
e drug the old euthe 
| enses deeper thar ' 
| ich surface somno ; 
y ' nceeasaconstituliol 
‘ ol elgnty vigorous } 
\ 4 years can call upor ‘ 
; r solace. ere 
u h Mapesseated hin ) he 
ei] in his easy chair 

7 at the table, and for ‘ 
a everal moment ‘ t 

, gazed abstracted]; ‘ et 

{ ihead of him. Fi | 

t ally he roused him- ‘ 
eS elfand methodically ‘ ‘ 

} lifted a brass salver ! 

) from the desk and ‘ r 

i \ placed it carefully o1 ‘ 
the floor beside his ‘ ) 

. chair. He next took G e | 

up a bunch of keys aes 

7 tnat lay beside him, ‘ 
rested his left arm or r ‘ 
the arm of the cha ye 
o that the keys hung ( G 
over the brass al I M we 












ver, and let his head 






Continued on 





il ih The Lock Came With a Click, and He Steed Up and Watched aid Listened Page 6! 
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The Collector, the Desperate Account and the Discounter 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





“My Friend, Tom, Here, is a Little Hard Pushed for Ready Money" 


FIGHTING young collector of aged accounts a few 
years ago stumbled upon an unsuspected phase of 

his art that opened his eyes to the existence of a 
principle that practically the entire commercial world has 
come to recognize as the biggest element in the game of 
1 écllecting. Incidentally it opened a new vista in his 
own career and turned a fresh page in the history of 


coll ction 


yout 


Up to the time of this illuminating experience the young 
man had been guilty of only two ideas in connection with 
his work. The first was to get the money where others had 
failed to get it; the second was to “sign up” the merchant 
for whom he made the hopeless and spectacular collection. 
As his percentage was based on the retaining fee to be paid 

the merchants to the collection company for which he 


rked, he was not greatly interested in any collections 


ond those necessary to dazzle merchants into taking 


This young man Wa known as “‘the Terrier,” in compli- 

t to his ability to dig out the most desperate debtor 

ind shake him until he disgorged. And he was certainly 
the prize terrier of the Pacific Coast when it came to harry- 
gy the hardened and elusive delinquent into actual deliv- 
No debtor was too desperate for the Terrier provided 

he could catch the scent of a good service contract as 
his reward Get the money on the test account; then 
| the contract.’ his was the whole of his collection 
His methods were as unmoral as those of a government 
py or a Balkan general in the heat of a desperate cam- 
iig lo him the end justified the means, every time. 
he only sin for which he ever felt the need of forgiveness 
vas that of failure—-failure to get the money and get the 
ntract. This was the code to which he had been trained 


rom | oy hoor and he knew no other. 


The Testing of the Terrier 


— was one thing, however, that troubled the Terrier. 
He had been unable to get a chance, so far as a certain big 
holesale house was concerned, to demonstrate his ability 
hake down a hopeless debtor. The manager had always 
eclined, with courteous firmness, to allow him to prove 
powers. Hut one day, when the pride of his achieve- 
ments was strong within him, the Terrier again approached 
the obdurate merchant and once more begged an 
portunity to demonstrate his collection methods. 
Very well, young man,” was the answer; “here’s an 
int that you may collect. Two other wholesale houses 
re alse interested in it and I'll take the responsibility of 
1ving that if you bring back the money for a full settle- 
i will not only contract for your services myself 
1 will s that the other interested houses give you 


idiness with which the merchant had 
ielded and the quiet smile that seemed to hover about his 
= almost made the Terrier wince. 


a 
4 


He didn’t examine the papers until he reached his own 
ce. Then he found that he would have to travel nearly 
hundred miles to reach the lair in which this delinquent 


tor was awaiting him, 





Once at Destination, the Terrier began cautiously to 
smell about and get his bearings. He found that the firm 
of Keene & Kelly, the debtors, had disbanded and local 
gossip held that Keene had contrived to make away witl 
most of the material assets, cheerfully giving to Kelly the 
large accumulation of useful but depressing experience. 
As Keene was believed to have the assets artfully con 
cealed, the Terrier first ran him down. After listening to a 
dramatic recital of the things that the husky young collec- 
tor would do to him if he failed to disgorge, Keene weakly 
indicated that he would “‘come across”’ to the extent of his 
ability. He insisted that the only thing of any real value 
he owned was a horse and that, much as he hated to do so, 
he would at once give the Terrier a mortgage on this ani 
mal. After the mortgage was executed the collector went 
to the pasture behind the livery stable to take a look at the 
first tangible asset he had been able to corral. He saw the 
horse, but the animal could not return the compliment. He 
was stone blind in both eyes. Architecturally he was an 
ingenious and imposing collection of joints. 

The Terrier realized that the whole town shortly would 
be laughing at him; that instead of an asset he had acquired 
a very hungry liability. 

He promptly dismissed Keene from the situation and 
began to follow the trail to Kelly. The pursuit was decid 
edly more cheering. Every man in Destination had a 
good word for young Kelly and declared that he was as 
straight as a redwood and that he would have been all 
right had he not “hooked up wrong.”’ The enthusiasm for 
Kelly that the Terrier uncovered amounted almost to a 
ground swell and was so strong as to make the collector 
exclaim to himself, “I could borrow money if I had a 
stand-in like that with the folks of my home town!” 

The instant this thought flashed into the mind of the 
Terrier he stopped in his tracks and a smile lighted his 
shrewd face. At last he had got the true scent and was 
off on the trail. A few minutes later he was sitting with 
Kelly on the counter of Ramsay’s hardware store next to 
the little plumbing shop where the young debtor had hoped 
to make a moderate fortune. 

‘Il am not going to worry you very much,” said the 
Terrier, “about paying for dead horses. I know your sit- 
uation down to the ground. You haven't a cent, nor any- 
thing that is worth a dollar except your little kit of tools. 
And you are buying a home on the installment plan and 
have paid very little on it so far; it is likely to be taken 
away from you at any minute. You're going to tell me that 
you haven't got an asset in the world—but you have. 
You've got one of the best assets a man can claim.” 

“I'd like to know what it is,” broke in Kelly. 

“I'll tell you what it is,” snapped back the Terrier; ‘“‘it’s 
the confidence of everybody in this town. Why, the folks 
in this town believe in you. They like you. You're in 
everything because everybody wants you to be. You're 
the leader of the band. You're popular!” 

“I don't see what ice that cuts,” countered Kelly. “It 
don't add one cent to the dollar thirty-eight in my pocket.” 

Right here the Terrier closed in on his quarry. He 
leaned forward confidentially. 

“It doesn’t matter so much whether I collect this 
account,” he explained. ‘ What does matter is this: If you 
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let this thing slide along the way 
it’s been sliding you'll make the 
mistake of your life. No young 
man who has the standing in his 
community that you have can af 
ford to lie down in the traces, a 
financial failure for the rest of his 
life. The thing for you to do is to 
get on your feet and make a brand- 
new start. And, Kelly, I'll show 
you how to do it. And what's 
more I'll guarantee you a good 
line of credit with the houses in- 
terested in this account. Why, 
man, I'll set you up in business 
again.” 

“Yes, but I’ve told you once 
that 1 have no money and no 
security on which to raise any 
not even ten dollars, let alone over 
thirteen hundred!” 

‘I’m coming to that,”’ persisted 
the Terrier. “I’m going to borrow 





the money for you today every dollar of it right here 
in Destination and | ip every cent you owe,” 





Kelly’s jaw dropped. He slid down from the counter. 
The Terrier went or 

“You've got the best kind of security in your popularity. 
Just turn the whole thing over to Mr. Ramsay and myself 
and we'll raise the money from your friends, and Mr 





tamsay'll give every man who pays in a receipt for the 
amount, with the understanding that you'll return the 
money when you're able. What do you think of that, Mr 
Ramsay : 

“That's a good idea,” responded the older man. “ Kelly's 
got a lot of friends in this town that will do something 
for him and be glad to do it. There’s a lot of truth in what 


you say about it’s bel 





ya big mistake for a young mat 





Kelly’s promise to plod along with a cloud over |} 
Every body likes a fighter, and if Kelly can get back Into 
, 


business on his own hook he'll get the busine and do 


well. We need a plumber in this town.” 


Young Kelly’s Big Benefit 


. HAT’S it,’ chimed in the Terrier; “your future 

altogether too bright to face it with a black eye. If you 
clean up the old score now it'll be dead forever; if you don't 
it'll follow you all the rest of your life and will never dow: 
Now is the time to meet it, when you're young and vigor 
ous. And all you've got to do Is to give your consent to 
this plan. Mr. Ramsay and I will do the rest.” 

The young bankrupt resumed his seat. For a long time 
he dangled his feet silently over the edge of the counter 
Finally he said 

“All right, if you think you can do it, go ahead.” 


Instantly the Terrier was off on the trail again. He 





pushed Ramsay to the front and made the whole move 
ment appear to be a local one. They called upon all the 
members of the Defiance Military Band, of which Kelly 
was the leader, and aroused a mighty enthusiasm. The 





men in the band were appointed missionaries to get the 
young men and the business men of the town out in force 
to a meeting and to see to it that each man came wit! 
money in his pocket 

And come they did. The little hall was crowded to 
capacity. Ramsay, the solid merchant, explained in a 
stumbling way the reason that had brought them together 
The clever Terrier followed with a crisp and businesslike 
verification of the understanding between Mr. Ramsay 
Kelly and the wholesale houses. The members of the band 





then took off their caps and passed through the audience 
distributing little envelopes on which each man was to 
write his name and the amount of money that he inclosed 
Then the band boys gathered the envelopes, and when the 
had counted the contents they found that the collect 
fell short of the total amount needed to pay all Kel 
debts by only a little over three hundred dollars. Thi 
quickly made up by a few intimate friends of the you 
bankrupt, who gave Mr. Ramsay his note for the entire 
amount and then turned the cash over to the Terrier 

The next day when the Terrier plumped the bag of coi: 


is Vv 





on the desk of the wholesale merchant he suppressed eve! 


f + 


a smile of satisfaction 





Bb eee ee 












vw 





én 









demanded the merchant after |! 


“How did you do it 


had counted the contents of the bag; “I never had a more 





hopeless account In 


“That was not a | 





rd account,”’ replied the Terrier, 
apparently surp 
ap more trout 


‘t you promised?” 


rised. “I’ve collected plenty of ‘em that 


some. But ho about that 





were a h 


contrs 





Not until the contract was signed did the Terrier explai: 


how he had raised the money. 


“Of course,”” he added, “I had to put up that talk tothem 
about your g ] 
to do it. But 


“We don't 


Besides, your 


I'd Keep an ¢ 





about collecting 





lentiy you have a notion that eo ! y rile re 
toget the money. It teverything. ‘To build a bankruy 
or a delinquent int iyouod d ou ‘ ome he bigge 
thing th collector « do. | have never realized that 
full be n experience It k that vou |} ‘ 





turned Kelly from a bankrupt into a good customer who 





| soon grow into a discount customer. I see now that it 
Was Just an accident o7 our part, but it ought to teac! 
you @a lessor If you learn that lesson you cat e 





1) 
Hest collector in 








ind that builds uy eats simply getting the money all to 
} ces I tell you, yo man, Keep an eye on Kelly!” 

lhe Terrier was not dull. He could see a point of busi 
ness px licy even if his conscience wa indeveloped. He 
kept an eye on Kelly! He found that in a surprisingly short 


time Kelly was discounting all his bills and doing a pros 





perous and growing sim I n that time [i 
Terrier became a close student of cor tructive 
After that first le yn he wa eve itisfied w 
retting the money He placed himself in the shoes of the 
merchant that he represented and asked: ‘Can this maz 
be } illed out of his trouble? Has he the makings of a good 


merchant in him or is he a misfit, a man without the com 








mercial sense that is necessary to success in buying, selling 
and administering the finances of busine ’ Is he honest 
or crooked? Is he the rigt iy on? Is the cause of 
trouble somet! y that t rre and educated 
mut of hilr or the ist lame tal I mself?”’ 
ihe moment the rt ti ew point of 
egan to grow. He builder tead ol a 
4 new world was opened to hi He felt, from ; 
sional point ol ew, that he was on earth tor the first time 
He studied eve man with whom he ame to contact 
nd began to think more about the co e possibil 
ties of each case ti he did about co he account 
that had been turned over to hin 


Saving an Oregon Merchant 


— new game of constructive collecting held him wit} 


a growing fascinatio At theoutset hetalkedlittle about 
it with the credit men and the managers of the houses for 


which he was called upon to make collections. He was not 








quite sure that the would see as much it as he saw. 
; , sil " ] 

Some of them, he was conhdet would be inclined to back 
ey an tt haldt . ? neu ' } y 
away whel e baid theory of the thing was put up to them 
an abst twa Conseque! he kept his own counsel 
and waited for situat s to develo} which he could try 
out the 1 ? i ] CLICE He Vanted to see how 
it t pi ill pra wa it hov 
th wo work out when the wholesaler and the 


re both contironted by a condition 


His chance came when he was sent by a San Francisco 


obt g house to a e towrT Uregon to collect a tive 
orekeeper who fran cly 


Jirchiteciuratly He Was 





that he nders 
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the time that t! 
iw their crop 
business men of P! 
Martin had told 
tivel On a 
loing a busines 
was making 
dollars wort! 
to rea e that 
Lio! il the 
toll. All they a 
pi t once a 
oftener. Here v 
had been sent 
chant ho 
who had the « 
ind wa OKeT 
die The othe 
00 the i¢ 
storekeem 

‘I am going 

He nad a re 
Knew that W r 
Portland ever 
in San Francis 
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‘ 
’ ye 1 by 
“I'm Going to Borrow the Money for You Today Every 
K Detiar of It \ I 
iwas evidently living modest the} ta pres at the ‘ iMa 
dol Ss a mont a give him as rt } edit he ec ed 
i explained I have to bu othe creditors W i ‘ ‘ 
e because I n on [ cred except t ‘ ‘ 
< ve ire hted he ¢ kee] < ‘ r ‘ 
‘ ers with bi eat . Ihe erric the ons ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ey get their money once ‘ igreem« } ‘ e represe 
t practica 4 them ! ‘ " R 
pul iter ther i ed to we I ‘ ve ( irs ( 
I'd lose then The 1 tell me cre here ‘ ‘ a and 
lation perfectly when I sold them igre | t Plent : 
ot to see them throug! t credit. The e Terrier tackle ! est t 
I ! i no business to i hat of « ert t | the r } 
i be right i re L yw that | t I ‘ ‘ 
5 1 and that when they make 
all get iny mone The Pick-Maker of Bright Angel 
gh the me nant Door tror 
ed; he talked with the farmers, fee mott f tl in had alw “4 Get 
uica ul Of the other ! ‘ Hewa lurate and unrespo e to the ne 
o doul t whatever that gospel of constructive collectio But fir the Terri 
dg had told f consery pre led and the ‘ o is per! r ‘a 
| nree tnousa iOllars he lift i or whet ec! I Plet ( \ 
ve times that amount } . , { he } e that had save fror 
ge margin of profit on ever bankrupt old him a mucl ver share of vO than 
t hesold. His customers seemed t had ever ld him before And that merc} had a 
orking under | eer cond memory like an India ind never forgot e man that had 
periect willir ( Ay Une ive nin or a sheriff ile 
the hould be } eged to rhe news of tl achievement ‘ ‘ ‘ 
1 1t be expected to pay thre h the ‘ e} ‘ f the ¢ " e Terr 
portunity for the Terrier. He soon found that his new ve e collectio 
tama vhno Wa 1 good me Nib l s 1 ce t t il I 4 t the 
ess on a big 1 0 handling of desperate a t yu 
1 de i! entire cor t Sorme ‘ he el elf y 
ould instant follow i ¥ 0) 
It closed dow oO ne ne It i e tne it t t t 
eve ‘ ‘ ‘ t came expe ‘ 
I id Lhe collec tM ! office Here 
ollar that Martin owe le N i out een | ed d 
f three or f i Hea Phe ef er tha 
‘ le before returning to Sa ett e get gs i ‘ t 
to intervie nd place before the e Cliff House ending ere 
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ANY id been needed to put a f nal hand 
‘ j resolve to treat Elaine and meas 
ord Isp that vivid, uncontrollable blush of 
! ne ) iry gasp of shocked propriety that 
( nied it d have done the business. Because, 
1 see, the led squarely on the most sensitive 
t it ‘ esleen To have convinced him that he 
no | el hat his morals were such as could never 
. r flau pon the white banner of reform in a 
cal can ' yuld no doubt have hurt his feelings; 
damage pug them to his amour propre could 
way } icco front, as it were, and leave the gaunt 
his u knowledged self naked in the light of fea as 
| to at leon a little scene that might have come out 
Frenc! ree, and find himself blushing, speechless, 
yha the } ence of Elaine and me. 
If 1 had happened into his rooms, now, at an inconven- 
‘ mor t 1, the or, simple old dub of a college pro- 
ad hi er door had opened to reveal 
e presence of ing lady of international 
‘ t the Darling Continental Capitals, 
Elaine's p went turns the phrase —if it 
ict bee he yt tha vould have been some- 
i ‘ But toy the scene with the parts 
ist in this grotesque manner was cruel. 
1 don’t pretend tt I was at ¢ myself, 
" t 1e that having realized that my 
yutation w rretrievably damned already, 
t} } ituati is beyond saving, I 
iwed to turn to I ne with a look that had 
othing in it but friendly recognition and to 
rodu Dorgan to her as calmly as if it had 
‘ the afternoon before at Mrs. Lake's 
Dorgan tried to pull himself together and 
Knowiledged the 1 luction with his best 
bow, which wa irefully studied, I judge, 
! those ! Boot Tarkington's heroes 
make whe { nave iniegated ar d cosmo- 
‘ " ast ind the way he inflected his 
Delig d, i'n ire indicated a wish to 
‘ ircasm and indifference in exactly the 
gt rm | imagine that he himself 
elt tha i fail for he turned away 
n Elaine rather panicky way and back 
ew ial ‘ 
WW ie told the t about one thing 
i ( im W ing to admit that 
M \ r has not disappeared 
) et eer slowly i orde r to get the 
li eff Elaine her killed it by coming 
wh he till speaking — coming over, if you 
‘ W yo me gy smilie and an outstretched 
a i ig half voies right ac ross Dorg: 1's words 
bid i thir l wa never going to let you have your 
lr i earful over leepe r when | get a 
t eu L hope you weren't too uncomfortable 
t} 
wid have hee 1 good explanation if Dorgan had 
ked t I te er than he did, after I had finished 
t I i i had put on m ind waistcoat 
B ‘ ivat, unhappi was still only half tied and 
) i waistcoat decorated the top of the grand piano 
! le } ne felt that the implied explanation left 
ething to be desired, for she turned now quickly and 
é yn Dorg is if the import of his words had just 
‘ 
) eAaArer ‘ And then to me Is Mr 
; ’ ‘ 
l have I had been afraid, you see, that 
t nts with Dorga y to capti 
! hen a there with her caressing layful little 
| ex ] wl 1 so earnest! wanted her 
‘ rhe ort, or why | was so immeas 
elle i whe ned r e Tring | ner voice Was 
able ‘ gainst steel 
Mr. De he w district attorne 1 explained 
He ' t t erested our whereabouts i 
t ght's murder 
t 1 ‘ ‘ ‘ Worga I moct 1am ration 
) ' A he said that’s new. I thought I had 
eve | iready that could I've got used 
t i ‘ l e cases Delwee } ople l have 
Lo in ‘ oung met like pretend to 
bo rides in my 1OUusInNe at two 
e ‘ r | ngs like that but to he 
i 1eT ) eiv new. 
Sie t I kered her eyebrows 
You se ex] ed, ‘‘anybody who tells any story 
it} get t ipers 
S ‘ ‘ the neory that he was as 











exact temperature ol 








The Butterfily 








“Can Mr. Dorgan Have You Arrested? 
it a little too far. District Attorney D 
blushing any more. He was raging mad clear 

The murderer went st-t-t-r t to the t 
tuttered and though all the exits we 
vasn't seen coming out. He must e had a 
there who helped him , 

And, as I was the only persor he theate 
Elaine interrupted sweetl it must have hee 
‘l learned that you had not pent ti 
hotel,” Dorgan went o ind | was 1d po 
vou left town on the two-fort five rtnbo 

iccompanied by 

‘What sort of n asked Elaine qui 

Are you anxious to know Dorgan sh¢ 
elt that she had made a mistake 

Bu wicked little smile bent her lips 
simpl 1 was just going to suggest tha 
™ Delafield He comes from thi t € 
Chet you wt iid have a story! 

Dorgan thrust his head forward and showe 
He had got that trick, I reflected, from Wi 
Jerome. 

The man,”” hesaid us de ibed as abo 
middle height, dark hair, and a scar o1 } 
Do you care to give me a informatik ibo 

He was watching her, to all appearan« 
snake watches a bird, and yet | don’t believe | 
thing tl t to me 1 mome 
of El hat might have beer te 
sudden Irom apprene 0 oul 
lor it, what, just i fas I th 
Che she was 
surprised 

there at all! she Sal 
nyway,” I put ir he can’t have bee 
because Dorgan says the murderer was a hun« 

A hunchback!" she echoed incredulousl 

The black look Dorgan gave me co rmed 
what I had said 

‘Do you know such persor he den 





“Gr 


acious, No said 
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} 
CLARENCE F NDERWOOD ; ; 
rhe pure frivolity of that answer seemed t 
rritate Dorg: to the breaking point He 
heeled 1d Waiked to the door: opened it 4 ' 
ind, as before, shut it again without going out i } 
suppose he said to Elaine, “ vou did: | 
ippen to kno Mrs. Robinson who wa ; 
i) 
€ red hi How i he vorid , 
ou Nave t, Ol course ne we ) 
had any communication with her—wr ¢ \ 
or oLnerwise since you ¢ ime to tow! ? ‘ 
ne said no again, but not until I had , ' 
een in her eyes the same blank look that ha é 
een there when she told me the reason for her ; 
vanting to give three performances in Monroe. ; 
Dorgan smiled ratherire ally at heranswer 
bowed and thanked her for the informatior 
‘ om 6 . ‘ | 
; You ve nade on thing perfec lea 
I t ne conciuded adadressit is bot 
there couldn't be a doubt, except I 
mind of a idiot, as to what oO ice 
toward the prosecutor's office is in this ¢ 
and the prosecutor oftice have ‘ ' 
accordingly. Good morning 
*l expect that was just a bluff— wast : 
observed Elaine valiar he doo im! 4 
behind him 
‘I don’t kno said I. The rying ge 
her to meet my eye, | added It depends 
good deal, | suppose Ipo Vhethe ) | | 
ive any comn ition with Mrs. Ro ) i 
nd whether he Knows | 
Elaine called her mai aisp ned 
to the hotel, then wandered aw and seated : 
herse casually at the pian It gave her | 
veriectly good excuse tur z he yack 
om 
You did write a note I went o este \ 
day afternoon before you left the hote Tha 
\ ; Mrs. Robinson, was it 
Or al Elaine pl ntivel n't 
tart being Gisagreeabie too 
Well, to tell the truth, I fe ittle that 
Indeed, when I had pulled 1 Mi 
chair in front of the Frar n stove 1 f 
wl } re ocated Elai ide he 
i ) ind §s I eT ite 30 r ‘ 
ec mpartia erve r _ 
‘ he ‘ It seemed to me ‘ 
1 he ‘ vic on | ont . y 
! irt ‘ t ire her ou yt she there ! 
a i she rf i the w 
It was tl and not that she I felt ire 
Dor hat real gric e ag ‘ I 
here ti gy ul ig el n ( the 
/ 
ome! out the t ‘ ( ste \ ‘ 
ates mi y mm an g their tre ire int +} 
end « ten! ites or s« ] terrupted nm refle ) Ait 
gr ] howing e example of consiste is 
yw myse Had I hee r g for an | ng 
abou t she r r t ge trag 0h 
out of her eyes d le me And now I w ‘ 
£ lour-} “rT t t e na 
Oo thnoroug! 
It was « a gr " ere | ew y 
ne oul I e Set re t B erious t ‘ 
i at once that | s spea ) She stopper ; 
g Good Every! 11 he or felt hat \ 
is looking round me i 
Evidently what she saw through the k of the chair { 
itisfied her, for she got up and came across the roor ) 
something in our re ve positions made me think ¢ | 
tla adve ture u n the hotei at eo coer yester 
afternoo But Elaine did not folk ip that progran 
least not ll its par ilar She rested her elbows 
either side of 1 he t wit! ightful, « Ss I 
fingers began doing things to my hair. It isn’t the cur 
ebonair sort hair that responds graceful th 
Vas min 
y + \ 
go ‘ 
, 
te ' 
H 
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account of what that Dorgan creature may do, but the He had a number of new facts, too, and one them wa eer. Bu 





hole everlasting thing, the nightmare, you know.” peculiar. I had expressed some curiosity about the hunct t and the erutcl he w 


Sa “Oh 








that’s all right,” said Elaine. ‘“‘That is, it’s no back—wanted to know how they could be so sure that he eemed to esta the fact be 




































, 4 | worse than it’s been for quite a while had done it, just from the fact that he had gone up to Mrs Those fe rm etime 
i P| And when, at that, I twisted round incredulou to get Robinson's floor and down agair But it seemed tl r I ( r é H 
a | a look at her she nodded in confirmation. had left a pretty clear track, for the corridor floor from the might have 
p> ‘Mr. Dorgan told me,” sh ] elevator to 309 was carpeted with a new green Axminster hanging round ‘ t} 
i” | os ied in sudder “You thought or something soft like that, that showed indentations ver 
you k mmitted the murder. But if it was the plainly. And all along the right-hand side of the corridor But wv e at gr) } 
} hunchback you were mistaken. Is that it? i the other side co ot was a row of } ‘ ‘ 
{ ‘Yes, that’s it,”” said Elaine. ts ex t h as would ha oe r irde ‘ t r 
Was I making mysteries again, or did I really see just dcrutch. They couldn't find those We rm 
an instantaneous flash of that blank hesitation wl t 0! nh her t é ‘ 
4 accompanied Elaine’s more flagrant divagations from the rt have sl them to the ked eye t ‘ ‘ } 
ez. truth? very well anywa ! ‘ ‘ 
| I thought I did anyway, and I turned back to the fire It was after gy that ! { ar? gt woke Then It wht | t 
\ / not in order to show that | is annoyed, displeased, hurt it Elaine and a i H did he we ite! | 
ry I ou like, that Elaine hould lie to me as Thue tly “as > You t . x! i i | he t? ‘ 
> ; did to Dorya but in the opposite hope of cones y iro thelalny ‘ . 
; her how I felt about it About the hunchba Klaine ask N ( ring } } 
" She had matters of that sort course not | iS at the eat he i bn | une 
i : id it out. There was “Well,” said Carring t's perhaps lucky for Butle here D> there } the ] 
: ce ik on doing things here, that he didn't do 1 Suggested and i 
/ ‘ twistir > wisps preparatory to room last night, be ise the hunchback made tthere « ent 
: ; il one ce ild 1age by the feeling. Loo appare iate at night juite a parate trip tre Pat ( the me 1) ra t ‘ ther 
» you know,” she observed presently, “this is hardly the one when he committed the murder it the do 4 messenger this t but 
table, having you grumpy like this. It’s so horribly So far as I could see, Elaine’s surprise and excitement he had t ef I und é rme. The 
domestic We n t have larried ten years and and the questions she asked as to whether the 1 | ma é nN ‘ the tw 
} having a quarrel about my latest hat!"’ And then, “I taken anything, and so on, were absolutely natural ist lentical. We were to hold ourselve read ppe 
' know what's the matter with you! Have you had any what they would have been if no murder had been con before the Gr Ju it i time é } tri 
( breakfast?” mitted and her rooms had been broken into by a stranger attorne iw fitt im! is. A 
| I shook my head. on any other occasi Only, of course, I couldn't be re vould iby i i ed ‘ 
Well,” she said, “neither have I. What is there in the What the hunchback had done seemed, from Carring Wel he didn t se 1 the { rus! That was one 





t, clear enough. He 





1 down the comfort Ihe la far er ‘ ern 





‘Not a thing,” I said crossly. ‘‘ You ate us out of house 





; 
: ; : a i 

and home last nig} ake of quietness—and climbed the fi 
And at that she laughed out and we made it j . Never “A hunchback, with a crutch, climb a fire-escape! l make Dorga ing? I the t! ne! it put 
; 
’ 


mind abou e deta \ how, when there came a knock ened out incredulously, and Carrington admitted it was lic t) He is pe gl now nh ee, t er wise 


experience, went over and opened i ed 


it cautiously, when | 











z and saw Carrington tl ta ht one y C} , 

, queer MIX i reliel Car ‘ 

| Good é ! he cried Queerly « gv} ‘ ‘ 

i a . 

| What |} yu bee ‘ ig to erturbe ‘ . 

your hair We'll have to <« el the 

| But when he caught a glimpse of ng f ew ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Elaine over my shoulder he seeme: . ‘ ih I } t 
to consider the question answered he th ened wit ‘ a 


at least, if his comprehending smile 


} 


; were any guide to his feelings leant have to attend to th 
Curiously complex I imagined those , soodness! \ i Tal 
vy ol r 7 
\ e gave mé . et of 
ha . tia) } . 
‘ g eithe ne 
é 
! ye he pre \ { 
‘ 
i . . au 
t! it J ' ‘ 
» r A ‘ 
/ thents 
| ; ™ hue 
i ‘ ‘ 








ne iv time 
1 
‘ i he t ! mt ‘ ‘ 
; rant } Iw ' ' 
mat 6e to l 
+} ‘ | 
per ‘ re } t 
; , on pulled up a chair ghtly « Brow F r 
’ ’ story of Dorgan’s 4 } P 
} - 
\ visit, which 1 supplemented with ‘ } ‘ 
i ' an account of my walk down Main have reg ‘ 
Street in my dress suit and of the | ‘ 


wers Elaine had made over the 


telephone to Mrs. Lake and the 


! ] ttl | l L ; ‘ 
others. She looked a little puzzled, ‘ ' 
ough not at all displeased, to ‘ 
‘ ‘ r ’ 





\ ; hear him roaring over 















as a wonderful restorative to ‘ 
my self-respect to be able to tell the | ‘ ‘ 
{ | vhole truth to a man who believed othe ‘ , 
} ' it and thought it was funny. ‘ ‘ 
But Carrington had a tale to tell oO n 
\ as asonetolistento. Itseemed ec 
' : he had not slept well, had got up to | ences ( ‘ 
early, and had been putting in a e here to ha 
| virtuous morning doing a little ifte ‘ ‘ ‘ 
1 detective work on the murder him- 3 ( 
lf. Dorgan’s secret about the ‘ W hateve ene 
missing hunchback must have been yy to be | ‘ 
poorly guard ause Carrington I eared before 
himself knew all about it. In Ten Minutes She Had Van Dyck Eating Out of Her Hand Fortnight wit ‘ 











>> 

ich Was wholly lortuitou I knew perfectly well that if 

| ne had forgotten her matinée I should have forgotten 
t nd read m tupid paper 

ch ween the press of events since half-past eight 

ng that I was for a moment at a loss to account 

t ‘ ipable flutter of timid wings which greeted my 

é e in the dovecote, and I had read my paper half 

uugh before I noticed that Mrs. Lake and Miss Blunt 

i one or two other piliars of the organization were con- 

10U ibsent. I showed, perhaps, a certain cowardice 

rward in declining tea and bolting straight back to 

my roor But really, for one day, I felt I had had enough. 

I shook down my little anthracite fire, lighted a pipe 

1 indulged the paradoxical reflection that it was agree- 


e to sit down for once in an easy-chair, with no Elaine to 


t my hair for curl-papers and no unknown lady to 
p | hands over my eyes and kiss me by mistake. 
It was in the full tide of these reflections that Carrington 
! ind re 
| have only five minutes,” he said as he greeted me. “I 
t wanted to run in to say good-by.” 
rood '” | gasped. “‘Where are you going?” 
sack to New Yor} he told me briefly. “It’s Elaine's 
[ mean, it’s wnat she wants me to do. I’m sure I 
do know why and I didn’t ask her, but it seems she’s got 
ymething on her hands that she’s got to settle for herself, 
and she doesn’t want me, as she puts it, ‘even in the wings.’ 
But | car ell you what a comfort it is, old chap,” he 
concluded hat | ean turn her over to you.” 


I made incoherent noises at that and he went on: 

“Don't try to draw a tight rein, you know. Just give 
her her head and sit back and wait. She'll come to you 

hen she ants you, I'm sure of that. She's taken to you 
10 end.’ 

] arcompanied him feebly to the door. 

There's this,”’ he said, “for your comfort. She’s got a 

irprising way of coming out all right. She comes out of 
things almost well as she gets into them. If you can 


1anage to send me a line now and then to let me know 


how things are going, I'll be mighty grateful. I shall hear 
from her of course, but--well, you know how it is.” 
And with that he waved a farewell hand to me and 
olted down my stairs 
in sheer vacancy of mind I pulled out my watch and 
wked at it. It was just five o’clock. Twenty-four hours 
ro, almost to the minute, I had turned into the Palace 
Hotel to call on Carrington, in the unacknowledged hope 
hat he would introduce me to Elaine Arthur. Good 
ivens! 
Ix 
pe RE’S a calm spot, you know, exactly in the center 
of a West Indian hurricane. You can tell that it’s not 


breathless feeling in the air, and you 


Ow roing to begin presently, just where it 


My ifternoon when I said 
good-by to Carrington at the top of my stairs, and it ended 


calm spot began Saturday 


Friday night about eight o'clock when, corcing home from 
nner at the club, I stumbled over Elaine at the foot. 


i didn’t know it was Elaine, huddled down there in the 
lark, until she poke 
It’s only me,” she said meekly, when I stopped with a 
art just short of ste pping on her 


I expre ed 
expres 


tive 


m) astonishment and concern, the way one 


dor such things when a person like Elaine is a 


ty to transaction. Her own way seemed to be 


itching somehow 


‘Oh \ 


nothing,” she told me, rubbing her cheek 
k of my hand, “only I thought you were 


You know 


the 


rine 
ever coming. I've been waiting ever so long. 


ou never come to see me any more.” 


Now the facts were that since the appendicitis story had 
been adopted as the official explanation of the necessity for 
inceling the first week of the Chicago booking, Elaine 
upposed to stay bed-—or at least in her room—at 

the Palace Hotel, and |, under the cloak of visitation of the 





had solemnly contracted to come and see her every 
y. But he had an ineradicable notion that a veil 
ttle short veil at that, which fell half way between the 
, her nose point of her chin— was a complete 
e, esper er five o'clock in the afternoon, and 
er it ng invalid was generally exhausted 
tl time, she made frequent excursions. Twice when 
| went to the hotel to make my visit they had told me at 
I ities hat ® was out After the first time I had 
nonstrated with ner 
Of ! 1 told her, ““you are turning the appendi- 
t nto a joke, and I suppose that doesn’t matter; 
" ol pose that if the real story got out that you were 
ept here the district attorney of Monroe County in 
nection with the Robinson murder, the publicity 
ghtn't be of a sort to hurt you, even though it was 
pleasant. The thing that does matter is that you hav 
me connection with it. You may not know why Mrs 
Rol ‘ murdered, nor who did it, but at least you 
Vv re abx her than any one else. And if what you 
5 w is so secret that you can’t tell Carrington 
Nor evel ou nterjected Elaing 





And I don’t quite see now why I didn’t melt—as she had 
meant me over the pathetic little way in which she 
said it. If I did feel my sternness sneaking away, like Bob 


Acres’s courage, I hastily whistled it back. 


to 


“Tf it’s as deadly a secret as all that,” I had gone on, “‘it 
seems to me you're taking foolish chances with it.” 
She had taken my lecture like a lamb— was so meek and 


conciliatory about it that she fairly made me ashamed of 
myself, but Well, the next time I went back and the 
clerk told me she was out again, and when I wouldn't 
believe him and up, 
myself, and found poor Henriette in tears 


went at his suggestion, to see for 
she took her 
mistress’s troubles seriously enough at any rate— when all 
that happened I more or less abandoned the job of lay 
chaplain-in-ordinary, and to take Carrington’s 
advice and wait until she wanted me 

I was perfectly aware, all the while, that these excur- 
sions of hers were idle. I'd have known just from 
the elaborateness of her protestations that they were, even 
if I had not been told of her standing in line at the general 


delivery window at the post-office or of her cultivation 


decided 


not 


of confidential relations with the baggage master at the 
railway station, or observed for myself the cryptic nature 
of her conversations with the waitress who brought trays 
to her room, 

I protest I was not angry with her. Indeed, there w 
something so candid about her disingenuousness—I’m not 
trying to be paradoxical. It’s Elaine’s fault, not 
When she confessed to me in so many words that she was 
an incorrigible liar she made me feel, somehow, that she 
was the honestest person I had ever talked to 
so candid, | started 
that you could not take offense at it. 

But when she accused me of having neglected her I had 
to defend myself. 

“Tf you'd only stay in bed and have appendicitis like a 
good child,” I said ou every day and 
make myself so agreeable you'd hardly know me.” 

“That's where they think I am now,” she told me with 
a little chuckle of amusement. “I locked the door and 
sneaked down the service stairs and out ley 


as 


mine, 


somethi ig 


to say, about her disingenuousness 


‘I'd come to see y 


into the al 


without a single person seeing me. I'm going to be worse 

















Dorgan Acknowledged the Introduction With 
His Best Bow 
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tomorrow and Her 
in to see me all day 
‘You don’t mea 
to the hotel tonigt 
“That's what I'v 


October 


iriette isn’t going to let 


25, 1915 


a single 


She's going to eat all my meals 


I cried, 
it at all?” 


ecome to tell you 


a ‘that you a 





ibout,”” she 


“Can't we go up where it’s a little bit cozier 


You have terribly 
But I was harde 
stairs. 


had got in wrong o 


of those limits, and I owed 


rington not to let 
back to her room i 
the elevator, I'd fe 
But Elaine 
something she had 
hoped I would | 
about it, getting 1 


yu 


le 


hard stairs to sit on.” 


r and more 
nce by being 


her tak 
n the hotel, 


yllow her in a few 





ldn’t vo back 
to do mply had to do 
Ip her. She didn’t want 


ne into trouble 


any more chances 


minutes. 
to the hotel. 


would go away now and do the best she could 


She was a little f-f1 


a forlorn shiver, | 


compromise me : 
“Don’t be ridict 
let her shiver like t 
attitude by puttin 
“We'll go for 
that do?” 
She checked a la 
“Out in the cor 


the Shore Road? 


a 





ightened about it, she 


ren t gol 


I pointed out to her that there were lin 
careless about the 


to her and, I added 


Via the main entra 





pers« 
t 


, 


unaccommodating thar 


) 


g Dact 


ex ned 
than this 
We 
Caliol 

{ r 

If she'd g 
nee a 
There Wa 
nac 


on her account, 








concluded Mw 


jut she would go away now and 
further 

ous,” I said crossly Ur ly vou co ir 

hat, and I impaired the sternness of 1 


g a steadying arm round her shoulde 
walk and talk it out that w i) W 
ugh that had a glint of mischief ir 

intry somewhere?" she asked 4} 


and ul 


That'll be nice 


I agreed to that, but pleaded the necessity 
to my room tor a minute first, to put down a 
sophomore themes on the plot of The Merchant 
which I had brought home ith me from the [ 
My minute stretched itself out to five or 


something I found 


Back in the Sz 


in My Manu-DoXx 


ilem days they 


certainly 


ol g 


would 


interrupted 


} 


hanged Elaine for a witch and made no bones about 


The very sound of my step coming downstairs 
have betrayed me, 


my tardiness. She 
of the entry, 
voice vibrant 

“What's the m: 


wit 


“Tt looks,” I said g 


found a letter up 
University.” 

I found it hard, 
from the lameness 


for she greeted it with 


suldn’t see my lace 





there i 


nt 


1 affectionate concern 

itter? What | hay ed to y 
rimly, “‘a f I he 10 n 

in my room Irom the preside 


" ’ 
when she asked wl VY, 


of my euph 


‘ eall 
LO tell 


herself 


no reproac! 


ie da 


and before I spoke a word she asked me it 


) 


about understanding. It was not until I repeated a phra 
out of the letter—something about a scandalous and it 
cent abuse of liberty of thought and action—that she 
the idea. 

‘Do you mean,” she demanded, “that he think 
And with no polite cireumlocution at all she stated | 
cisely what it was that the president thought. “‘ But tha 
so ridiculous! You can prove that you didn’t. You we 
back to the hotel with Maurice. You must have registe 
and got a room.” 

But I explained to her that I hadn't done that—- that 
one had seen us when we went back to the hot € seco 
time—that I had gone up to Carringtor von itl 
we had walked because the elevator wa t 

“Of course,” I concluded, “I could get Car ) 
write a letter, but even what he knows would rO 
far. You see, it was a quarter to eleve en Dorg 
came up.” 

“Come along,” she said briefly We » and 
the president ourselves.” 

“You!” I gasped. 

“Yes, of course,”’ she said And do ou Worry, | 
dear! I'll fix him.” 

President Van Dyck lived a little out of town, « 
Shore Road, where we had plar ed to take l 
was a fine, brilliant, starlight night, and the rhythm of « 
walk—she was a wonderful person to walk with—resto 
my nerve a little. I don’t mind admitting that I | 
pretty well lost it. 

I didn’t give a thought to what we'd say or do whe 
found him until a question ol Elaine’s s iggested it 

**What sort of man is the president she ing ed 

I had to tell her that he wasn’t very promising 
don’t know him so very well, but he’s a cold, remote so 
man—on the surface anywa Of course he’s ver é 
he wouldn’t have made this University what 
wears a beard cut in a solid, matter-of-fact sort of 
and that, and his cold bl le eye, are about all you see of 
He looks at you as if he were calculating interstel 
tances, the way he used to do before he became presid« 

“You don’t mean,” cried Elaine, “that he was profes 
of astronomy?” 

When I told her that I did and that he S one I 
two or three greatest astronomer America, she set 
immensely pleased. 

“We are all right now,” she exclaimed I'm a bit of 
astronomer myself.” 

I stopped short in the middle of the road 


Continued on Page 65 
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USTINE HARRI —- a —— 7 a 


SON, graduate se 

ut t ol the Amer cun 
School of Domesti 
Science, arrived the next 
day. If Mrs. Salisbury 
was half-consciou 


cherist 





tion of some one as Crisp 


and cheerful as a trained 


» might have bee 





i 
he was disappointed 

Justine was simply 
nice, honest-lool r 
, 


American country giz 
1 a cheap, neat, brown 
sult and a dreadiul hat 
she smiled apprecia 
tively when Alexandra 





owed her her attrac- 


tive littleroom, unlocked 
what Sandy saw to bea 
ver) orderly trunk, 
changed her hot suit at 


once for the gray ging 








nowed her ti Dace | 
Wa i the bat! | 
a I iri ed | 
: | 
omething about bool | 
being In the little roo 
the drawing room | 
| 

adow talr justine 














ri site ois See . pt | 
Oh, 1 broug! eVv- “+, , \lexan 
i You're Certainty a Wonder, Justine! 
‘ Doo! \ me t ‘ 
t i ind l pscTibe to wo Weer MaygaZi ne ul j probat ly come t ore But eve ‘ yt ! fo ‘ tive Liye le ure 
one monthl sx ally I have enough to read.” somehow Vell, suppose we say twenty-five ‘ i ‘ efficic ’ 
**How do you do? Yo wk very cool and comfortable “Twenty-five, I'll t lad Alexandra ‘ A oro e shad ‘ c elling pea “ 
Justine. Now you'll have to i your own way about | | t ite gl ‘ 
downstairs You Set he cote ext to the bread box I used » Ket i t é igo | eco t the 
ind the broor ire ‘ r close Just do the | uintive \ the and ‘ g clo the ‘ ne y 
best you ca Mr. Sal dry toast the morning n of he t ! } ‘ ered flo 
and eggs in s . We get eggs fre the milkmarl! trange Yo ¢ i t ‘ 
they seem fresher. But you have to tell him the day before ‘ he el pe ) ma ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
And | understood that yu'll do most of the washing on ta I . : 
Yes. My old Nancy was her ( before vesterda so ‘ ne t Ale ed ‘ ‘ r ‘ 
there’s not muc do this weel he la i ‘ i Ju ‘ the 
It Was i! mes ne onnected strait SU nat Mr t tne i ) \ ‘ ‘ | ‘ 
Salisbury we omed and tla 1 tine ew m i i r < Ver ‘ ' 
Just ne Dowed reassuring ‘ yt hve ed ‘ t ea ‘ ‘ re i 
‘I'll find everything lar And do su Wish me to t tine Y ‘ ‘ 
I age ind t market r C nt tu are abo é t the ‘ té r ‘ " 
again? e. the { ‘ j " ‘ 
lhe isenta eading glance to Sar ira ne ¢ rie port I t 
Oh, It kt laughter do that he i ‘ ‘ x e eve g, Alex 
Uh, n mother Sandy asked in alle nate ‘ ese tects ‘ t é 
patience. “I don’t begin to know as much about it 1 we k lying open-fac 
Justine probal doe W not let her? ipstairs to report } } W y } 
If madar \ mply te me what im she usuall; “Nothing s« ith il about her iid Sand to her é P ' ‘ t these time hy wht @ hes 
nde on the tahk i ting I take the matter mother. “but she ' ! She’s got some } ' 
nand eparation ¢ i r ‘ he } | eve g ti | ’ 
Mrs ~ a} \ ‘ This us the er strongh j he wk the ¢ e OX ‘ hye en M . j ‘ 
of her author It seemed te é » her lelicate, t t i began t he ed She r t etime ed ur 
1dr stranger Hblue apron o ind she rn e clea ( ‘ ne ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ f ‘ 
Well, it varies a little,” she said restless Iam not pantry door 
ccustomed to spending a set sun here was nothing sensational about the i } You're ce ‘ ‘ 
She addressed her daughte \ see, I've beer i y Justine carried u ¢ nom that eve } ‘ ‘ H 
ancy ever eek, dea s ind the other la al st tlor nm the ) e al ¢ | ( ] | ‘ ‘ 
And little things come u was served. But ‘ far ex t ght t h he ¢ ‘ \ 
What uld be ¢ tomar ! fan ur peak of Justine a , assure , ‘ . 
Alexandra a « if Li ort t qauate sery ant } ver t ny r , t ‘ t ] I ‘ t S| t ‘ | 
Justine " isinesslike uid the man of the |} ‘ } tisfa 1 the ‘ 
™ el iv? rt pe ” tne T alle t in At ire omal looks like : 4 { net t Sal 
ywed to handle he d prompt After that eacl ne turning the } ne e-d tl give he i t ‘ 
for three dollars week n our her head! ‘ ‘ ‘ 
wr five llars a wee 1 person, not Che Treasure. more é ‘ vas indeed ‘ 
he usual allowance.’ given her head in the weet it followed, for Mr sa r I ( 
t be twenty dollar for table alone? tead acer ned int ‘ ‘ i the ‘ ‘ K 
is never that now, 1 think. Perhaps was only too glad to delegate all the dome 
i, t g to Alexandra, “your Justine lhe i ‘ ¢ \ M ‘ et 
fat? give me ve S lor the house at the became nery pre 1 Aug t ide te ‘ J 
bre ‘ for the lov ng ttle ¢ t ed he e crue git ‘ 
‘But, mother, you telephone and c} irge at the market h typhoid fever to Mr S ex ‘ ‘ W ‘ ws ¢ ) A 
ind the grocery too, don’t you Sandy asked little body wasdrawn. Weal he was pl i ’ ‘ 
‘Well, ves ts true Yes I suppose t comes to fully never failed her: she met the erwhelr y charge 
twenty-f loll ‘ her yu thir fit. Ye rallied, sank, rallied aga ed. Alexa gre ‘ 
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TREASURE * Ksthieen Norrie 


GRUGER 






































ountry-born and bred, and had grown up with a country 
girl's longing for nice surroundings, and education of the 


hetter sort 

*My name is not Justiffe at all,”’ she said smilingly, 
‘nor Harrison either, although I chose it because I have 
cousins of thatname. We are all given names when we go to 
college, and take them with us. Until the work is rec- 
ognized—as it must be some day—as dignified and even 
artistic, we are advised to sink our own identities in this 


‘You mean that Harrison isn’t your name?”’ Mrs. 
be really a little alarming in some 


“Oh, no! And Justine was given me as a number might 


‘But what is your name?” The question fell from Mrs. 


Salisbury as naturally as an “Ouch!” would have fallen 
had somebody dropped a lighted match on her hand. “I 
had no idea of that!’’ she went on artlessly. “‘ But I suppose 
ou told Mr. Salisbury?” 

The luncheon was finished, and now Justine stood up 
ind pi ked up the empty tray. 


“No. That's the very point. We use our college names,” 
he reiterated simply. ‘Will you let me bring you up a 
little more custard, madam?” 

“No, thank you,” Mrs. Salisbury said after a second’s 
pause. 

She looked a little thoughtful as Justine walked away. 
There is no real reason why one’s maid should not wear an 
assumed name, of course. Still 

‘What a ridiculous thing that college must be!” said 
Mrs. Salisbury, turning comfortably in her pillows. “‘ But 
certainl) 

About this point, at least, there was no argument. 
Justine did nat need cream or sherry, chopped nuts or 


mushroom sauces to make simple food delicious. She 





a splendid cook!” 


knew endless ways in which to serve food; potatoes 
became a nightly surprise, macaroni was never the same, 
rice had a dozen delightful réles. Because the family 
» custard or almond cake, she did not, as 





enjoyed her may 
is the habit with cooks, abandon every other flavoring for 
maple or almond 

Justine was following a broader schedule than that 
supplied by the personal tastes of the Salisburys, and she 
went her way sere! ely 

Not so much as a teaspoonful of cold spinach was 
wasted in these days. Justine’s left-over dishes were quite 
as good as anything else she cooked; her artful com- 
binations, her garnishes of pastry, her enveloping and 
varied sauces disguised and transformed last night’s dinner 
nto a rea! feast tonight 

The Treasure went to market only twice a week, on 
Tuesdays and Saturdays. She planned her meals long 
beforehand, with the aid of charts brought from college, 

id paid cash for everything she bought. She always 
arried a large market basket on her arm on these trips, 
and something in her trim, strong figure as she started 
off appealed to a leng-slumbering sense of householder’s 
pride in Mr. Salisbury. It seemed good to him that a 


“I Pay as I Go, and Foltow the Bargains" 
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person who worked so hard for him and for his should 
be so bright and contented-looking, should like her 
life so well. 


Late in September Mrs. Salisbury came downstairs 
again to a spotless drawing room and a dining room 
gay with flowers. Dinner was a little triumph, and 
after dinner she was escorted to a deep chair and called 
upon to admire new papers and hangings, cleaned rugs 
and a newly polished floor. 

“You are wonderful, wonderful people, every one of 
you!” said the convalescent, smiling eyes roving about 
her. ‘‘Grass paper, Kane, and such a dear border!” 
she said. ‘‘And everything feeling so clean! And my 
darling girl writing letters and seeing people all these 
weeks! And my boys so good! And dear old daddy 
carrying the real burden for every one 
what adreadfullyspoiled womanlI arm! And 
Justine, come here a minute, Justine 

The Treasure, who was clearing the 
dining-room table, came in and smiled at 
the pretty group, mother and father, 
daughter and sons all rejoicing in being 
well and together again. 

‘I don’t know how I am ever going to 
thank you, Justine,”’ said Mrs. Salisbury 
with a littleemotion. She took the girl’s 
hand in both her transparent white ones. 
“‘ Do believe that I appreciate it,” she said. 
“It has been a comfort to me, even when 
I was sickest, even when I apparently 
didn’t know anything, to know that you 
were here, that everything was running 
smoothly and comfortably, thanks to you. 
We could not have managed without 
you!” 

Justine returned the finger pressure 
warmly, also a little stirred. 

“Why, it’s been a real pleasure,” she 
said alittle huskily. She had to accept a 
little chorus of thanks from the other members of the family 
before, blushing very much, and smiling too, she went back 
to her work. 

““She really has managed everything,”” Kane Salisbury 
told his wife later. ‘“‘She handles all the little monthly 
bills, telephone and gas, and so on; seems to take it as a 
matter of course that she should.” 

“And what shall I do now, Kane? Go ont 
a while anyway?” asked his wife. 


at way, for 


“Oh, by all means, dear! You must take things easy for 
a while. By degrees you can take back just as muc4 or as 
little as you want with the managing.” 

“You dear old idiot,”’ the lady said tenderly, “don't 
worry about that! It will all come about quite naturally 
and pleasantly.” 

Indeed, it was still a relief to depend heavily upon 
Justine. Mrs. Salisbury was quite bewildered by the 
duties that rose up on every side of her: Sandy’s frocks for 
the fall, the boys’ school suits, calls that must be made, 
friends who must be entertained, 
and the opening festivities of 
severalclubsto whichshe belonged. 

She found things running very 
smoothly downstairs. There 
seemed to be not even the tiniest 
flaw for a critical mistress to de- 
tect, and the children had added 
a bewildering number of new 
names to their lists of favorite 
dishes. Justinewasasked over and 
over again for her Manila curry, 
her beef-and-kidney pie, her scones 
and German fruit tarts, and for a 
brown and crisp and savory dish 
in which the mistress of the house 
recognized, under the title of 
chou farci, an ordinary cabbage 
as a foundation. 

“Oh, let’s not have just chick- 
ens or beef!’’ Sandy would plead 
when acompany dinner was under 
discussion. ‘“Let’s have one of 
Justine’s fussy dishes. Leave it 
to Justine!” 

For the Treasure obviously en- 
joyed company dinner parties, 
and it was fascinating to Sandy to 
see how methodically, and with 
what delightful leisure, she pre- 
pared for them. Two or three 
days beforehand her cake-making, 
silver-polishing, sweeping and 
cleaning were well under way, and 
the day of the event itself was no 
busier than any other day. 

Yet it was on one of these oc- 
casions that Mrs. Salisbury first 
had what she felt was good reason 






October 25, 19/15 


Justine Got the 
Full Measure of 
Her Disapproval 














to criticize Justine During a brief absence from home of 


both boys their mother planned a rather formal dinner. 
Four of her closest friends, two couples, were asked, and 
Owen Sargent was invited by Sandy to make the group 
an even eight. This was as many as the family table 
accommodated comfortably. 


Ordinarily the mistress of the house would have been 


fussing for some days beforehand, in her anxiety to have 








but now, with Justine’s brain and 


Justine’s hands in command of the kitchen end of affairs, 


everything go well 
she went to the other extreme and did not give her own 
and Sandy’s share of the preparations a thought until the 
actual day of the dinner. 

For, as was stipulated in her bond, except for a general 
cleaning once a week, the Treasure did no work downstairs 
outside of the dining room and kitche n, and made no beds 
at any time. This meant that the daughter of the house 


must spend at least an hour every morning in bed-making, 


and perhaps another fifteen minutes in that mysteriously 
absorbing business known as straightening” the living 


room. Usually Sandy was very faithful to these duties; 





more, whisked through them « heerfully, in her enthusi- 
astic eagerness that the new domestic ¢ xperiment should 
prove a success 

But for a morning or two before this particular dinner 
she had shirked her work. Perhaps the novelty ol it Was 
wearing off a little. There was a tennis tournament in 
progress at the Burning Woods Country Club, two miles 
away from River Falls, and Sandy, who was rather proud 
of her membership in this very smart organization, did not 
want to miss a moment of it. Breakfast was barely over 
before somebody’s car was at the door to pick up Miss 
Salisbury, who departed in a whirl of laughter and a flutter 
of bright veils, to be gone, sometimes, for the entire day 

She had gone in just this way on the morning of the 
dinner, and her mother, who had quite a full program of 
her own for the morning, had had breakfast in bed. Mrs 
Salisbury came downstairs at about ten o'clock, to find the 
dining room airing after a sweeping, curtains pinned back 
small articles covered with a dustcloth, chairs at all angles. 
She went on to the kitchen, where Justine was beating 
mayonnaise. 

“Don’t forget chopped ice for the shaker, the last thing,” 
Mrs. Salisbury said, adding, with a little self-conscious 
rush: “And, oh, by the way, Justine, I see that Miss 
Alexandra has gone off again without touching the living 
room. Yesterday I straightened it a little bit, but I have 
two club meetings this morning, and I’m afraid I must fly. 
If—if she comes in for lunch will you remind her of it?” 

“Will she be back for lunch? 1 thought she said she 
would not,” Justine said in honest surprise. 

“No; come to think of it, she won't,” her mother 
admitted a little flatly. “She put her room and her 
brothers’ room in order,”’ she added inconsequently. 

Justine did not answer, and Mrs. Salisbury went slowly 
out of the kitchen, annoyance rising in her heart. It was 
all very well for Sandy to help out about the house, but 
this inflexible idea of holding her to it was nonsense! 
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Ruffled, she went up to her room. Justine had carried ‘I should suppose that you were ! } e to make With her mother heart aching for t , 
’ away the breakfast tray, but there were towels and bath vourself useful to me Mrs. Salisbury said cold She betrayed by Sandy’s voice she could not ' the 2 
slippers lying about, a litter of mail on the bed, and Mrs. used a tone of quiet dignity; but she knew that she had Nor could she blame herself. §& isting ‘ont te BF 
Salisbury’s discarded linen strewn here and there. The had the worst of the encounter. She was really a little measure of her di approval and, while s S rked, Mr 
dressers were in disorder, window curtains were pinned dazed by the firmness of the rebuff Salisbury refreshed her soul wit! ‘ 
x back for more air, and the coverings of the twin beds “They make a point of our keeping to the letter of the n wi e kindly but firmly f < that he 
thrown back and trailing on the floor. Fifteen minutes’ !aw,” Justine explained ervices were ger needed , 
v i brisk work would have straightened the whole, but Mrs. ““Not knowing what my particular needs are, nor how However the d er was perfect. ( r { 
. Salisbury could not spare the time just then. The morning I like my house to be ru s that it?”’ the other womar ed irse; there was no hesitating , ‘ 
f was running away with alarming speed; she must be asked shrewdly. e was t, noiseless ‘ ; 
dressed for a meeting at eleven o'clock, and like most “Well ” Justine hung upon an embarrassed assent house was obviously delighted and the g , 
t women of her age she found dressing a slow and trouble- ‘But perhaps they won't be so firm about it as soon as the Best of all Owen arrived ea rre} ‘ 
1 some matter; she did not like to be hurried with her school is rea established,”’ she added eager f a little uncomfortable in his eve cloth ‘ 
: y brushes and cold creams, her ruffles and veil “No; I think they will not!" Mrs. Salisbury agreed to Sandy that he had had a “rotten time th M 
ea. The thought of the unmade beds did not really trouble with a short laug! nasmuch as they can? ifthey ever Satterlee 
q her when, trim and dainty, she went off in a friend’s car to hope to get any foothold at all!" Sut she’s just the sort of little cat t! ‘ 
the club at eleven o'clock; but when she came back, nearly And she left the kitchen feeling that, in the last remark great big rt like Owe iid Sa t ert ‘ 
i two hours later, it was distinctly an annoyance to find her at least, she had scored, yet very angry at Justine who the older man had come to w ‘ 
; bedroom still untouched. She was tired then and wanted made this sort of warfare necessar nto her gown for the evening's affa 
her lunch; but instead she replaced her street dress with “If this sort of thing keeps up I shall simy have to Look t. dear. or ] ' ex to oot 
} a loose house gown and went resolutely to work. let her go!”’ she saix ease in that direction!” the mother ns 
i Musing over her solitary luncheon she found the whole But she was trembling, and she came to a f stop in the For Owe Sandy raise ssiendeeell teaaee ; . 
} thing a little absurd. There was still the drawing room to front hall. It was madde ‘ t was unbelievable; but abou I'd marr ! might e we ' 
J be put in order, and no reason in the world why Justine’ that neglected half hour of work threatened to wreck her If i really cared, dear in’t use that 
; should not doit. The girl was not overworked, and she was. entire day. With every fiber of her being in re t, she er mother said uncomfort | ‘ 
being paid thirty-seven dollars and fifty cents everymonth! went into the sitting room. r e, that is 
; Justine was big and strong, she could toss the little extra This was Alexandra's responsil lity {tera she said to Oh, mother! There's no sucht ny as re ~ 
' york off without any effort at all herself. And after a moment's indecisior e decided to iid impatient I ten ¢ ‘ ‘ " 
She wondered why it is almost a physical impossibility telephone her daughter at the Burning Woods Clul marry; and] et you did, too, ve ‘ vere 
for a nice woman to ask a maid the simplest thing in “Hello, mother aid Alexandra, when a page had du brought up toadmitit! But I like Owen he " 
j the world, if she is fairly certain that that maid will be informed her that she is wanted at the te one Her me sick to see a person like Rose Satterles exing hit 
ungracious about it. voice sounded a little tired What is it, mother?’ she U make him utterly wretched; she hatsort. Where 
: “Dear me!" thought Mrs. Salisbury, eating her chop Why, I ought to go to Mary Bell's tea, dearie, and Iam really decent, don’t you know: I'd be the “ 
i and salad, her hot muffin and tart without much heart to I wanted st to at the Athena ’ Mr he d go crazier and crazier about. He's one of those wi 
appreciate these delicacies. ‘How much time tunate me ‘ re ‘ 
; : I have spent in my life going through im: | vy wh , . 
nary conversations with maids! Why couldn't they getsome +) 
1 just step to the pantry door and say, in a val lhe 
matter-of-fact tone, ‘I’m afraid | must ask you Don't, de It distress 
to put the sitting room in order, Justine. Miss err veo metohea ta , 
Sandy has apparently forgotten all about it. \ Sali i wit) 
t I'll see that it doesn’t occur again’? And I i i) gnit om 
could add—now that I think of it I will pay ¥ ether mode r ealize 
you for your extra time, if you like, and if you how dreadful t he 
t will remind me at the end of the month.’ — went or I t ust | 
“Well, she may not like it, but she can’t re- ‘ — net thaven wn daug! 
fuse,”’ was her finalsummingup. She went out 4 . ter show } lack of 
to the kitchen witha deceptive air of composure. *t bps delica und of re ement 
Justine’s occupation, when Mrs. Salisbury ‘ And the dea nee 
found her, strengthened the that followed Mr slist 
older woman's resolution. t it for some effective 
' The maid, in a silent and of « ny the , 
spotless kitchen, was writing ind de i te 
a letter. Sheets of paper hat ‘ ‘ 


were strewn on the scoured 
























‘ white wood of the kitchen But here , 
table; the writer, her chin nsvI , . ‘ 
’ cupped in her hand, was he oked the ’ 
. staring dreamily out of the ‘ ‘ ereve 
kitchen window. She gave Sane t 
her mistress an absent smile, ‘ ‘ 
, then laid down her pen and A i ‘ 
L stood up. r \ 
g “I’m writing here,” she 
\ explained, “‘so that I can , ‘ 
eatch the milkman for the va cne - N Exaspe ‘ 
cream. mn 9 In M 
[ Mrs. Salisbury knew that ‘ 
it was useless to ask if every- gathered her dra r 
thing was in readiness for togethe und t 
‘ the evening’s event. From fied dey ture } 
where she stood she could see r , No F ! 
if piles of plates already neatly echoes re 
; ranged in the warming oven, ange Wi i 
peeled potatoes were soaking der sometime t we a 
\ ' in ice water in a yellow bowl, “Deo You Suppose I'd Pay a Maid Thirty«Seven Dollars a Month to Go Tramping Off in the Rain?" coming to! No ry 
and the parsley that would er t I y 
| garnish the big platter was ready, crisp and fresh in a Salisbury began, a little inconsequently. “How soon do thirty-seven and a half dollars a1 to st writing 
glass of water. “Well, you look nice and peacefu ‘Sa smiled you expect to be home? » broke off to ask letters iong enough to ciea ! itt yt We b 
1 the mistress. ‘‘I am just going to dress for a little and “I don’t know,” said lifele or wrong, we mt 
A I may have to look in at the opening of the Athenzeum ‘Are you coming back with Owen?” But the cryptic threat contained in the last is w 
! Club,” she went on, fussing with a frill at her wrist, “so I “No,” Sandy said in the same tone I'll come bac never carried out. The d er was pet ta Owe 
may be as late as five. But I'll bring some flowers when with the Prichards, I guess, or with one of the girl back in his old position as something betwee the 
Icome. Miss Alexandra will probably be at home by that Owen and the Brice boy are taking Miss Satterlee for a a lover, full of admiring great ghs f " : 
‘ time; but if she isn't--if she isn’t, perhaps you would justgo _ little spin up round Feather Rock confidence Chere was not lon the « \ 
in and straighten the living room, Justine. I put things “Miss who?” But Mrs. Salisbury knew very well who Salisbur And the estio Just 
i somewhat in order yesterday, and dusted a little; but of Miss Satterlee was. A pretty and pert and rowdyish little on the she 
course things get scattered about, andit needs alittle atten- dancer, she had managed somehow to captivate one or iv 
tion. She may, of course, be back in time to do it ” two of the prominent matrons of the club, and was n A' TER the dinne me ! te eeme 
' Her voice drifted away into casual silence. She looked in evidence there, to the great discomfort of the more JZ. even more smoothly than before, but there v lif 
: at Justine expectantly, confidently. The maid flushed conservative Sandy and her intimates ference, far below the surface Mrs. Salisbur attitude 
“I’m sorry,”’ she said frankly. “‘ But that’s against one Now Sandy’s mother ended the conversation with afew toward the new ma The mistress fc 1 hers 
of our rules, you know. I am not supposed to a very casual remarks, in not too sympathetic or indignant sant ooking for flaws in Justine’s perfectne i 
: “Not ordinarily, I understand that,” Mrs. Salisbury a vein. Then, with heart and mind in anything but a_ that Justine might « have done | 
agreed quickly. “But in an emergency “ hospitable or joyous state, she set about the task of putting n this Mrs. Salisbury wa neonsciou led a 
Justine, with the maddening gentleness of the person the sitting room in order. She abandoned once and for a abetted by hersister, Mrs. Oti irge, magnificent won 
prepared to carry a point at all costs, answered again: any hopeof getting to hercluborherteathat afternoon,and of forty-five, who had a masterful and assured manner 





“It’s the rule. I’m sorry; but I am not supposed to.” was therefore possessed of three distinct causes of grievance. Continued on Page 36 
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The Model Market Letter 


(> ERNOR SULZER'S strictly typical experience in 
I stock speculation reminds us of a splendid literary 
opening. Brokers take a great deal of pains with their 
market letters to present and prospective customers; yet 
we have never seen any composition of that nature which 
was not a hundred miles beside the mark. With singular 
fatuity they all overlook the main point. We recommend 
a model communication something as follows: 
‘Dear Customer: After carefully reviewing the financial 
ituation at home and abroad, and giving due weight to 
probable political action at Washington, we conclude that 
you can lose your money very tidily this week by pur- 
chasing railroad stocks. The corn crop, as you know, is 
short and the demand for feeding purposes is bound to be 
large; cofsequently for persons in a position of trust who 
re anxious to break into the penitentiary we heartily 
recommend a campaign on the long side of corn. By bal- 
ancing the supply of cotton against the demand we arrive 
at the opinion that you can readily separate yourself from 
your farm by going short on cotton.” 
During the last twenty years very much has been dis- 
closed about speculation, and all that time we have been 
lool iin for the diselosure of an amateur speculator 


MOOKINE It 
who won. A new style of market letter is needed. 


City Elections 


} ARDLY anybody knows anything worth mentioning 
about the government of a big city, yet nearly every- 
body feels in duty bound to hold an opinion on the subject. 
Ask an intelligent New Yorker about the present adminis- 
tration. “ Exceilent,”’ he will tell you— “one of the best we 
ever had! Ask another intelligent New Yorker the same 
question and he replies: ‘“ Rotten— perfectly rotten!” 

The first man means that he admires the late mayor's 
epistolary style, or that the newspaper he habitually reads 
was a Gaynor partisan. The second man means that disso- 
lute women, being driven from Broadway, invade the 
district where he lives; or he has the Lieutenant Becker 
episode in mind. 

Ask both for a balance sheet showing approximately the 
money spent and the results obtained, as compared with 
any other administration, and neither can answer. 

\ city government is judged largely by more or less 
accidental relations to vice. If there happens to be a 
scandalous exposure it is condemned. If there does not 
happen to be an exposure it passes muster with many 
voters and an investigation years afterward may show 
how it was all the time squandering money, skimping 
construction, stuffing payroils, and so on. 

here is really little intelligent criticism of a city gov- 
ernment that reaches the public. To fool people about 
in administration is shockingly easy. 


Propaganda 


NLY a few years ago whenever we mentioned banking 
( and currency we could hear ourselves shouting in a 
wilderness, It seemed to be a subject in which there was 
absolutely no public interest and as to which none but 


hopelessly vague, confused ideas were abroad; but, as The 
Annalist recently pointed out, whatever else may be said 
about the Glass-Owen Bill, the discussion of it has been 
the sanest discussion of currency ever conducted in this 
country. 

It is very significant that the same party which stood 
for free silver but litthe more than a decade ago has now 
formally reaffirmed the gold standard. 

The Monetary Commission was pretty copiously sneered 
at. The bill it finally proposed was contemptuously 
rejected and its monumental report was sometimes referred 
to as a mere waste of much effort and money; but its 
educational value is apparent in the comparative intelli- 
gence with which banking and currency are now discussed. 
Even five years ago a Glass-Owen Bill would have been 
impossible. People were then saying that the country 
would not tolerate any sort of governmental bank 
because Andrew Jackson would not tolerate one sort two 
generations ago. 

The moral is: Never become discouraged. If the idea 
has sound life in it it will strike root and grow. It is like 
your winter-wheat crop: Day after day the ground is abso- 
lutely bare—not an encouraging spear of green anywhere; 
then, overnight, it is covered with wheat. 


The Scientific Farmer’s Wife 


HERE will be more or less trouble about keeping the 

girls on the farm until somebody invents a kitchen 
silo—a capacious receptacle of concrete into which may be 
dumped on cool winter days a few tons of fried pork, hot 
biscuits, baked potatoes, corned beef, cabbage, boiled 
onions and apple pie, tastefully diluted with some hogsheads 
of gravy and coffee. There should, of course, be a trap- 
door at the bottom, out of which the contents may be 
shoveled when the haying hands, harvest hands and berry 
pickers are to be fed in the dogdays. 

“T can hardly pass a hired man on the road without 
wanting to strike him!”’ observed a scientific farmer's wife 
the other day. The storage capacity of these hungry males 
is in fact appalling, and science, as applied to agriculture, 
has done comparatively little to lower the temperature of 
the kitchen in midsummer. 

Probably, on the whole, the kitchen is the weakest point 
in scientific farming. The same college training that makes 
farming a stiraulating intellectual exercise for a young man 
also stimulates intellectual aspirations in the young woman 
which are hardly satisfied with cooking three square meals 
a day and contemplating rural scenery across the steam of 
a washtub. And in nearly all rural communities, at all 
seasons, it is far easier to hire hands for the field than for 
the kitchen. 

Science has done far more for the farmer than for his wife. 


After the Sanatorium 


JT mee gee don has been checking up the results of 
her battle with the great white plague. She finds, for 
one item, that in about seventeen months one hundred and 
twenty-seven patients were discharged from the Lawrence 
Tuberculosis Hospital. Seventy-five of the patients subse- 
quently died. Of seventeen no trace is found. Seven are 
apparently well. 

Of the remaining twenty-eight all but four are living in 
tenements under the same unsanitary conditions that were 
responsible for their having tuberculosis in the first place; 
and only two of the twenty-eight were taking any particu- 
lar pains to avoid spreading the plague. Presumably, then, 
we have a certain net gain of seven out of a hundred and 
twenty-seven. 

You can never cure poverty with charity, but only 
alleviate it a little here and theré. Nor can you ever 
exterminate tuberculosis with free sanatoriums. To do 
that, you must get back to the unsanitary living conditions 
in which the plague breeds. 

Massachusetts and other states must by no means be 
discouraged over free sanatoriums. They help some. But 
most of our social actions, whether they are accomplished 
politically or through voluntary associations, aim at curing 
the results of a bad condition rather than changing the 
underlying condition. 


The Diplomatic Service 


RESIDENT WILSON’S selection of an Illinois country 

editor for ambassador to Russia provokes derision along 
the Atlantic seaboard; but the selection, in fact, is a very 
happy one. Some years ago a gentleman of tremendous 
social distinction was ambassador to Russia, and he com- 
plained bitterly because he had no gold bullion on his 
clothes or a palace to live in, like other ambassadors. Ever 
since then we have been hearing that the country ought 
to be ashamed of itself because it does not pay ambassadors 
much larger salaries and provide them with imposing 
residences. 

Now the way out of this difficulty obviously is to select 
for ambassadorships persons who have not been used to 
living in palaces or wearing embroidered garments— plain 
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citizens for whom the street cars and an eight-room flat 
with a bath are quite good enough. 

A good country editor, who mows his own lawn with 
manly pride and shakes down his own furnace, is ideal 
material for the diplomatic service, because the country 
can rest assured that he will not torment it with complaints 
about the pay, the quarters he has to live in or the clothes 
our simple usage prescribes. We should heartily favor 
making the diplomatic service a special perquisite of the 
country press. 

Of course if the ambassador’s job were presumed to 
require any special training, experience or aptitude it 
would be quite different; but evidently no such presump- 
tion obtains at Washington. 


The New Tariff 


HE total effect of the new tariff upon your cost of living 
will be small, and such effect as it does ultimately have 
will appear gradually. Woolen goods, for example, should 
be somewhat cheaper; but only a small part of your income 
goes for wool. To the ordinary family rent and food are 
two of the largest items. Rent certainly will be as high as 
ever and sugar is the only food article likely to be affected. 
Why so great an effort for so small a tangible result? 
you ask. Well, the railroads might «ouble freight rates 
on almost all manufactured goods without affecting your 
cost of living very much. As they eloquently point out, 
the freight charge amounts to only three or four cents on a 
pair of shoes, only a dime or so on a coat, only a fraction of 
a cent on a pound of sugar or flour. But doubling those 
rates on the enormous quantity of goods they haul would 
give them a great profit, to which they are not entitled. 
It would not hurt you much if some one robbed you of a 
quarter every week; but if some one robbed everybody of 
a quarter every week he could soon buy the country. 
The best thing about this new tariff is that it squarely 
challenges a condition which has flourished practically 
without interruption and without effective challenge for 
half a century. Unless we have incredibly bad luck it will 
presently be demonstrated that the country can prosper 
without taxing all the people for the benefit of a few. 


Examining Immigrants 


E ARE very little impressed by the proposal that only 

one-tenth as many immigrants of any nationality as 
now reside in the United States be admitted in any year. 
The literacy test that Mr. Taft vetoed was decidedly better; 
but, whether Congress ever amends the present immigra- 
tion policy or not, there ought to be no dispute about 
better inspection at Ellis Island. 

Writing in The Survey, Doctor Sprague, of the United 
States Public Health Service, calculates that we are 
admitting annually about three thousand mental defectives 
and an equal number that are or will become insane. 

The fault is not with the administration at Ellis Island 
where nine-tenths of all immigrants arrive—but with 
Congress. Doctor Sprague finds that for the fiscal year 
1912 the Government spent eight cents and a fraction a 
head for inspection of aliens at the island. You do not need 
a scientific education to tell how much medical inspection 
eight cents will pay for. 

Could not the Government afford to pay as much as 
one-tenth of the head tax it charges all immigrants for the 
purpose of having them examined—or even half the tax? 
Could not it afford to buy a quarter or a half as much 
medical examination as every life-insurance company 
requires before writing a policy? 


The Balkan Amenities 


“ (\LD-AGE pensions in Great Britain were long opposed 

as financially impossible,’’ observes Professor Taussig; 
“yet Great Britain, when her people’s blood was up for the 
South African War, taxed herself without hesitation for 
sums much greater than any old-age pensions could require. 
Ii the impulse of sympathy were as strong as the ancient 
and brutal fighting instinct, we should hear little of finan- 
cial obstacles in the way of schemes for far-reaching 
social improvement.” 

Suppose some one had suggested that the Balkan states 
go to the verge of insolvency for the purpose ef educating 
their half-savage inhabitants. Probably he would have 
been committed to a lunatic asylum or shot on the spot. 
But insolvency for mutual destruction is cheerfully 
embraced. For some years Germany has been heavily 
burdened financially. No responsible German statesman 
would have dreamed of proposing, last spring, to raise one 
billion marks by extraordinary taxation of the most drastic 
sort for any humane purpose. But when the Kaiser made 
the proposal for war purposes there was little serious oppo- 
sition. They will tell you at Washington that it is quite out 
of the question for the Federal Government to spend 
twenty-five million dollars a year for five years in con- 
structing good roads; but many estimable citizens grow 
purple with indignation because it spends only seven times 
that every year on army and navy. 
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O’*S WHO=-AND WHY 


Serious and Frivolous Facts About the Great 
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— | ’ 7 wnt 
HE abundant in the autobio- amd the Near Great It perhay 7 y " 
representation graphical sectior { people outside of Arkansas think of 
Arkansas has had as Joseph Taylor Robinson, I am told tl at is a mere con- Arkans n te the Arh Tra 
recently in the United cession to form-—mayhap an editorial blunder—for in the native, you remember, who could not fix é 
States Senate presents Arkansas the senator is known universally as Joe T.—not it was raining and saw no need for fixing it when the we 
many dangers to the Joe, or Joseph Taylor, orJ ylor, but as JoeT.—just that. was dry. Do not make the mistake of considering Joe 
commentator. They And so shall he be here, lest—oh, well, he’s Joe T this light. If the Arkansaw Traveler had run across Jos 
are a serious people Every man prides himself on some personal proficiency, he would have discovered a citizen who not o i fixed 
those Arkansas politi- property or possession. We all have known citizens who _ his roof expeditiously but who had all his fence: repa 
cians; and they object were quite puffed up because they could wi their ears If Joe T. were referring to another who was a hustler he 
to aught but the most and I once discovered a person who assumed importance would speak of his dynamic energy: so that good enoug! 
serious treatment of because he had six toes; while the number is legion of our for Joe T Dynamie energy is an inclasive 
themselves and the fellow creatures who pin medals on themselves because includes Joe T. He 1 bundle of live wir 
offices they attain. they take cold baths or take hot ones, or they say lake a short period of forty-t ed ‘ 
Once, last spring, understand Bergsie, or appreciate Wagner, or wear life last spring. In that brief space of time he w ‘ 
when it seemed to be goatees—not, of course, that Senator Joe T. exalts himself sentative in ¢ gover? f Ari I i 
raining United States for any of these momentous ns, but merely as a fore States senator therefron ’ is a 
senators fromArkansas word concerning a human fi that is not lacking ever moving with cor erable celer to sa it gv of gcing 
in Washington, I ven-_ in him, and which t: of the firm conviction some 
tured a few remarks on __ that he is the best bird shot in his stat loe T. had been elected to Congres ’ . 
what appeared to bea resigned o January fourteent st to be me g ¢ ) 
ew and profitable in- The Bloodless Massacre of Oratory which he did a day or two later. Meantime Senator Jeff 
dustry carried on in that Davis had died, and on January twenty-eighth Joe T. wa 
state—to wit, the rapid S° HE may be—so he may be. Still, minding my p’s and _ elected to the United States Senate, and resigned as governor 
appointment of sena- q's assiduously, I venture the assertion that; excellent early in March to take his seat as senator on the ts . 
tors, which will enable a bird shot as Joe T. may be, he is not half or quarter so of that month 
several Arkansas pa- fatal to the quail or partridge or grouse as he is to He was always a pronto person, however. J eve 
triots to revel for lifein adjectives and adverbs took his leisurely time about anything. H: 
the title thus worthily Once he gets into action, with his feet braced, the light of imp hurdles rather than to padge along the smooth hig 
bestowed, and did en- conquest in his eyes, his oratorical gun rea his trope cart- wa) He dashed through school, dived head fir the 
able them to remain on _ridgesin his belt, his elocutionary finger on theverbal trigger, law, took a running jump into the Arkansas Legislature 
the payroll and enjoy he slaughters them by the thousand. Down they con when he was twenty-three, beat Sam M. Taylor for Cor 
such emoluments as fluttering to his feet ive after adjective and adverb = gress by the time he was thirty, served in the Houss 
could be devised for after adverb, falling into and through his rolling sentenc Representatives until last spring, and then grabbed the 
periods of specified Oh, it is great! You can picture it to yourself The other offices one after another, with both haste and pre 
— duration oratorical sweepstakes is on for the Flowery Language Cur ‘ m; and now, puffing slightly, but in full ; é if 
Joe T., the Pronto In pointing out the Thescorer calls: “Joe T. Robinson is next gun!" Up st } rator e is sitting back in the Senate wonds .t 
Person From Arkansas fact that Arkansas had Joe T., calm, confident, eager, sureshot of all the t trous ne anf 1 to do to kes p him b for the next six ve 
a greater number of and tralatitious sureshots Are you ready?” “Ready! ve T 1 good debater as well as an orato He was a 
individual senators in a shorter space of time than had been “Pull!” figure in Congress and came to be of considerable impor 
observed of late years, I said each new senator from Bang! “Dead adjective!"’ shouts the scorer. Bang! tance when the Democrats gained ntro the Hous 
Arkansas drew twelve hundred dollarsin mileage. Thatwas ‘“‘Dead adverb!” Bang! Bang! “Double!” As I live He is a fine lawyer—better before a jury than elsewhere 
wrong. I was promptly and properly rebuked for theerror. he took an adjective with one barrel and an adverb with and they say h a whirlwind on the stump. When it 


Each new senator from Arkansas did not draw twelve the other. And so it goes; and when the count is made necessary for Joe to talk he can talk a bird out of a tree: but 
1undred dollars in mileage. Each new senator drew about there stands Joe T., winner of the sweepstakes, with the when he thinks silence is his cue, a publ 
half that sum for mileage, but each new senator received for field literally strewn with the victims of his « 
hisservices abouttwelve liste hen it ‘7 





hundred dollars—cost be his turn, but he doe 
the United States that not stop long to he j 
much; and the trans- pee _— SS stories or d irsive 
actions remained expeditions into imm 
reasonably profitable 
notwithstanding — that 
is, to the new senators. 
Therefore, the consid- 
eration of another new 
senator from Arkansas 
shall be pendentous 
must be: for there could 








be no excuse for asecond 
errorastothisimportant 
matter. Politics moves 
rapidly in Arkansas. It 
was explained that the 
rapid investing and 
divesting of togas wers 
the result of political ex- 
igency and expediency; 
ana it certainly was ex- 
pedient, even if not so 
exigent as to be observ- 
able on Capitol Hill. 

However, that is all 
pastandgone. Arkansas 
had her presto-change 
representation, and now 
a somewhat permanent 
citizen is there, uphold- 
ing the dignity of that 
state in company with 
James P. Clarke, said 
dignity having drooped 
a bit in the not-far- 
distant past. 

Cautious reference is 
made to Senator Joe T. ! 
Robinson. Though his $$$ —— i numerous to ment 
nameappearsintheCon- A Touching Appeat including gum shoes and 
gressional Directory, rubber tire 
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**Best For All Walks cf Life’’ 
XASY mind and easy feet are co-partners 
4 in the big business of life. Big things 
are seldom done in a pinch. Equip your- 
Life’s race goes to the 
foot-fitted, not the fleet-footed. 


4 


self for success. 


The man who wears the American Gentleman Shoe is 
foot-fitted. He stands squarely, walks briskly, and has 
the smile that wins. His shoes are right from every 
point of view, fit, style, quality. 
‘The makers of the American 
Gentleman Shoe for nearly 
half a century have done big 
things in a big way. They 
have put into their shoes the 
same quality that they put into 
Md ddven of the Hanita,, their business and have made 
| locality. a Conspicuous success of both. 


Any Hamilton, Brown dealer, 
anywhere, can show you the 
American Gentleman Shoe 
Look over his line if he 
doesn’t have the particular style 
you want he will get it for you in 
a few days’ time. If you have 
difficulty in locating him, write 


us and we will tell you the name 


> 
- 


Qend for our Style Port? f Shoes. Free. 


Hamilton, Brown Shoe Company 


St. Louis Boston 
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THE PROGRESSIVE FIGHT 


Continued from Page 4 


heat of a campaign, and is active in the 
interest of the people as a whole. Our 
headquarters are open all the year round, 
three hundred and sixty-five days in the 
year. This is true even of many state head- 
quarters. Thus we have provided a meet- 
ing place for men and women—men and 
women stand on an absolute equality in our 
party, you know—to discuss political is- 
sues, economic issues and social and in- 
dustrial issues, to talk openly, not secretly, 
of party policies and party methods, and to 
plan the fight that shall result in advencing 
the outposts of progress. Our headquarters 
welcome the scholar, the farmer, the work- 
ingman, the business man-—and particu- 
larly the wives of all of them, together with 
all women who subscribe to or are merely 
interested in Progressive principles. You 
will also find at party rooms the new type 
of politician of the twentieth-century model, 
who is a practical man of high ideals, who 
strives to reduce these high ideals to actual 
practice.” 

“* Actual practice.”’ I repeated the words, 
and asked for information as to what was 
actually being done with this excellent 
“paper” organization, explaining that re- 
porters are from Missouri. Colonel Roose- 
velt was not averse to “showing” me in 
this way 

“Our party is nm n power, Is not in 
office, but it is our duty to formulate public 
opinion and prepare it so that it shall insist 
on action along the lines we advocate. We 
recognize the urgent need of strengthening 
the party machinery, but we also recognize 
that machinery, though imperatively neces- 
sary, is of value only when treated as a 
practical means of securing applied realism. 

“Now under the direction of Mr. Walter 
F. Brown, the national committee is assist- 
ing in the organization of the new party in 
the several states. This work is going for 
ward with energy and zeal. It is being 
thoroug 'y done, and by the time of the 
next congressional campaign we hope very 
real progress will have been made. Here 
we are not building from the top down but 
from the ground up. The inspiration and 
the support of each unit of organization 
must come from its home town or con- 
gressional district, not from national head- 
quarters. It is not the work of men who 
make a business of politics, but of men who, 
successful in business, have turned to poli- 
tics, many of them for the first time, to 
achieve economic and social reforms. It is 
the new politics.” 

“But you do not rely on mere party 
organization—on the machinery— to arouse 
interest and get out the vote?” 








A Highbrow Plan That Works 


“We do not,”’ replied the Colonel de- 
cisively. ‘‘ For the first time in the history 
of any great party in this country we 
recognize that the party organization car 
best be strengthened by continuous, effec 
tive work for definite measures and ideals. 
We intend to bring about the rule of the 
people, to effect economic reforms and to 
achieve social and industrial justice— first, 
through scientific research, in which correct 
information is the keynote, and then by the 
translation of the knowledge thus acquired 
into action through the medium of a political 
organization in which service is the watch- 
word. This is the basis of the Progressive 
service.” 

“Sounds rather highbrowish,” I inter- 
jected. 

“No matter how it sounds,” answered 
the Colonel, “it is mighty effective. Nat- 
urally the Progressive service has no mean- 
ing for old-line politicians, simply because 
it is not on a basis of office-holding. It is 
purely on a basis of measures. On the old 
theory only a few of the members of any 
party can actually participate in a party's 
activities. Under our practice and with our 
thoroughly democratic plan of organiza- 
tion, carried down to the smallest party 
unit, every man and woman has a place and 
can render valuable service, service that is 
of pressing concern and of real benefit to the 
country. It opens a field of work to all. 
But let me give you the plan and scope of 
this division of party labor, as summarized 
by Miss Frances A. Kellor, who is chief of 
the Progressive service, after the first eight 
months of organization and administration: 


““*Its purpose is to keep the promise 
made by the Progressive platform. Its 
methods are education and legislation 

“*It affords an unparalleled training 
school in political action for women who 
cannot vote, and furnishes the answer 
advance to the question as to what wome! 
will do with the vote. 

***It constitutes a clearing house for the 
states in matters of common effort, legisla 
tion, organization, propaganda, and in al! 
subjects of interest in the Progressive move 
ment, affording a prompt, reliable and effec 
tive way of getting the people all working 
together to realize their ideals. 

“** The organization of the service divisior 
codrdinately with the political division is 
a successful attempt to establish a demo- 
cratic form of party management with full 
measure of responsibility.’” 

“But how does it work?” I demanded 








The Progressive Service 


“Through two branches: the legislative 
bureau and the bureau of education. 
Greater than the need of legislation today,” 
explained Mr. Roosevelt, ‘“‘are—widely 
diffused information, the collection of re- 
liable data, trained speakers who can 
measure up to the public demand for know] 
edge, and the encouragement that will make 
the laws represent the will as well as th 
needs of the people. The day of the old cam- 
paign orator is gone. The political speaker 
of tomorrow is not the candidate for office 
nominated because of his party service 
but the man or woman’who has helped 
to formulate the platform, who has worked 
for Progressive measures, the expert on 
subjects now before the people, and the 
people themselves who live under condi 
ions that we seek to remedy by legislation 
The Progressive service—this is how it 
works: 

“If a person desires information about 
what is being done concerning minimum 


wages, social insurance, currency reitorm, 
housing, conservation, public health, cost 
of living, farm improvement, suffrage, 
public education, methods of taxation, 
direct legislation, corporation control, or 
any other subject related to the Progressive 
platform, let him send a postal card to the 
Progressive National Service, Forty-Second 
Street Building, New York City, and the 
information will be forthcoming without 
charge. There have been innumerable 
requests for information answered by the 
service, some of them unique in character. 
One man wrote in and asked how he could 
best spend twenty-five dollars for books 
relating to Progressive principles. Miss 
Kellor answered him promptly, giving a 
list of valu » books. 

‘If a local Progressive club is planning a 


rally, or some non-partisan organization 





proposes to discuss a question relating to 
Progressivism, the service will assign the 
best possible speakers on special topics, as 
ll as speakers prepared to debate the 
broadest principles underlying the Pro- 
gressive movement. Whenever clubs, soci- 
eties or associations of earnest-minded mer 
and women desire to inform themselves 
on great questions of pressing moment, it is 
necessary only to communicate with the 
Progressive national service and the entire 
matter of a lecture course will be arranged 
at a minimum cost. There are today a 
thousand speakers and lecturers on the roll 
of the Progressive service. 

‘Another function of Miss Kellor’s work 
is to stimulate the formation of social 
centers where public discussion of the 
people’s problem may be held. In fact 
the service is in active coéperation wit! 
the leading non-partisan movements to this 
end throughout the country, which of itself 
emphasizes what I have already said—that 
the Progressive service has no meaning for 
old-line politicians. They would complain 
‘What earthly good can it do in landing a 
job?’ But it is measures, not jobs, that we 
Progressives are primarily concerned about. 

“IT almost forgot the ‘movies,’” said the 
Colonel with a smile. “‘The Progressive 
service supplies to motion-picture com- 
panies scenarios of plays dealing with the 
social and industrial problems of the people, 
written by well-known authors, from which 
films are prepared and distributed for pro- 


duction in the usual way. Thus conditions 
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Build a Railroad With Me 


If you want to keep your boy 
happy and contented these coming 
indoor days, buy him an Ives Min- 


He will 


find an endless store of fun and 


jature Railway System 


fascination in building and running 
an Ives Railway 


Ives 


© 


M ppy Boys 


Alone —or with his playmates 
he will spend hour after hour watch- 
ing the Ives Toy Train, under its 
own power, dash round and round 
the track. He can stop it at stations 
or by signal, just like a real engineer 


The arrangement of trackage, station 


switches and other parts will develop! 
mechanical skil interest him in the 
useful things ahead of him in life. 


-—— Ives Struktiron — 


If » r how ha Ives Railway. r 
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Ives Struktir It « ts of a 
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We guarantee every Ives Toy. Any 
part that proves defective in workman- 
ip or material will be replaced by us, 


tree of charge. 

Mechanical Systems cost complete 
from $1.00 to $20/00 a set; Electrical 
from $4.00 to $25.00 The Ives name 
on every piece is your guarantee of long 
service. Look for it. 

The best tov, department and hard 
ware stores sel] Ives Mimiature Railway 
Systems and Ives Strukti: But if you 
cannot readily find an Ives dealer in 
your town, please write us. 

Beautiful illustrated Cata 


log of Ives Toys free for your 
to T's name 











The Ives Manufacturing 
Corporation 


194 Holland Avenue 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
DEALERS: Write us if y 
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as they actually exist in prisons, mines 
sweatshops and factories where child labor 
is employed will be shown all over the 
country. You will know them by their 
label—Progressive National Service 

“The first of the series will be called 
Sarah Knisley’s Arm, and will picture the 
case of an unfortunate young woman who 
lost her hand through its being crushed in 
cogwheels which a New York statute re 
quired her employer to guard. Sarah 
Knisley’s subsequent attempt to secure 
justice will also be depicted. As I have on 
more than one occasion seized the oppor- 
tunity to explain, the Court of Appeals of 
New York held that, because this girl kept 
at work, knowing that her employer was 
refusing to give her the protection the law 
directed him to give, she assumed the risk 
and waived the right to damages. Such a rul- 
ing made the law #dead letter, so far as its 
protection to employees in dangerous trades 
or occupations was concerned. We Pro- 
gressives insist that cases such as this are to 
be considered in terms of human life, and 
not merely as dry law, and this lesson will 
be drawn from the first film released—if 
that’s the correct term—under Progressive 
auspices.” 

Except for educating public opinion, val- 
uable in itself, where did all this lead? I 
reminded Mr. Roosevelt that some one 
had said: “‘Without means of attainment 
and measures of result an ideal becomes 
meaningless.” 

“Precisely,” he agreed. “Nothing is 
easier than to demand on the stump—or in 
essays and editorials—the abolition of in- 
justice and the securing to each man of his 
rights. But to accomplish practical and 
effective results in conformity with such ut- 
terances is so difficult that the average pub- 
lic man and the average public writer have 
not even attempted it. Unfortunately too 
many of the men in public life who have 
seemed to strive for results have contented 
themselves with enacting legislation which, 
just because it made believe to do so much, 
in truth accomplished very little.” 


Mr. Charles McCarthy's Work 


“The only solution is that worked out 
by Mr. Charles McCarthy, chief of the 
Wisconsin Legislative Reference Library 
His is no patent remedy for getting uni 
versal reform. He has demonstrated that 
a real reform movement must have many 
lines of development. Reformers, if they 
are to achieve results, must look backward 
and forward; must be bold and yet must 
exercise prudence and caution in all they 
do. They must never fear to advance, and 
yet they must carefully plan how to ad 
vance before making the effort. They must 
wisely plan what they are to construct and 
how they are to construct it before they tear 
down what exists. The people must be 
given full power to make their action effex 
tive, and at the same time the educational 
institutions of the commonwealth must be 
built up in such a way as to give the people 
the opportunity to learn how to use their 
power wisely. Furthermore political re 
form must not stand alone. It must ac- 
company economic reform; and economic 
reform must have a twofold object: first 
to increase general prosperity, because un- 
less there is such general prosperity no one 
can be well off; and, second, to secure a 
fair distribution of this prosperity 
prosperity round. 

“Scientific self-help and patient care ir 
radical legislation are the two great lessons 
that Mr. McCarthy's work in Wisconsin 
has given to the nation, and that Pro- 
gressives everywhere are making use of. 
Particularly is this so at national head- 
quarters. For we have a legislative refer- 
ence bureau, directed by Mr. Donald R 
Richberg, with Miss Mary Imhoff, who 
worked with Mr. McCarthy in Wisconsin, 
serving as assistant director. This bureau 
gathers and distributes scientific informa 
tion concerning: 

“Existing laws—what states have en- 
acted Progressive legislation, and whether 
these laws are well drawn and genuine or 
half-baked and insincere. 

“What the experiences of communities 
in the United States and abroad have beer 
in putting Progressive principles into actual 
practice. 

“The need for new laws—where insuffi- 
cient laws should be amended and where 
entirely new legislation is demanded and 
why. 

“Progressive bills pending in Congress 
and in state legislatures—their history; 
how drafted and how supported. 
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ODERN GAS LIGHTING I!S 

SUPREME~—in volume, tone, 

economy, hygienic value and delightful 
decorative effect. 





“Reflex” Lamps—plus your gas company’s service 
every feature of this supremacy, 


give you 
more than that, give you an 
entirely new idea of gas illumination. 

The “Reflex” is the best inverted Welsbach, and is unrivalled 
by any other inverted gas lamp because of 


These Special “ Reflex” Features :— 


THERMOSTAT —You never see this litth 
vice, but you know a is there by the abser 
damaging “‘flash-backs” at tine of hight: i 


longs hile of mantle 


ADJUSTMENTS—Conrectly proporti 


ties of gas and air securing periect a isthon 
and nomy 

RACE WAY — Scientihcally constructed 1 x 
t gas and aw th roughly, securing max) 
efherency and elm laling nome 


SPRING GLOBE HOLDER — Does away 
with antiquated screws; saves time, trouble and 


glassware. Globe removed or replaced inan instant 
SPECIAL, LACQUER — Non.-tarnishal 


prevents discoloration of metal parts of bu 


SELF -LIGHTER, or PILOT— Light 


} 





tinguishes lam y touching a button cha 
no matches! Uses insignificant amount of ga 
GLASSWARI Verre Krasna ( pa lune 
ported solely by this Company, is the fhnest il 

; minating glassware made Its pertect diffusior 
ontributes to the quality of the hght wit 
sacrifice of quantity 

© Other Glassware, t neet every 


rmihulhon or de ratior 


In economy, artisti appearance, and hghting efficiency, “ Reflex S the 


modem gas illumination. 

The genuine “Reflex” Lamp and “ Reflex” Mantle are made only by the 
Welsbach Company. They bear the “ Reflex” trademark and the Welsbac! 
Shield of Quality on the box. Look for these trademarks 
not give the same service and satisfaction 
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PEE Welsbach Mantles Lamy a p eee S " ale 
See oO npanies and Dealers Everywhere 





WELSBACH COMPANY, GLOUCESTER, N. J 
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Easy Stropping, 


r Hiky 500 Shaves Guarantee from 12 
Blades means a velvety, cool, satis- 
No dull blades, 


no constant expense—just 10 seconds 


fying shave every day. 


stropping, without removing the blade 
from the shaving holder, and you have an 
edge so keen that it removes a scrubby 
beard absolutely without sensation. 

You can’t realize what comfort there is 
in AutoStrop Safety Razor shaving until 
In order to make it 
easy for you, we allow dealers to sell the 
Money 


refunded if it does not fulfil every adver- 


you have tried it. 
Razor on the 30 day trial basis. 


tised claim. 
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Adjustable 


| | SAFETY 
AzOR 


Strops Itself 


The new adjustable model is now on the market in the United States. Adjust- 
f able te all beards. Price $5. Send for our C ‘atalog shou ing fancy and fitted sets. 
, AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., 327 Fifth Ave., New York. Toronto, London 
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“Records of public officials on Progres- 
sive measures—is a particular lawmaker 
or executive honestly Progressive? Has 
he worked for principles or for office? Where 
are the Progressives well represented, where 
are they opposed, and where are they 
betrayed? 

“The Legislative reference bureau ana- 
lyzes legislative proposals, furnishes expert 
advice to legislators, drafts bills, sends a 
representative to legislative conferences, 
gives first aid in the drafting of Progressive 
legislation during sessions of Congress, co- 
operates upon request with state legislative 
committees—in short its purpose and its 
practice is to pave the rough road from 
platform pledges to laws upon the statute 
boo ~ gg 

“Have there been any tangible results 
so far?” 

“‘As the Progressive service is but eight 
months old it is too early to expect full re- 
turns. There has been, however, a notable 
showing in the matter of progressive leg- 
islation throughout the country, always 
passed with the aid of Progressives, and 
usually passed under the driving influence 
of Progressive action. You might well call 
attention to the following state statutes, 
forexample: California— mothers’ pension, 
minimum wage and hours of labor for 
women; Connecticut— blue-sky and work- 
men’s compensation; Idaho-— mothers’ 
pension; Illinois-- woman suffrage, moth- 
ers’ pension and workmen’s compensation; 
Massachusetts one day’s rest in seven for 
workers, together with an old-age pension 
investigation commission; Montana— ini- 
tiative and referendum and blue-sky; Ohio 
workmen's compensation; Pennsylvania 
uniform primary, mothers’ pension, public 
utilities, woman suffrage resolution (must 
be passed by succeeding legislature) ; Rhode 
Island—hours of labor for women; Ver- 
mont—child labor, hours of labor for 
women, ban on watered stocks, and direct 
primaries submitted to a referendum; West 
Virginia— blue-sky and water-power reg- 
ulation; Wisconsin — blue-sky, minimum 
wage, mothers’ pension and water-power 
regulation submitted to a referendum.” 


Platform Planks in Expert Hands 


“In my native state of New York,” 
emphasized Mr. Roosevelt, “‘this is the 
record: Compulsory workmen’s compensa- 
tion, minimum wage, constitutional amend- 
ment for review of judicial decisions, direct 
primary, non-partisan judicial primaries, 
short ballot, corrupt practices act—every 
one defeated by the action of the Demo 
cratic majority, under Tammany dictation, 
and with the aid of the Barnes Republican 
machine. 

“Every plank of our platform is in charge 
of a committee of experts—-the best men or 
the subject in the country. They are carry 
ing on what might be termed laboratory 
work, and as their experiments are con- 
cluded their findings are embodied in drafts 
of proposed laws. Already much time has 
been devoted to the three bills providing 
the trust regulation pledged in our national 
platform and involving the most important 
economic policy of the Progressive Party. 
When the bills are in final form they will be 
introduced in Congress by members of the 
Progressive Party. 

“Already Federal Progressive bills have 
been introduced by our congressmen 
nine important measures. I want to refer 
specifically to these bills, for the purpose 
of directing general public notice to this 
legislaticn. 

“*A tariff commission bill with teeth in it, 
and a naturalization commission bill have 
been introduced by Representative Mur- 
dock; a social insurance commission bill, 
by Representative Kelly; an amendment 
to the Constitution, making amendment 
easier, by Representative Chandler; a Fed- 
eral child-labor bill, by Representative Cop- 
ley; a measure fixing an eight-hour day for 
women in the District of Columbia, and 
a bill prohibiting convict-labor-made goods 
in interstate commerce, by Representative 
Nolan; a national rivers commission bill, 
by Representative Temple, and workmen’s 
compensation for Federal employees, by 
Representative Rupley. 

“‘All of these bills are in the keeping of 
committees of the House. The important 
thing is that public pressure be brought to 
bear on these several committees to bring 
about action and if possible favorable re- 
ports of Progressive measures. The special 
session of the Sixty-third Congress is to be 
devoted, I understand, entirely to the tariff 
and the currency. But in December begins 
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The 
Red Man’s 
Gift 


When the Pilgrims came to 
America the chief article of 
food of the Indians (one of the 
most stalwart races of men 
the world has ever produced) 


was “Indian Corn.” 


The women ground it in 
hollowed stones, and cooked 
it in a rude manner, but it, 
together with meat taken in 
the chase, sustained a race of 


muscular giants. 


Two orthree hundred years 
of cultivation has resulted in 
a very superior grade of this 
Indian Corn, and the food ex- 
pert has produced therefrom, 
by skillful cooking, a food 
delicious beyond the com- 


prehension of the past— 


Post 
‘Toasties 


“Toasties” have a flavor 
wonderfully tempting, and 
come ready to eat direct from 
package with cream or milk— 
and a little sugar, if you like. 


Grocers everywhere sell 


Post Toasties 
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| orothy Dodd Shoes 
OF sew the footwear of 
| youth. They are made to 
meet the demands of the 


bs 
x 


A 


ae ae eos E 


younger set. 

And youth is not a matter 
it is largely a mat- 
Chat’s some- 
thing every woman knows 


The Dorothy Dodd models are 


ol age 


ter of dress 





in styl They include ever 
leather and fabric combination 
now in vogu 

Go to the Dorothy Dodd dealer 
in your town. His stock will 
rai please both your eye and your 
fe | foot, for Dorothy Dodd Shoes 
A} are as good to look upon as 
fa | they are comfortable to walk in 








pe) | Prices range $3.50 to $5.00 
A few $5.50 and $6.00. 


| Look for the Trade Mark 





Dorothy Dodd Shoe Co. 


140 Bickford Street 
Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 























the long session, when there will be ample 
time to consider general legislation. Then 
will be written the record of the Democratic 
Party upon trust regulation, conservation 
and social and industrial justice. In the 
campaign of 1914 the Democrats will find it 
impossible to use either the tariff or the cur- 
rency to stave off a reckoning on the great 
industrial and social problems of the day 

“One other point: I have repeatedly said 
that both of the two old parties are boss- 
controlled. Political history is at present 
furnishing an astonishing example of this 
precise state of affairs. Go back a little over 
four years, to the Republican Congress that 
convened March 15, 1909, to enact the 
Payne-Aldrich law. At the very outset the 
Insurgents, led by Victor Murdock— now 
the Progressive leader in the House 
the fighton Cannonism. Most of the Dem- 
ocrats, actuated by political expediency as 
has since been conclusively proved, joined 
forces with Mr. Murdock and his fighting 
band. The result was that Cannonism be 
came an issue in the congressional campaign 
of 1910, and was one of the two main causes 
for the election of a Democratic House 

“What is the spectacle presented today 
in the House of Representatives? For 
Cannonism we have Underwoodism; for 
an arbitrary speaker we have an equally 
arbitrary caucus. Stranger still, we hear 
the voice of Mondell, Reactionary Repub 
lican, pleading in the name of representative 
government, in the hope of restoring the 
prestige of the House, in the faith of good 
legislation, to remove the shackles from the 
minds and the wills and the consciences of 
members! For an abject apostle of Joe 
Cannon to prate about caucus tyranny and 
the domination of a boss was too excruci 
atingly funny to escape the notice of Victor 
Murdock. He has always led the fight to 
restore popular government in the House 
and he knows who are its friends and who 
its enemies. What he has said of both old 
parties is worth remembering 


started 


Off for the Real Jungle 


“*The caucus is getting to be pretty hot 
for the gentlemen on the majority side. It 
is getting to be a pretty warm poker to 
hold. But I take no stock in the accusa 
tions against the Democrats that come so 
fluently from the Republican side. It is 
very pleasant, in the matter of gag rule, to 
hear the pot calling the kettle black, but 
does it get us anywhere? . The 
caucus is the device of the devil It is not 
a part of representative government.’ 

“What I particularly desire to emphasize, 
for it involves one of the issues foremost i 
the Progressive creed, is that the secret cau 
cus is every whit as bad asCannonism. No 
Cannonism was repudiated at the polls. | 
its place, we were told by Mr. Wilson, was 
to come the New Freedom. Mr. Wilsor 
promised also that ‘pitiless publicity’ was to 
pervade every obscure and veiled process 
and function of government. And what 
have we? Legislation by secret caucus! Ir 
this respect the New Freedom is the old 
Republican gag rule invoked by Democrats 
with executive approval. 

“The pot and the kettle!" 


That was all, I concluded. We were to end 
the interview with a punch at King Caucus 
But I changed the subject to Colonel Roose 
velt’s South American invasion, made at the 
invitation of Progressives of Argentina. 

“You visit Brazil, Argentina and Chil 

The ( olonel nodded. 

“You discuss a 


“American internationalism haracter 
and civilization, democratic ideals, the 
democratic movement in a republic, ex 
pound the Progressive doctrine—for it is a 


world doctrine,” he epitomized. 

“Then the jungle?” 

There came into his eyes the look of 
youthful enthusiasm and anticipation that 
had been there when he sailed away to 
Africa, now four and a half years ago 

“The real jungle,” said the Colonel 

“And while you are away out of reach, 
what of Progressives?” I asked, bringing 
the talk back to the main topic. “What 
farewell message have you for those who 
must bear the brunt of the attack?”’ 

“Let them, men and women, 
faith,” he answered quickly; “and above 
all be not dismayed by temporary setbac} 
A young, vigorous party such as our 
planted squarely on the Progressive plat 
form, can take a lot of punishment 
permanent injury. So, to quote my favorite 
motto: Don’t flinch, don’t foul, but hit the 
line hard! And goodby and good lu 
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Nobility Chocolates 


- Ask Your 
Dealer for 
Your Favorite 
Assortment 





ATIN-SMOOTH flavors melting to delight, 

the most delicate chocolate that ever tickled a 
candy palate or watered a candy tongue, and more 
“sweet-tooth” surprises packed in a candy box than 
any candy box has a right to expect —that's what 
Nobility Chocolates offer you. 
That's the character of Nobility Chocolates—whether they 
be Boxed Bitter Sweets, Milk, Fruit and Nut Creams, or an 
That's the quality in 
the quarter-pound box we offer you as a gift 


of the others in the Nobility group. 
SO Sure are 


we that you'll come back and buy them in future. 


Send for your “Satisfaction Box” now. Send names and 
addresses of friends and 10 cents for each for postage and 
packing, and the name of your candy dealer, and a box of 
“ Nobility” will come back to each; dainty and fragrant and 
delightfully packed, each candy different and every litt] 
candy brother the proof that a// the little candy brothers are 
worth a dollar the pound—$1.25 on the Pacific Coast. 


Your box is waiting for you. 
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LOOSE-WILES CO., 245 Washington St., North 


To Dealers in High- 


Grade Confectionery ' 


Write to us using your lette 


SSSS SSS SSeS ee Seee RSS EEEE SEER eee eee eeeeeees 














SSS SSS SSeS eeeeeeeeeeeesesee 


and we will send you, free ig 
samples of Nobility C1} ate 
and details of intr I A 
offer to you. 
St 
De 








Boston 












































Take the guesswork out 
of buying clothes! 


You do not have to take any- 
thing ‘‘on faith’? when you buy 
a Styleplus suit or overcoat— 
they are triple-guaranteed. 

The Styleplus Label (in the 
coat), the Styleplus Ticket(on 
the sleeve), and the Styleplus 
Guarantee (in the pocket) are 
our three Certified Pledges 
of Quality. 

They make us responsible 
for how your Styleplus suit 
and overcoat will fit and wear. 

They make you sure of getting 
your money’s worth. 
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They take the guesswork out of buying 
clothes! 


Styleplus 
Clothes >I/ 


? TRACE MAPK REGISTERED 


“The same price the world over’ 
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Ie Economy is the Spirit of the Age. Sane, 
scientific, wise saving—the demand for the 
“right” goods at the “right’’ price. The kind 
of men who wear Styleplus Clothes $17 de- 
cline any longer to pay $20 to $25 for the 
splendid style and long service they can now 
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By gel in these clothes. ‘hus 
4 You save 
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| on each suit or overcoat 
é , io ' 
- Styleplus Clothes $17 are made in such a variety of 
fabrics, cuts, and models that they respond to every taste 
4 and every requirement. Men of a// ages and a// walks 
life can find ‘‘just their suit’ and ‘‘just their over- 
coat’’ at the Styleplus Store. 
Style + all-wool fabrics. Style + perfect fit. Style 
* expert workmanship. Style + guaranteed wear. 
a 
< The Store of lothing lconomy— the store that saves you 








monev— the Styleplus Store in your town! 


HENRY SONNEBORN & CO., Founded 1849 
Baltimore, Md. 










for this 
Guarantee 


inthe Pocket kK ‘ 


“* Watch for Great Garrison! 


*“‘McAdoo! 
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WOODROW SBY 
LEGENDS 


Continued from Page 9) 


All things sensational, lurid and swell, 
We're after you, gents— 
Hang the expense! 
We offer you each fifteen thousand per 
week— 
Funny stuff, nimble stuff, dance, sing or 
speak. 
Open or shut, there’s my fair proposish. 
Will you sign with me, gents? I’m awaiting 
your wish.”’ 
Teeth like an adder and eyes like a fish, 
he Tempter of Men 
Held a large fountain pen 
O'er a smoke-colored contract in writing 
posish. 


None uttered 
A word. 
Then fluttered 
And stirred 
Round the table a noise such as little mice 
make 
When they're tempted by corn yet afraid of 
a snake. 


Woodrow sat silent with down-dropping jaw, 
Totally dumb from the horror he saw ; 
For all of a sudden all members up got, 
Signed the black contract at once on the spot ; 
And the next thing he knew 
His Cabinet true 
Had put on its hat in a manner polite 
And followed its manager into the night. 


il 
OON from the Vaudeville Heaven there 
blazed 
Over the Nation 
A new constellation. 
Crowds sought the billboards and rapturous 
gazed, 
Though somewhat amazed, 
Phased and dazed 
By the startling new headliners luridly 
phrased. 
Wilson's and Redfield’s names startled the 
air, 
Rivaling Lauder and Madame Polaire. 
” shouted the bill, 
“Science and skill! 
A thrill! 
Watch him teaching the National Guard 
how to drill!”’ 


McAdoo! Magical Treasurer! 

Lightning deceiver and currency measurer ! 

He can pull coin from the air while you 
view it! 

McAdoo, do tell us how you do do it!” 


“Josephus Daniels’ 
Troupe of trained spaniels 
In pantomime clever 
‘The Navy Forever’ !”’ 


And the best on the list, 
Which could not be missed, 
“Who can explain 
Franklin K. Lane? 
Alaskan geologist, 
White House astrologist, 
Champion interstate genial mono- 
logist!”” 
Not since the staging of Gaby des Lys 
Has anything “‘drawn”’ to so vast a degree. 
Seat speculators 
Took wealth from spectators. 
From Seneca Crossing to far Kankakee. 
They sold out the houses six months in 
advance 
While many an audience sat in a trance, 
Clapping pit-pat, 
Crying, “‘See that!’ 
When McAdoo drew fresh new bills from 
his hat; 
And when Franklin Lane, 
In humorous vein, 
Gave Roosevelt sketches again and again, 
The roof tumbled down and great numbers 
were slain. 


Meanwhile the President, lorn and alone, 
Held down his job with a desolate groan ; 
For running a nation without any Cabinet 
Is like catching fish with a leaky and shabby 
net. 
Matters of finance, socialist movements, 
Treaties with foreigners, public improve- 
ments, 
Fishery wrangles, 
Panama tangles, 
Battleship building from five or six angles, 
Land conservation, 
War, aviation, 
The corn, bean, and spinach crop over the 
nation 


RobertW Chambers 


“The Hidden Children’ 


Howard Chandler Christy's S 


October 25, 1915 
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Simply stood still while each head of depart 
ment 
Just let ‘em rip, 
Went on a trip 
And toured in the towns which large profit 
in art meant. 


And the worst of it was that in House and 
in Senate, 
From Senator Bristow to Congressman 
Bennett, 
All found they were living a trifle too spendy 
For the payment attached to their modus 
vivendi ; 
So all, due to pride, 
Took jobs on the side. 
Some signed for baseball, some lectured on 
Verdi, 
Others went round with a big hurdy-gurdy 
With the baneful result that the national 
forum 
Was always too empty to scrape up a quorum 
And when the Supreme Court decided to 
travel 


One Friday morn down the White House's 
gravel 

William J. Bryan came treading quite meek — 

He now called in Washington one day a 


week 
He opened the door and found—so runs the 
fable— 
Woodrow alone at the Cabinet table 
“Where's Franklin Lane ? 
“This week he plays Maine 
“Redfield and Wilson ?"’ 
“Tonight at South Stilson 
They give select songs from the show ‘ Prince 
of Pilsen.’"’ 
*‘Do you mean to imply — 
“Yes, I do!"’ With a sigh 
Woodrow gave Bill a malevolent eye 


‘William,’ he muttered, “this scene is a 


sample 
Of the terrible, ruinous force of example 
If Tom is a shirk, 
By a similar quirk 
Harry and Dick will go light on their work 
If William J. Bryan, too big for his salary, 
Neglects the whole nation to tickle the 


gallery 

Why shouldn't Daniels and Garrison cease 
work 

And double their incomes by general piece- 
work ?”’ 


’ cried William, “and did I begin 
ar 


*Yes,"’ Woodrow said, “‘and the Devil is 


in it!" 
At that William J. 


Lost his look of dismay 


“If the Devil is in it just sit there a min 


ute 





Now it seems that St. Bill, in his boyhood 
polemical, 

When he turned gold to silver by magic 
alchemical, 

Had studied white magic from various levels 

Spellbinding, trustbusting, casting out 
devils ; 

So he drew seven circles, spoke words rather 
queer, 


‘Abracadabra! Satan, come here! 


And at once the old Tempter of Men did 
appear. 


*Fiend!"’ cried the Saint. “‘We are weary of 


you 
Bring back our Cabinet pretty d. q 
Exige Diabolus! Presto, skidoo! 


Satan was off. And in one minute more 
The Cabinet members appeared at the door 
Bright were their faces 
As down in their places 
They sat and took up where they'd left off 
before. 


And Bryan, they say, found a lesson so great 
In the foregoing tale that from that very date 
He ne'er again quit the Department of Stats 
But slept near his desk 
On a couch picturesque 
And fired his stenographers when they were 
late. 
And his conscience so quickened, the chron 
icles say, 
He asked that the Government cut down 
his pay 
To half what it was—but I bitterly grieve 
To own there are some things I cannot 
believe. 
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easy for every one to hear the 
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appreciation of the master-works of 
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you a new and ever-increasing 
vista of musical delight, as eleva- 
ting as it is entertaining, and com- 
pletely satisfies your longing for 
musical recreation. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in great vari- 
ety of styles from $10 to $500. 
Any Victor dealer in any city in the world 
| will gladly demonstrate the Victrola to you and 
play any music you wish to hear. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


hone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 





Always use Victor Machines with Victor Records 
and Victor Needles—the combination. There is 
| no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. 














Victor Steel Needles, 5 cents per 100 
Victor Fibre Needles, 50 cents per 100 (can be repointed 
and used eight times 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 





Victor-Victrola 1X, $50 
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—a staunch, sturdy undergarment 
with unbreakable seams 


that will wear you and warm you to 
the last degree of comfort 
and satisfaction. Men, if 
you have been paying 
twice as much for 
your underwear, be- 
fore you do it again. 
just examine 


3n09 per 


HANES 2s. 


LLAST/C WEA 





You will find it pos- 

Sesses every feature of 

merit that you could de- 
sire in underwear. You will 
find “extra value” features that mark Harty 
Underwear apart from others—the elastit £7 
larette, which hugs the neck closely an 

out the cold; the improved knitted culls thi 
will not flare out ; the staunchly sewn waistband 
the reinforced shoulders that will not stretch and 
lip down; and the unbreakable seams with their 





absdlute guarantee of your money back or a new 
garmem for any returned with a seam broken. And the 
material gnd making are standards of values in themselves. 


| 

Ask your dealer to shop you “Hanes.” Ce dnp are it with what you have been buying. We 
welcome any test of cogiparison. If you dogt know the name of the “Hanes” dealer in your 
os n, write us for his qhme. 


P. H.JAANES KNITTING CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 


























ir oulm hed when he looks down the black muzzle of a Savage 
en ready shots flashes over him. He knows that even a 
in the dark 

wy the Savage, as she fears other firearms, because she can see 
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In’t know the Savege was loaded. Shoots one shot to each 
just as you want them 


“If You Hear a Burglar.” 
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THE TREASURE 


Continued from Page 25) 


as became a very rich and influential widow. 
Mrs. Otis had domineered Mrs. Salisbury 


| throughouttheirchildhood; she had brought 


up a number of sons and daughters in a 
highly successful manner; and finally she 
kept a houseful of servants, whom she man- 
aged with a firm hand, and managed, it 
must be admitted, very well. She had 
seen the Treasure many times before, but 


| it was while spending a day in November 
| with her sister that she first expressed her 


disapproval of Justine. 

“You spoil her, Sarah,” said Mrs. Otis 
“She’s a splendid cook, of course, and a 
nice-mannered girl. But you spoil her.” 

“TI? I have nothing to do with it,’’ Mrs. 
Salisbury asserted promptly. “She does 
exactly wh at the college permits; no more 
and t 10 le SS. ’ 

“*Nonsense!’’ Mrs. Otis said largely, geni- 
ally. And she exchanged an amused look 
with Sandy. 

The three ladies were in the little library, 
after luncheon, enjoying a coal fire. The 
sisters, bot h with sewing, were in big arm 
chairs. Sa andy, idly turning the pages of a 
1ew Magazine, sat at her mother’s feet. 

“Now, that darning, Sally,” Mrs. Otis 
said, glancing at h er sister’s sewing. “Why 
don’t you simply eall the girl and ask her 
to doit? There e's no earthly reason why she 
shouldn’t be useful. She’s got absolutely 
nothing to do. The girl would probably be 
happier with some workin herhands. Don’t 
encourage her to think that she can whisk 
through her lunch dishes and then rush off 
somewhere. The y have no conscience about 
it, my dear. You're the mistress, and you 
aresupposed to arrange thingsexactly tosult 
yourself, no matter if nobody else has ever 
done things your way from the beginning 
of time!” 

“That’s a lovely theory, aunty a, said 
Alexandrs 1, ‘but this is an entirely diffe 
situation.” 

For answer Mrs. Otis merely compressed 
her lips, and sewed steadily on. 

““Where’s Justine now?”’ she asked after 
a moment. 

“In her room,” Mrs. Salisbury answered. 

“No; she’s gone for a walk, mother,” 
Sandy said. “‘She loves to walk in the rain, 
and she wanted to change her library b 00k, 
and send a telegram or something 

“Just like a guest in the house!”’ Mrs. 


| Otis observed, with fine scorn. ‘“‘Surely she 


asked you if she might go, S Sally ? 

“No. Her—her work is done. She 
comes and goes that way.” 

“Without saying a word? And who 
answers the door?’’ Mrs. Otis was unal- 
fectedly astonished now. 

“She does if she’s in the house, Mattie, 
just as she answers the telephone. But 
she’s only actually on duty one afternoon a 
week.” 

“You see, the theory is, aunty,” Sandy 
supplied, ‘‘that persons of our income— I 
won't say of our position, for mother hates 
that—but of our income, aren’t supposed 
to require formal door-answering very 
often.” 

Mrs. Otis, her sewing suspended, moved 
her round eyes from mother to daughter and 
back again. She did not say a word, but 
words were not needed. 

“T know it seems outrageous in some 
ways, Mattie,"’ Mrs. Salisbury presently 
said, with a little nervous laugh. “But 
what is one to do?” 

“Do?” echoed her sister roundly. “Do? 
Well, I know I keep six house servants, and 
have always kept at least three, and I never 
heard the equal of this in all my days! Do? 
I’d show you what I'd do, fast enough! 
Do you suppose I'd pay a maid thirty- 
seven dollars a month to go tramping off 
to the library, in the rain, and to tell me 
what my social status is? Why, Evelyn 
keeps two, and pays one eighteen and one 
fifteen, and do you suppose she'd allow 
either such liberties? Not at all. The 
downstairs girl wears a nice little cap and 
apron—‘Madam, dinner is served,’ she 
says 

“Yes, but Evelyn’s hi ad seven cooks 








| since she was married,’ ’ Sandy, who was 


not a great admirer of her young married 
cousin, put in here, “‘and Arthur said that 
she actually cried because she could not 
give a decent dinner!” 

“Evelyn’s only a be oo , dear,”’ said 
Evelyn's mother sharply, “but she has the 
right spirit. No nonsense, regular holidays, 
and hard work when _ ay are working, is the 
only way to impress maids. 
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“Well, we sin ps won't discuss it,” Mr 
Otis said, firm lines formir ig themse es at 
the corners of hers apable mouth. “If yo 


like that sort of thing you like it—that’s 
all! Idon’t. We'll talk of something else.” 
But she could not talk of anything else. 
Presently she burst out afresh. 
“Dear me, when I think of the way 
used to manage ‘em! No nonsense there: 
it was walk achalk line in ma’s house! Your 
grandmother,” she said to Alexandra wit! 





| stern relish, ““had had a pack of slaves 


about her in her young days. But, of 


| course, Sally,” she added charitably, 


‘you've been ill, and things do have to ru 
themselves when one’s ill — : 

‘You don’t get the idea, aunty,”’ Sand) 
said blithely. “* Mother pays for effici ney. 
Justine isn’t a mere extra pair of hands; 
she’s a trained professional worker. She's 

ist like a stenographer, except that what 
she does is ten times harder to learn thar 
stenography. We can no more ask her to 


| get tea than dad could ask his head book 


keeper to—well, to drop in here some 
Sunday and QO. K. mother’s household 
accounts. It’s an age of specializatio 


Aunt Martha.” 

“It’s an age of utter nonsense,”” Mrs 
Otis said forcibly. “But if your mother 
and father like to waste their mor ey that 
way 

“There isn’t much waste of money to 

’ Mrs. Salisbury put in neatly, “for 
Justine manages on less than I ever did. 
I think there’s been only one week this fall 
when she hasn’t had a balance.” 

“A balance of what? 

“A surplus, I mean. A margin left from 
her allowance.” 

The sewing fell heavily into Mrs. Otis’ 
broad lap. 

“She handles your money for you, does 
she, Sally?” 

“Why, yes. She seems eminently fitted 
for it. And she does it for a third kk 
Mattie, truly. She more than saves the 
difference in her wages.” 

“You let her buy things and pay the 
tradesmen, do you?” 

“Oh, aunty, why not?” Alexandr 
amused but impatient. “Why 
mother let her do that?” 

“Well, it’s a my idea of good house 
keeping, that’s all,” Mrs. Otis said. “Ma 
aging is the most import: 
housekeeping. In giving such 
cial responsibilities you not onl 











the control of your household but you } 
temptation in her way. No; let the ¢ 
try making some beds and serving tea 
now and then, and do your own marketi! 
id paying, Sally. It’s the only way.” 
“Justine tempted? Why, she’s not that 
sort of girl at all!’’ Alexandra laughed. 
“Very well, my de 
and pe ri aps you you 
tl 






perhaps shes not 
ng girls know ever 
ing that is to be known about lift ” her 
aunt answered witheringly. “But whe 
grown business men were cheated as easil 
the First National wer 
she finished impressively 
occurrences in River F: 
astonishing to find a , 
of her own judgment, that’s all 

Sandy’s answer, if indirect, was effective 

“How about some tea?” she asi 
“Will you have some, either of you? It 
only takes me a n ite to get it.” 

“And I just wish you could have seer 
Mattie’s expression, Kane,”’ Mrs. Salisb 
said to her husband when telling him of the 
conversation that evening. “Really, she 
glared! I suppose she really can't under- 
stand how, with an expensive servant i 


as those men ir 
allud ¢ , 
, Alluacing to rece! 


“it seems a littl 





your age so sure 








house ——”’ Mrs. Salisburv’s voice dropped 
a little on a note of mild amusement. She 
sat idly at her dressing-table, her hair 


loosened, her eyes thoughtful. When she 
spoke again it was with a shade of resent 
ment. “‘ And really, it is most inconvenient,’ 
she said. “I don’t want to impose upon a 
girl; I never did impose upon a girl; but 
I like to feel that I'm mistress in my ov 
house. If the work is too hard one day 
I will make it easier the next, and so o 
And then another thing,” she present 
roused herself to add, ‘“* Mat thinks that 
is very bad management on my part to let 
Justine handle money. She says : 

“I devoutly wish that Mattie Otis wo 
mind " Mr. Salisbury did not finis! 
his sentence. He wound his watch, laid 
on his bureau and went on more mild); 
“If you can do better than Justine it ma 
or may not be worth your while to take tha 
out of her hands; but if you can’t it seems 
to me sheer folly. Really, Sally 

“Yes, 1 know! I know,” Mrs. Salisbur 
said hastily. “‘But, really, Kane 
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In 
every 

} commu- 

; nity there 

is always one 

merchant 

clothier who 

puts quality be- 

fore every other 

| consideration. His 
ideals continually 

' drive him in quest of 
merchandise of the 

' finest character. 

§ He leaves no stone un- 

; turned. Hesearchesthe en- 

' tire garment field for clothing 
that most fully represents the 
virtues of fine fabrics, faultless 
stvles and superb workmanship. 
Almost invariably this merchant sells 
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} aclientele of exacting dressers, or see their custom gi 
' . 4 a 
' better judge of tine clothing. 

' 


Stein-Bloch label today among men who vow clothe 
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If Your Gloves Rip After 
You Leave the Store 


What then? If they rip next 

- ; week, or the week after next or the 
week after that, or the fourth week, 

what can you do? In every pair of 
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intee Bond They are bonded to wear. You can — Ireland’ 
r id your yuarantee bond does your talking and expla Ing for you. 
guarantee says that if these gloves should ‘‘rip at the seam, or tear in the 
il, etc.,"” you get a new pair or this pair made as good as new. 


Why not get fine, stylish, beautiful, well-made gloves p/us a guarantee? 
ey couldn't be guaranteed, you know, unless they had quality. 


For Men, Women and Children 


ape, Mocha, Glace and Chamois, $1.50 up 


Write for Book,“ The Style and Story of the Glove” 


Get Ireland's Guaranteed Gloves from your dealer Identify them by the 


ind the guarantee in every pair. If your dealer doesn't offer our 


we will send them prepaid 

a : . , <= 
30 State St., Johnstown, N. Y. 
icago Salesroom: Consumers Building, 220 South State Street, Chicago, III. 


Me from ur & md ints advertising of ur guarantee 








The Vital Part of a Fountain Pen 


is the gold pen point. You may never have appreciated 
this before; no pen will give satisfactory service unless 
the gold pen point is right. 
have made gold pens for 70 years and know how. 
Compare their pens with any others and note the 
difference. ‘“Swan’’ gold pens are scientifically 

built from 14kt gold with full rounded backs 
and straight sides that give them added strength 
and insure easy, flexible action. 
“Swan” gold pen is tipped with the highest 
grade iridium —the hardest metal knowa —and 
ground to « delightful smoothness by men who 
spent a lifetime at this work. This 
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went on slowly, the color coming into her 
face, “let us suppose that every family had 
a graduate cook, who marketed and man- 
aged. And let us suppose the children, like 
ours, are out of the nursery. Then just what 
share of her own household responsibility 
is a woman supposed to take? 

“You are eternally say ing, not about me, 
but about other men’s wives, that women 
today have too much leisure as it is. But 
with a Justine, why, I could go off to clubs 
and card parties every day! I'd know that 
the house was clean, the meals as good and 
as nourishing as could be; I’d know that 
guests would be well cared for, and that 
bills would be paid. Isn’t awoman, the mis- 
tress of a house, supposed to do more than 
that? I don’t want to be a mere figure- 
head.” 

Frowning at her own reflection in the 
glass she tried to puzzle it out. 

“In the old times, when women had big 
estates to look after,”’ she presently pur- 
sued, “‘servants, horses, oie vegetables 
and fruit gardens, soap-making and weav- 
ing and chickens and babies, they had real 
responsibilities, they had real interests. 
Housekeeping today isn’t interesting. It’s 
confining, and it’s monotonous. But, take 
it away, and what is the modern woman 
going to do?” 

“That,” her husband answered seriously, 
“is the real problem of the day, I truly 
believe. That is what you women have to 
discover. Delegating your housekeeping, 
how are you going to use your energies and 
find the work you want to do in the world? 
How are you going to manage the question 
of being obliged to work at home, and to 
suit your hours to yourself, and to express 
yourselves, and at the same time get don 
some of the work of the world that is 

waiting for women to do?’ 

His wife continued to eye Mr. Salisbury 
expectantly. 

“Well, how?” said she. 

“T don’t know. I’m asking you!"’ Mrs. 
Salisbury sighed. 

“Dear me, I do get so tired of this talk 
of efficiency, and women’s work in the 
world!” she said. ‘I wish one might feel 
it was enough to live along quietly, busy 
with dressmaking, or perhaps now and then 
making a fancy y woken for guests, giving 
little teas and card parties, and making calls. 
It”—a yearning admiration rang in her 
voice—‘**It seemed such a dignified, pleas- 
ant ideal to live up to!’’ Mrs. Salisbury said 
qui etly 

‘Well, it looks as if we had seen the last 
of that particular type of woman,” her 
husband said cheerfully. ‘Or at least it 
looks as if that woman would find her own 
level, deliberately separate herself from her 
more ambitious sisters who want to develop 
higher arts than that of mere housekeeping.”’ 

“And how do you hi appen to know so 
much about it, Kane?’ 

“I? Oh, it’s in the air, I guess,”’ the man 
admitted. ‘“‘The whole idea is changing. 
A man used to be ashamed of the idea of 
his wife’s working. Now men tell you with 
pride that their wives paint or write or bind 
books. Bates’ wife makes loads of money 
designing toys, and Mrs. Brewster is con- 
sulting physician on a hospital staff. Mary 
Shotwell e was a trained nurse—what 
was it she did?” 

“She gave a series of talks on hygiene 
for rich people’s children,” his wife sup- 
plied. ‘‘And of course Florence Yeats makes 
candy, and the Gerrish girls have opened 
a tearoom in the old garage. But it seems 
funny, just the same! It seems funny to 
me that so Kvany women find it worth 
while to hire servants, so that they can 
rush off to make the money to pay the 
servants! It would seem so much more 
normal to stay at home and do the house- 
work themselves, and it undoubtedly would 
look better.” 

“Well, certain women always will, I 
suppose. And others will find their outlets 
in other ways, and begin to look about for 
Justines, who will lift the household load. 
I believe we'll see the time, Sally,” said 
Kane Salisbury thoughtfully, “when a 
young couple, launching into matrimony, 








will discuss expenses with a mutual inter- 


est; you pay this and I'll pay that, as it 
were. A trained woman will step into their 
kitchen, and madam will walk off to 
business with her husband as a matter of 
course.” 

“Heaven forbid!"’ Mrs. Salisbury said 
piously. “If there is anything romantic 
or tender or beautiful about married life 
under those circumstances, I fail to see it, 
that’s all!” 

(TO BE CONCLUDED 
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Continued from Page 13 


“Girl,” said her grandfather, “‘ would 
you make tomorrow for me at the office 
a copy of this letter on the typewriter 
machine?” 

He spoke in German and she answered 
in New-Yorkese, while her nimble fingers 
wrestled with the task of back-buttoning 
her apron. 

“Sure thing! It won't take hardly a 
minute to rattle that off. Funny-looking 
old thing!’’ she went on, taking up the faded 
original. “‘Who wrote it? And whatcher 

“That,” he told her, “is mine own 
business! It is for you, please, to make 
the copy and bring both to me tomorrow, 
the letter and also the copy.” 

So on Monday morning, when the rush of 
taking dictation at the office of the Great 
American Hosiery Company, in Broome 
Street, was well abated, the competent Miss 
Hortense copied the letter; and that same 
evening her grandfather mailed it to The 
Sun, accompanied by his own introduction 
The Sun straightway printed it without 
change and—what was still better—with 
the sender’s name spelled out in capital 
letters; and that night, at the place down 
by the corner, Corporal Jacob Speck was 


| a prophet not without honor in his own 
| country; much honor, in fact, accrued. 


If you have read certain other stories of 
mine you may remember that, upon a 
memorable occasion, Judge William Pit- 
man Priest made a trip to New York, and 
while there had dealings with a Mr. J. 
Hayden Witherbee, a promoter of gas and 
other hot-air propositions; and that during 
the course of his stay in the metropolis he 
made the acquaintance of one Malley, a 
Sun reporter. This had happened some 
years back, but Malley was still on the 
staff of The Sun. It happened also that, 


| going through the paper to clip out and 


measure up his own space, Malley came 
upon the corporal’s contribution. Glanc- 
ing over it idly, he caught the name, twice 
or thrice repeated, of the town where Judge 
Priest lived. So he bundled together a 
couple of copies and sent them South, with 
a short letter; and therefore it came about 
in due season, through the good offices of 
the United States Post-office Department, 
that these inclosures reached the judge on 
a showery afternoon as he loafed upon his 
wide front porch, waiting for his supper. 

First, he read Malley’s letter and was 
With a quick 
ened interest he ran a plump thumb under 
the wrappings of the two close-rolled 
papers, opened out one of them at page 
ten and read the opening statement of 
Corporal Jacob Speck, for whom instantly 
the judge conceived a long-distance fond 
ness. Next he came to the letter that Miss 
Hortense Engel had so accurately tran- 
scribed, and at the very first words of it 
he sat up straighter? with a surprised and 
gratified little grunt; for he had known 
them both—the writer of that letter and 
its recipient. One still lived in his memory 
as a red-haired girl with a pert, malicious 
face, and the other as a stripling youth in 
a ragged gray uniform. And he had known 
most of those whose names studded the 
printed lines so thickly. Indeed, some of 
them he still knew-—-only now they were 
old men and old women— faded, wrinkled 
bucks and belles of a far-distant day. 

As he read the first words it came back to 
the judge, almost with the jolting emphasis 
of a new and fresh sensation, that in the 
days of his own youth he had never liked 
the girl who wrote that letter or the man 
who received it. But she was dead this 
many and many a year. Why, she must 
have died soon after she wrote this very 
letter—the date proved that—and he, the 
man, had fallen at Chickamauga, taking 
his death in front like a soldier; and surely 
that settled everything and made all things 
right! But the letter—that was the main 
thing. His old blue eyes skipped nimbly 
behind the glasses that saddled the tip of 
his plump pink nose, as the old judge read 
it—just such a letter as he himself had 
received many a time; just such a wartime 
letter as uncounted thousands of soldiers 
North and South received from their 
sweethearts, and read and reread by the 
light of flickering campfires, and carried 
afterward in their knapsacks through 
weary miles of marching. 

It was crammed with the small-town 
gossip of a small town that was but little 








more than a memory now— telling how 
because he would not volunteer, a hapless 
youth had been waylaid by a dozen high- 
spirited girls and overpowered, and dressed 
in a woman's shawl and a woman’s poke 
bonnet, so that between two suns he left 
town with his shame; how, since the 
Yankees had come, sundry faithless females 
were friendly — actually friendly, this being 
underscored—with the more personable of 
the young Yankee officers; how half the 
town was in mourning for a son or brother 
dead or wounded; how a new and a sweetly 
sentimental song, called Rosalie, the Prairie 
Flower, was being much sung at the time 
and had it reached the army yet? how old 
Mrs. Hobbs had been exiled to Canada for 
seditious acts and language, and had de- 
parted northward between two files of blue- 
coats, reviling the Yankees with an unbitted 
tongue at every step; how So-and-So had 
died or married, or gone refugeeing below 
the enemy’s lines safely into Southern ter- 
ritory; how this thing had happened and 
this thing had not. 

The old judge read on and on, catching 
gladly at names that kindled a tenderly 
warm glow of half-forgotten memories in 
his soul, until he came to the last paragraph 
of all; and then, as he comprehended the 
intent of it in all its barbed and venomed 
malice, he stood suddenly erect, with the 
outspread paper shaking in his hard grip 
For now, coming back to him by so strange 
a way across fifty years of silence and 
misunderstanding, he read there the an- 
swer to the town’s oldest, biggest tragedy, 
and knew what it was that all this time 
had festered, like buried thorns, in the 
flesh of those two men, his comrades and 
friends. He dropped the paper, and up and 
down the wide, empty porch he stumped 
on his short, stout legs, shaking with the 
shock of revelation, and with indignatio 
and pity for the blind and bitter uselessness 
of it all. 

““Ah, hah!” he said to himself over and 
over again understandingly. ‘‘Ah, hah!” 
And then: “Next to a mean man, a mear 
woman is the meanest thing in this whole 
created world, I reckin. I ain’t sure but 
what she’s the meanest of the two. And to 
think of what them two did between ’em 
she writin’ that hellish black lyin’ tale to 
*Lonzo Pike and he puttin’ off hotfoot to 
Abner Tilghman, to poison his mind wit} 
it and set him like a flint against his own 
flesh and blood! And wasn’t it just like 
Lon Pike to go and git himself killed the 
next day after he got that there letter 
And wasn’t it just like her to up and die 
before the truth could be brought home 
to her! And wasn’t it like them two stub- 
born, set, contrary, close-mouthed Tiigh- 
man boys to go ‘long through all these 
years, without neither one of ‘em ever 
offerin’ to make or take an explanation!” 
His tone changed: “Oh, ain’t it been a 
pitiful thing! And all so useless! But 
oh, thank the Lord—it ain't too late to 
mend it partway anyhow! Thank God, it 
ain’t too late for that!”’ 

Exulting now, he caught up the paper he 
had dropped and, with it crumpled in his 
pudgy fist, was halfway down the gravel 
walk, bound for the little cottage snuggled 
in its vine ambush across Clay Street, 
before a better and a bigger inspiration 
caught up with him and halted him midway 
of an onward stride. 

Was not this the second Friday in the 
month? It certainly was. And would not 
the Camp be meeting tonight in regular 
semi-monthly session at Kamleiter’s Hall? 
It certainly would. For just a moment 
Judge Priest considered the proposition. 
He slapped his linen-clad flank gleefully, 
and his round old face, which had been 
knotted with resolution, broke up into a 
wrinkly, ample smile; he spun on his heel 
and hurried back into the house and to the 
telephone in the hall. For half an hour, 
more or less, Judge Priest was busy at that 
telephone, calling in a high, excited voice, 
first for one number and then for another. 
While he did this his supper grew cold 
on the table; and in the dining room 
Jeff, the white-clad, fidgeted; and out in 
the kitchen, Aunt Dilsey, the turbaned, 
fumed— but, at Kamleiter’s Hall that night 
at eight, Judge Priest’s industry was in 
abundant fullness rewarded. 

Once upon a time Gideon K. Irons Camp 
claimed a full two hundred members, but 
that had been when it was first organized. 
Now there were in good standing less than 
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twenty. Of these tw ane. Soa sat on 

e hard wooden chairs when Judge Priest 
raed with his metal spectac ise vase for 
order, and that fifteen meant all who could 
travel outat nights. Doctor Lake was there, 
and Sergeant Jimmy Bagby, the faithful 
and inevitable. It was the biggest turnout 
the Camp had had in a year. 

Far over on = side, cramped down in 
a chair, was Captain Abner Tilghman, 
feeble and worn-looking. His buggy horse 
stood hitched by the curb downstairs. 
Sergeant Jimmy Bagby had gone to his 
house for him and on the = a of business 
of vital moment had made him come with 
him. Almost directly across the middle 
aisle on the other side sat Mr. Edward 
Tilghman. Nobody had to go for him. 
He always came to a regular meeting of 
the Camp, even though he heard the 
proceedings only in broken bits. 

The adjutant called the roll and those 
present answered, each one to his name; 
and mainly the voices sounded bent and 
sagged, like the bodies of their owners. 
A keen onlooker might have noticed a sort 
of tremulous, joyous impatience, which 
filled all save two of these old, gray men, 
driving on the preliminaries with uncommon 
speed. They fidgeted in their places. 

Presently Judge Priest cleared his throat 
of a persistent huskiness and stood up. 

“Before we proceed to the regular 
routine,” he piped, “‘I desire to present a 
certain matter to a couple of our members.” 
He came down off the little platform, where 
the flags were draped, with a step that was 
ilmost light; and into Captain Abner 
Tilghman’s hand he put a copy of a city 
paper, turned and folded at a certain place, 
where a column of printed matter was 
scored about with heavy pencil bracketings. 

Cap’n,” he said, “as a personal favor to 
me, suh, would you please read this here 

article?—the one that’s marked’’—he 
pointed with his fir iger—“‘not aloud—read 
it to yourse lf, p please. . 

It wascharacteristic of the paralytic tosay 
nothing. Without a word he adjusted his 
glasses and without a word he began to 
read. So instantly intent was he that he 
did not see what followed next—and that 
was Judge Priest crossing over to Mr. 
Edward Tilghm: an’s side, with another 
copy of a paper in his hand. 

‘Ed,” he bade vt “read this here 
article, won't you? Read it clear through 
to the end—it might interest you maybe.” 
The deaf man looked up at him wonder- 
ingly, but took the paper in his slightly 
palsied hand and bent his head close above 
the printed sheet. 

Judge Priest stood in the middle aisle, 
making no move to go back to his ow: 
place. He watched the two silent readers. 
All the others watched them too. They 
read on, making slow progress, for the light 
was poor and their eyes were poor. And 
the watchers could hardly contain them- 
selves; they could hardly wait. Sergeant 
Jimmy Bagby kept bobbing up and down 
like a pudgy jack-in-the-box that is slightly 
stiff in its joints. A small, restrained 
rustle of bodies accompanied the rustle of 
the folded newspapers held in shaky hands. 

Unconscious of all scrutiny, the brothers 
read on. Perhaps because he had started 
first—perhaps because his glasses were the 
more expensive and presumably therefore 
the more helpful—-Captain Abner Tilg! 
man came to the concluding paragrap! 
first. He read it through—and then Judge 
Priest turned his head away, for a moment 
almost regretting he had chosen so public 
a place for this thing. 

He looked back again in time to see 
Captain Abner getting upon his feet. Drag 
ging his dead leg behind him, the para 
lytic crossed the bare floor to where 
brother’s gray head was bent to his task 
And at his side he halted, making no sound 
or sign, but only waiting. He waited there, 
trembling all over, until the sitter came to 
the end of the column and read what was 
there—and lifted a face all glorified with a 
perfect understanding. 

“Eddie!” said the older man—“ Eddie!” 
He uttered a name of boyhood affectior 
that none there had heard uttered for fifty 





| years nearly; and it was as though a stone 


had been rolled away from a tomb—as 
though out of the grave of a dead past a 
voice had been resurrected. “‘Eddie!”’ he 
said a third time, pleadingly, abjectly, 
humbly, craving for forgiveness. 

“Brother Abner!” said the other man. 
“Oh, Brother Abner!” he said—and that 
was all he did Say, all he had need to Say, 
for he was on his feet now, reaching out 
with widespread, shaking arms. 
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| wooden sidewalk of Clay Street. 
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Sergeant Jimmy Bagby tried to start a 


| cheer, but could not make it come out of 


his throat—only a clicking, squeaking kind 
of soundcame. Asacheer it was a miserable 
failure. 

Side by side, each with his inner arm 
tight gripped about the other, the brothers, 
bareheaded, turned their backs upon their 
friends and went away. Slowly they passed 
out through the doorway into the darkness 
of the stair landing, and the members of 
the Gideon K. Irons Camp were all up on 
their feet. 

* Mind 
heard the younger man say. 
help you down.” 

That was all that was heard, except a 
scuffling sound of uncertainly placed feet, 
growing fainter and fainter as the two 
brothers passed down the long stairs of 
Kamleiter’s Hall and out into the night 
that was all, unless you would care to take 
cognizance of a subdued little chorus such 
as might be produced by twelve or thirteen 


that top step, Abner!” they 
“Wait! I'll 


elderly men sniffling in a large, bare room. | 


As commandant of the Camp it was fitting 
that Judge Priest should speak first. 
“The trouble with this here Camp is jest 
this,” he said: “It’s got a lot of snifflin’ 
old fools in it that don’t know no better 
than to bust out cryin’ when they oughter 
be happy!”’ And then, as if to show how 


deeply he felt the shame of such weakness | 


on the part of others, 
nose with great violence, 
of minutes industriously mopped at his eyes 
with an enormous handkerchief. 


In accordance with a rule, Jeff Poindexter 
waited up for his employer. Jeff expected 
him by nine-thirty at the latest; but it was 
actually getting along toward ten-thirty 
before Jeff, who had been dozing lightly 
in the dim-lit hall, oblivious to the fanged 
attentions of some large mosquitoes, roused 
suddenly as he caught the sound of a ram- 
bling but familiar step clunking along the 
The latch 
on the front gate clicked; and as Jeff poked 
his nose out of the front door he heard, 


| down the aisle of trees that bordered the 


gravel walk, the voice of his 
uplifted in solitary song. 

In the matter of song the judge had a 
peculiarity. It made no difference what 
the words might be or the theme— he sang 
every song and all songs to a fine, high, 
tuneless little tune of his own. At this 
moment Judge Priest, as Jeff gathered, was 
showing a wide range of selection. One 
second he was announcing that his name 
was Joe Bowers and he was all the way 
from Pike; and the next he was stating, for 


| the benefit of all who might care to hear 


these details, that they—presumably cer- 
tain horses—were bound to run all night 
bound to run all day; so you could bet 
on the bobtailed nag and he'd bet on the 
bay. Nearer to the porch steps it boast- 
ingly transpired that somebody had jumped 
aboard the telegraf, and steered her by the 
triggers; whereat the lightnin’ flew and 
*lectrified, and killed ten thousand niggers! 
But even so general a catastrophe could not 
weigh down the singer's spirits. As he put 
a fumbling foot upon the lowermost ste; 
of the porch, he threw his head far back 
and shrilly issued the following blanket 
invitation to ladies resident in a far-away 
district: 
Oh, Bowery gals, won't you come out tonight? 
Won't you come out tonight? 
Oh, Bowery gals, won't 
And dance by the light of the 
I danced with a gal with a hole in her stockin’ ; 
And her heel it kep’ a-rockin’—kep’ a-rockin’! 
¢ 


She was the purtiest gal in the room! 


you come oul tonight, 


moon? 


Jeff pulled the front door wide open. 
The song stopped and Judge Priest stood 
in the opening, teetering a little on his heels. 
His face was all a blushing pinky glow. 

“Evenin’, jedge!"’ greeted Jeff. ‘“ You're 
late, suh!”’ 

“Jeff,” said Judge Priest slowly, 
beautiful evenin’.”’ 

Amazed, Jeff stared at him. As a matter 
of fact, the drizzle of the afternoon had 
changed, soon after dark, to a steady 
downpour. The judge’s limpened hatbrim 
dripped raindrops and his shoulders were 
sopping wet; but Jeff had yet to contradict 
knowingly and willfully a prominent white 
citizen. 

“Yas, suh!” he said, half, affirmatively, 
h: ulf questioningly. “Is it? 

“It is so!” said Judge Priest. ‘Every 
star in the sky shines like a diamond! 
Jeff, it’s the most beautiful evenin’ 
remember!” 


“it’s a 


Judge Priest blew his | 
and for a space | 


master 


I ever | 
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0 DIAMONDS oa 


FROM JASON WEILER & SON, 


Boston, Mass., one of America’s 
leading diamond importers 


Li er 36 years the house of Jason Weiler & Son 

of Seuten has been one of the leading diamond import 
£ erns in America selling to jewelers However 

fone direct by mail with custom 


a large business is 


at direct importing prices! Here are ~ nme cor 
mond offers—direct to you by mail — which clearly 

nstrate our position to name prices on diam« 8 
that should surely interest any present of prospective 


liamond purchaser 





2'2 carats $239 % carat $65 





$43 


Money refunded if not entirely satisfied 
If desired rings 


Send strip of paper to show 
ring size. 


HOW TO BUY 
DI prarg tea 
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gs $ . ason 








Site Weiler & Son 


367 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Diamond Importers since 1876 
Foreign Agencies: Antwerp, Paris, Buenos Ayres 
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STEEL For Automobiles and Motorcycles 





$30 and U Up 


Easy to pu Px ble 
ce All sizes Postal bring 
. ill i 


latest strated aie, 


The Edwards Mig. Co., 341-391 Eggleston Ave., Cincinnati, 0 
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Lots of Money!! 


Your cash pocket jingling 
Your wallet 
greenbacks. 


with 


silver. lined with 
, , 
You can acquire this degree of 
independence. Make up your mind 
to earn more than just enough to pay 


the grocer and the landlord. Have 
enough money to buy what you 
want when you want it—and have 


a savings fund account besides. 
\ few hours 


ning, will net you the 


a week, afternoon or eve- 


income you want 


We have spare-time positions to offer to 
straigh tforward, earnest young men and 
women of good address. If you are one 


ot these, write a letter of inquiry to 
The Agency Division, Box 145 
The Curtis Publishing € 
Philadelphia, 
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“ompany 
Pennsylvania 
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Paying a Dollar Bill with 34 Cents 


JOU want more light at home. Right 
now you can think of a dozen places. 
Count up, from cellar to attic. 

Wouldn’t three times as much light, at no 
added expense for current, be acceptable? If 
you use carbon lamps that’s precisely what you 
can have by putting a National MAZDA lamp 
in every socket. Try it, before you pay your 
next light bill. You'll also get better, white: 


There’s a National MAZDA lamp for every place and 
purpose where better light is needed 
a onal MAZDA r ever u 


} | } 
more beautiful light and increase the hospitality 
and cheerfulness of your home. 

National MAZDA lamps have made old fash- 
ioned carbon lamps an inexcusable extravagance 
for rch or poor. 


At the present reduced prices National 
MAZDA lamps give absolutely the cheapest, 


Safest, most h pieni« ol you can buy, quality 


ile powel cons! 


Every National MAZDA Lamp is as Rugged 
as any Carbon Lamp 


xt I 


NATIONAL LAMP WORKS 














EACH OF THESE LABELS 
IS A GUARANTY OF 
NATIONAL QUALITY 
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To the Millions of 


Loyal Users of 
Dioxogen 


The loyalty of millions of friends means much to Dioxogen. 
When Dioxogen was first made we counted solely on the loyal 
support of the medical profession and the army of reputable 
f druggists who would realize instantly the value of a pure Per- 
oxide of Hydrogen—always the same —retaining its strength 
indefinitely without the aid of acetanilid as a preservative. We 
First in hundreds, then 
thousands and now there are millions in addition to the doctors 


did not count on You. But you came. 


and druggists who claim 


Dioxogen 


as their safeguard against infection—who appreciate its value 








as a mouth wash and for scores of other toilet uses. To you 


we issue a word of 


Warning: Look out when some one offers you a per- 

oxide “just as good” as Dioxogen. Ask to 
see the label. If you find the word “Acetanilid” on it you will 
know that the so-called “just as good” is impure and inferior 
because it requires this questionable drug to preserve it. Acet- 
anilid is put in Peroxide of Hydrogen to make it keep, but it 
also makes it rank, affects its color and gives it a disagreeable 
taste and smell. Without Acetanilid ordinary Peroxide would 
not keep long enough to move it off the druggists’ shelves. 


ae OL a RR . RRR 6 TER eT Ma te eer e 


Bet the. 


You have trusted Dioxogen in the past. You can always 
trust it. We will never cheapen it by adding impurities. 
The work Dioxogen has to do is too important to permit of 
any lowering of its standard of purity. 


THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL CO., 98 Front St., New York 
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To any boy who likes mechanics 


This working model will afford entertainment 
and instruction throughout the coming winter. 


This is one of over six hundred splendid 
prizes we award, free of charge, to boys 
who sell The Saturday Evening Post. In 
addition 


they earn handsome cash profits 
on the copies they sell. 


These prizes are illustrated and de- 
scribed in our catalogue, called the 
Book of Rebates. Even if you are 
not now selling The Sat- 
urday Evening Post, let 
us send you a copy; you'll 
find it interesting. Address 
your request to 





Sales Division, Box 148 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia 
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THE SIMPLE LIFERS 


Continued from Page 8 


electric fan going, and iced cantaloupe, and 
nobody worrying about her soul or thinking 
her own thoughts, and no rabbits. 

Our suitcases were safe enough in the 


| hollow tree, and I thought the spring wagon 


had been back already, for there were fresh 
tracks. This discouraged me and I sat 
down on a log to rest. It was then that 
I heard the girl crying. 

She was crying softly, but in the woods 
sounds travel. I found her on her face on 
the pine needles about twenty yards away, 
wailing her heart out into a pink automo- 
bile veil, and she was so absorbed in her 
misery that I had to stoop and touch her 
before she looked up. 

‘Don’t cry,” I said. “If you are lost 
I can direct you to a settlement.’ 

She looked up at me, and from beir ing 
very red and suffused she went quite pale. 
It seems that with my bare legs and sandals 
and my hair down, which was Tish’s idea 
of making it come in thick and not gray, 
and what with my being sunburned and 
stained with berries, she thought I was a 
wild et I re alized what was wrong. 

“Don't be alarmed,” I said somewhat 
grimly. “I’m rational enough; if I hop 
about instead of walking it’s because I’m 
the tomb of more rabbits than I care to 
remember, but aside from that I’m all right. 
Are you lost?” 

She sat up, still staring, and wiped her 
eyes. 
there 
there 


“No. I have a machine over 
among the trees. Are there — are 
plenty of rabbits in the woods?” 

*‘Thousands.”” She was a pretty little 
thing, very young, and dressed in a white 
motor coat with white shoes and hat. 

*And—and berries?” 
‘There aren’t many berries,” 
op he birds e at ‘em. 
don’t fancy. 

Now I didn’t think for a moment that she 
was worried about my diet, but she was wor- 
ried about the food supply in the woods, that 
was sure. So I sat down on a stump and 
told her about puff-balls, and what Tish had 
read about ants being edible but acid, and 
that wood mice, roasted and not cooked too 
dry, were good food, but that Aggie had 
made us liberate the only ones we had 
caught, because a man she was once engaged 
to used to carry a pet mouse in his pocket. 

Nothing had really appealed to her until 
I mentioned Mr. Wiggins. Then unexpect- 
edly she began to cry again. And after that 
I got the whole story. 

It seems she was in love with a young 
man who was everything a young man 
ought to be and had money as well. But 
the money was the barrier really, for the 
girl’s father wouldn't believe that a youth 
who played polo, and did not have to work 
for a living, and led cotillons, and paid 
calls in the afternoon could have really 
good red blood in him. He had a man in 
view for her, she said, one who had made his 
money himself, and had to have his valet 
lay out his clothes for fear he’d make a 
mistake. Once the valet had to go to have 
a tooth pulled and the man had to decline 
a dinner. 

“Father said,” finished the little girl 
tearfully, “that if Percy—that’s his name, 
and it counted against him too—that if 
Percy was a real man he’d do something. 
And then he hap-happened on a book of my 
small brother's, telling how people used to 
live in the woods, and kill their own food 


I admitted. 
We get the ones they 


and make their own fire ——”’ 
“The Young Woodsman, of course,” I 
put in. 


“And how the strong survived, but the 
weak suc-succumbed, and he said if Percy 
was a man, and not a t-tailor’s dummy, 
he’d go out in the woods, j-just primitive 
man, without anything but a pair of bath- 
ing trunks, and keep himself alive for a 
month. If he s-stood the test father was 
willing to forget the ‘Percy.’ He said that 
he knew Mr. Willoughby could do it—that’s 
the other man—and that he’d come out at 
the end of the time with a deed for the 
forest and mortgages on all the surrounding 
camps.” 

““And Percy agreed?” 

“He didn’t want to. He said it took 
mentality and physical endurance as well 
as some courage to play polo. Father said 
it did—on the part of the pony. Then 
s-some of the men heard of it, and there 
were bets on it—ten to one he wouldn't do 
it and twenty to one he couldn't do it. So 
Percy decided to try. Father was so afraid 


that some of the campers and guides would 
help him that he had notices sent out at 
Mr. Willoughby’s suggestion offering a re- 
ward if Percy could be shown to have asked 
any assistance. Oh, I know he’s sick in 
there somewhere, or starving, or—dead!”’ 

I had had a great light break over me, 
and now I stooped and patted the girl on 
the shoulder. 


“Dead! Certainly not,” I said. ‘I saw 
him last night. ne 

“Saw him!” 

“Well, not exactly saw him — there 


wasn’t much light. But he’s alive and 
well, and—do you really want him to win?” 
“Do I?” She sat up with shining eyes. 
I don’t care whether he owns anything in 
the world but the—the trunks. If I didn’t 
think I'd add to his troubles I'd go into 
the woods this minute and find him and 
suffer with him.” 

““You’d have to be married to him first,” 
I objected, rather startled. But she looked 
at me wit h her cheeks as red as straw berries. 

thy?” she demanded. Father’s so 
crazy about primitive man—did primitive 
man take his woman to church to be mar- 
ried, with eight bride smaids and a reception 
after the ceremony? Of course not. He 
grabbed her and carried her off.” 

““Good heavens! You're not in earnest?” 

“T think I am,” she said slowly, “I'd 
rather live in the woods with Percy and no 
ceremony than live without him anywhere 
in the world. And I'll bet primitive man 
would have been wiped off the earth if he 
hadn’t had primitive woman to add her 
wits to his strength. If Percy only had a 
woman to help him!” 

fy dear,” I said solemnly, “he 
He has, not one, but three!” 

It took me some time to explain that 
Percy was not supporting a harem in the 
Maine woods; but when at last she got my 
idea and that the other two classed with 
me in beauty and attractiveness, she was 
overjoyed. 

“But Percy promised not to ask for 
help,” she said suddenly. 

“He needn’t. My dear, go away and 
stop worrying about Pe srcy —he’s all right. 
W he on is the time up?’ 

“In three weeks.’ 

“TI suppose father and the W illoughby 
person w ill come to meet him? 

“Yes, and all the fellows from the club 
who have put money up on him. We're 
going to motor over and father’s bringing 
the physical director of the athletic club. 
He’s not only got to survive, but he’s got 
to be in good condition.’ 

“He'll be in good condition,” I 
grimly. ‘‘ Does he drink and smoke?” 

“A little, not too much. Oh yes, I had 
forgotten!”’ She opened up a little gold cig- 
arette case, which she took from her pocket, 
and extracted a handful of cigarettes. 

“If you are going to see him,” she said, 
“vou might put them where he'll find 
them?” 

“Certainly not.” 

“But that’s not giving them to him.” 

“*My dear child,” I said sternly, “* Percy 
is going to come out of these woods so well 
and strong that he may not have to work, 
but he’ll want to. And he'll not smoke 
anything stronger than corn silk, if we're 
to take charge of this thing.” 

She understood quickly enough and I 
must say she was grateful. She was almost 
radiant with joy when I told her how 
capable Tish was, and that she was sure to 
be interested, and about Aggie’s hay fever 
and Mr. Wiggins and the rabbit snares. 
She leaned over and kissed me impulsively. 

“You dear old thing!” she cried. “I 
know you'll look after him and make him 
comfortable and— how old is Miss Letitia?” 

“Something over fifty and Aggie Pilking- 
ton’s about the same, although she won't 
admit it.” 

She kissed me again at that, and after 
looking at her wrist watch she jumped to 
her feet. 

“Heavens!” she said. “It’s four o’clock 
and my engine has been running all this 
time!” 

She got a smart little car from somewhere 
up the road, and the last I saw of her she 
was smiling back over her shoulder and the 
car running on the edge of a ditch. 

“You are three darlings!” she 
back. “And tell Percy I love him 
him—love him!” 

I thought I'd never get back to the lake. 
I was tired to begin with, and after I'd gone 


has! 


said 


called 
love 
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oe 
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about four miles and was limping with a 
y heel and no needle to get 
the 


-wagon person u! 


splinter in n 
it out with, I found I still } 
message to the spring 


my arm. 

















It was dark wh I got back and 
nerves were rather unstrung, what wit! 
wandering trom tne ith here and there 
with nothing to eat since morning, and ru 
ning into a tree and taking the skin off n 
nose. When I limped into « last I 
didn’t care whether Percy live or died, and 
the thought ot r bit stew ler nouth 

a 10t rabbit however Aggie was 
by the fire gy br 
r d her he i to kee} ( toes ( 
l ront ot her giing i ‘ vere 
en pairs ol frogs leg 
| © SIX ; Ww t « 
r oO 











t Where do 
e demanded 
gh her guard 
g the t } 
Iw 
‘ d rhe 
a die 
t uti igt 
things I left 
feve wasn’t 
) } ng 
l sneeze 
to 1 Tis} 
she was st rf e ot the 
ip to her knee V é 
rT ri et ia ‘ te 
poles in the he Ti oO e ¢ ( ‘ 
Oit Wu i « i t ine 
hook: lé iirp 1 
Her met} vwhict “ ‘ he 
irom Charhe S i < 
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eviect la 

“Don’t move,” ‘ 1 tensely wher 
she heard me o ‘ i There rie 
here as big as a chicke 

She struc} forward, a I could 
see the trog lookir v st blinking 
He sat in a sort of a heave ly € tas\ Ke 
a dog about to y at the 1O \ e the 
hool gled just at | hroat. 

h I 1 to do Lizzie 
SO eas . t T 1 g 
thing's ro h tt Gr him 
as | thr t Phe p off 
some nit 

The next sta e ‘ ) D 
and caugnt the cre: e by thel ‘ vw. | 
was the est thing I |} e& eve eo lish 
came x g over to where | stood and 
examined the trog 

0 sone r int A e! 
she nf “ay ‘ 1 
my I ie. There ething st 
to it.” 

The something was aleech. It refused to 
come off, and so she irned bo rog and 
leech back to the camp Agvie said on no 
sccount le pul leech off, it lef eeth in 
ind the teetl ent on bu g, or laid 
eggs or somet! ‘one ! t le ive t or 

1 it was fu ind and couildr 
a more, and then it dropped off. 
So al night list ept 


going to the fire to see ll 
But toward morning she fell 
dropped off, and we had 


tha 





was somew here 


But the leech caused les 





evening thar story ol 


in the white coat. A 





little gi Aggie Was en- 
traneced, and Tish had made Percy a suit 
of rabbit s vith a cap to match and 
outlined a set of exercises to increase his 


chest measure before I was half through 
‘ ee 





But Percy did not appear, although we 
not far off in the 


g in the 


had an idea that he was 
woods. We could hear a 


undergrowth, Dut when we called there was 





ply. Tish was eating a frog’s leg when 











lea came to her 
‘He'll never come out under ordinary 
ircumstances in that—-er-— costume,” she 
‘Suppose we call for help. He’ 
come bounding Help!” she 
petweel! Di as one may say. 

ire! Police! 
cried Aggie. ‘Percy, help!” 





It sounded like “ Mercy, help!” 

It worked like a charm. The faint crack- 
ling became louder, nearer, turned from a 
suspicion to a certainty and from a certainty 
to a fact. The bushes parted and Percy 


stood before us. All he saw was three 
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elderly g fr n 
hre un ol t He 
stopped, « 1, and instant 
we saw "t nee rhe t 
exercises, but that, of course, he did need 
the rabbit-skin suit. 
“Great Scott!”’ he pante thoug! 
I heard you c: 
So we did,” said Tish, “but we 
need it. on't you sit down?” 
He looked dazed and backed t ra the 
bushes. 
**I—] think,” he said { there thing 
wrong I'd better not 
**Fiddlesticks!’’ Tish snapped Are you 
ashamed of the body the Lord gave you? 
Don’t you suppose we've all got ns? 
And didn’t I thrash 1 nephe ( 
Sands, when he was al: t ; 
had less on, for bathing 
it down, man, and don't be a fox 
He edged toward the fire, lo 
silly, and Aggie passed him a trogs 
piece of bark 
‘Try this, Percy,” she said, smiling. At 
the name he 1o ed re tor 
I guess yo © St 
s< i il t 
fry or 1 ‘ ] ‘ r ‘ 
u ) 
‘ may j ' 
‘ said Aggie If 
gs ileg on the gro ) 
* to prevent vou ¢ . 
‘No Ing é S Pe } 
| , ve 
It's nota £ i 
Eat it and « i here t 
where it came tro! 
He reliaxec t ) I 
yut a blanket from the te 
his houlde ne bpeca ‘ I ‘ He 
muct I ‘ to le A 
ir 1 when I repeated the ‘ 
m”’ message he seemed to ¢ 
taller and his « yes glowed 
‘I’m holding out all right,” he said 
‘I'm fit physically. But the thing that gets 
my goat 1 that . to come out clothed 
Dorothea’s father says that pr ‘ 
with nothing but his hands and perhaps a 


tone club, fed himself, made himself a shel 











himself in skir Skirs! 
two or three Dears would 
} ld f hole th 
or two mig 
to death ro a Det ree 
g with hone I ere 
me t y bears, and ere ere how l 
t el Wait . rve eat! 
Rabbits!” said Tish 
He looked dow t himse e seemed 
ve large i the hrelight 
Dear lady he said ere 
enough ra its In the count er me 
fool to undertake eu 
Bu en't 0 ve W nm he ‘ 


know. I’m a good bit worse tl 


1an might be crazy about 


about her. A 
ulep or power boat, Du ‘ ne 
ge into the woods ! 
fis} nes s or ¢ ‘ 





e. That's al 
He looke 


wy hen 


1 so gloo 





illed h, | vever Vas t! i 
her eyes on the leech 

“Was the re anything in the agreet 
prevent your accepting any ge 

He pondered. No, I was to be 
food, dri te or a veal 
id mat ‘ t he l 





eg some.” 
“Fire and brains,”’ reflected Tis! We've 
given you the first and we've plenty of the 
second to offer. Now, young! in, thi 
my plan. We'll give you nothing 
suggestions. If now and then you f 
cooked meal under tha 





dent, not design, and y 
Can you sew t.? 

“*T’m like the Irishman and tl idle— I 
never tried, but I guess I can.”” He wa 
nuch more cheerful. 

‘Do you have to be alone 

“T believe he took that for gr 
this costume.” 

“Will it take you long to move over 
here?” 

“T think I can move without a van,”’ he 

\ . 


said, grinning. “‘My sole worldly posse 
sions are a stone hatchet and a hairy 
fishhook.”’ 

“Get them and come over,’ commanded 


Tish. “*When you leave this forest at the 
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Electrically Lighted 
and Started 


Try To Find Another 
‘Four’ Like This 


We hold fast to four posits e convictions concerning this new 
Studebaker ‘* Four.”’ 

We are convinced, to begin with, that you will not find another 
“four”? which compares with it in value. 
We are convinced that it will eventually compel those above it 
in price to give more; and those below it, to charge less. 
We believe it will cause more changes in ownership than any 
‘*four’’? which has preceded it. 

We believe it will make more new owners among those who 
have waited for a higher quality to be brought down to this 
price than any “*four’’ which has preceded 1t. 


The huge facilities of fourteen Studebaker factories are centered this 
year on the production of one “Four” and one “Six” 


How We Reached the See What Kind of aCarItIs |! bs left ham rcont Four 
$1050 Price You can’t appreciate the pric iless Its constri n ple and at 
| er lehj Studebak« Four” you study the construction idjustmet » accessible tl . ‘ 
land started Listen 
lt isaf fis , enger ca Itsaxle is of the full floating type desig 
ed and built in the Studebaker plants It 
& bD 
1, , ; eh ad It has a full-powered, long-stroke 
: — zs . —_ - motor designed and built in I | 
anal A corps of four hur Studebaker plant 
ai ; — The intake is very short and direct j 
placing the carburetor in the m { 
! SLO50 advantageous positto 
he e |} ible In fuel, both oil and gasoline, it will \\ 
} vol ‘ { give long mileage Still More 
dd as Timken Bearings Built-In Goodness 
isles of thee Where Wear Is Greates It has the gasoline tank under the 
factories on the It is a full Timken roller bearing ca pi ee ee » 
irs, one “Fou it every point in the transmissi ind It ck t g-boards, with tool 


ir axle, and in the front wheel hubs, box and batt inder the front seat, 





In Next Sunday’s Papers All Over the United States Will Appear 
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Electrically Lighted 
and Started 


A‘Six’ that Has a Field 
All To Itself 


[his superb new Studebaker “* SIX"? is a wanu/fa 
down to the smallest essential detail. 
\ny other kind of a ““six’’ we decline to consider in com 
parison. 
\ CV CTY 


In a ““six’’? you must have manufactured accurac 
‘six’? part must synchronize with every other part. 


\nd—even so—there is no other ‘‘six,”’ either assembled oi 
manufactured, which is even near the Studebaker **SIX”’ 
In price. 
Studebakers will build this year 16,000 “sixes”—more than all the “sixes” 
produced in the United States last year 


Why This “SIX” Is 
A Real “Six” 


Extra Seats Fold Out of Way 


Why This Price 
Is Wonderful 


SIX” 


This Is Not 
a Stinted “ Six” 


Detroit, Mich. 








Further and Complete Details of These Most Interesting Cars 














PW SAHE electric starter came on the 
market and, at once, stamped as 
obsolete many of the best cars. 
‘*Niy kingdom tor a starter’’ was the 
ittitude of the automobile manufac- 
turer. Instantly there was opened to 
builders of motors a new field, rich and 


alluring. Many rushed in. 


The Wagner Electric Manufacturing 
Company did not, 


‘hey realized that new things reach 


perfection only through evolution. 


Wagner, Quality was the 
mark set for the Wagner 
Starter, and Wagner, Quality 
does not fall short of perfection. 
So the marketing of the Wagner 


Starter was held bacis and the evolution 


was pushed on in the Wagner shops— 
not on the public highways. 


Automobile manufacturers, knowing 
the Wagner standing in the electrical 


world, urged us to equip their cars. 


‘In time we will,’ was our reply, 
‘*but not until the starter has developed 
perfection and we can put it out as truly 


representative of Wagner, Quality.” 


Developed in low 
temperatures 


Realizing that the severest test of a 
starter comes in cold weather, we pet 
fected the Wagner Starter in low tem- 


peratures, In Winter it was tested 


under the most trying conditions. In 
Summer the tests were conducted 


cold storage. 


After three years of painstaking study 
and development, Wagner, Quality was« 
attained and the Wagner Company was 
ready to offer its starter service to auto- 
mobile makers. 

\ starter was built especially for the 
Studebaker Car. ‘The Studebaker Cor- 
poration tested it in a most gruelling 


way—and it never failed. 


St. Louis, Mo. 


FACT? Y BRANCHI WITH FULLY ) Boston New Y 
ho I ( gk 


ipP »>SERVICE STATIONS 


tk Montreal 
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Why the Wagner 
is on the Studebaker Car 


The ability of the generator to keep 
the battery charged, while running at 
slow speed, and with frequent stops, 
and yet not overcharge it, when run- 
ning at high speed, is the supreme test 
of a starter. 


A Studebaker car, equipped with the 
Wagner Starter, was run continuously 
for 8 hours—stopping and starting the 
engine every two blocks, without the 
semblance of hesitation on the pent of 
the starter. 









THE 
STERUNG MARK 
IN THE 
ELECTRICAL 
WORLD 


The car was then taken to the factory 
and, while standing and not generating 
current, the engine was stopped and 
started 800 times, without a failure, 
and then run om the batterya full minute 
and a half, before the charge was ex- 
hausted. 

These tests proved Wagner, Qual- 
ity—and that is the starter vou will get 
on a Studebaker car this year. 


The Studebaker Corporation got 
what they wanted —a starter perfectly 
suited to the car. And we got what 
we wanted—what is probably the largest 
starter contract on the market. 


Our factory is working, at full capac- 
ity, to fill this contract and two others. 
Next year our capacity will be increased 
and other good cars will be exclusively 
equipped with Wagner Starters. 





SELLING AGENCIES Minneapolis, Denver Salt Lake City 
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Starter 


The Wagner Starter is designed es 


pecially for the car it equips. It can 
, \ 
not be put on any car, but must bye 


built into the car, as a part of it 


If you want Wagner, Quality in a 
starter, you can get it only by owning 
a car made by a manufacturer who had 
the foresight to equip it with a Wagner 
Starter. 


The object of this advertisement is 
not to sell you a W agner Starter. It is 
to inform those who do not know the 
significance of the term W 
ner, Quality in the electrical 
world, what it means to own a 
car that is equipped with a 
Wagener Starter. 


If you are not posted on electrical 
reputations, ask your electric light 
man about the Wagner Company. 
He will tell you that they are electrical 
engineering specialists of the highest 
rank. 


t at 


The Wagner Company does n 
tempt to manufacture everything elec- 
trical. They specialize on devices that 
require the highest electrical skill. These 
they develop to a state of pe cothairs 


The Wagner Company stands 


Supreme as manufacturers 
of the single-phase motor 


Among their many achievements they 

have developed and perfected: 

A highly successful single-phase 
converter for charging electric 
automobiles. 

A thoroughly efficient rectifier for 

charging small lighting and igni 
tion batteries. 

A practical adjustable speed, single- 
phase, alternating current motor. 

A perfect unity power factor, sin- 
gle-phase motor. 

To the initiated these achievements 

are sufficient guarantee of success for the 
Wagner Starter. 


Manufacturing (. 


Established 1890 



















(Continued from Page 45) 
end of the time you are going to be fed and 
clothed and carry a tent; you will have with 
you smoked meat and fish; you will carry 
under your arm an Indian clock or st 
dial; you will have a lamp—if we can find 
a clam shell or a broken bottle you 
will have a firemaking outfit your 

monogram on it.” 
“But, my dear friend,” 
not supposed to have 


and 





and 
with 


‘I am 


assistance 


he said, 
any 





Assistance!"’ Tish snapped. “Who 
said assistance? I'm providing the brains, 
but you'll do it all yourself.” 
He moved over ar 
Tish and I went into the tent to bed. 
Somewhat later, when she limped to the 
re to see how the leech was filling up, he 
Aggie were sitting together talking, 
he of Dorothea and Aggie of Mr. Wiggins. 
Tish they were botl 
ime time, neither 


and that 





hour or so later and 


and 
Said talking at the 
one listening to the other, 


it sounded like this 


“She's so sweet an trusting and 
honest-—-well, I’d believe what she said if 
* ° 

‘ fell off a roof on a rainy day and 
was picked up by a man with a horse and 
buggy quite unconscious.” 

Vv 
HE next three weeks were busy times 


He wore Tish’s blanket for 
hinding it in the way he 
Seen in day light it 
} tle Dorothea 
in love a handsome 
young giant, much bitten by 
mosquitoes and scratched with briars. 

The arrangement a good 
round. He knew of things in the wood we'd 
never heard of 


for Perey. 
two days, and then 
discarded it altogether 


to understan 





as easy 


with him 





aithoug! 
was one 
gs 
wild onions and artichokes, 
and he had found a clump of wild cherry 
ees. He made 
bark, and he 


plates out of the shells. 


snares of the fibers of tree 
+ +! ‘ } , 
in turtles and made 


And all the time he 








was working on his outht, curing fa t 
skins and sewing them together with fibers 





nder my direction 
When he dad 
‘ ] 


a sort of celebration. 


sleeve of his coat 
He'd found 


woods, 


made one 
‘vt nad 
an empty bottle somewhere in the 
and he had made a wild cherry decoctio1 
that he declared was cherry brandy, keeping 
it in the sun to ferment. Well, he insisted 





on opening the brandy that d V¥ and pass 
ing it round, Ve had cups made of leaves 

d we drank to his sleeve, although the 
tuff was villainous. He had put tne sleeve 


on, and it looked rather inadequate. 
**Here’s fun,” ‘If my 

English tailor could see this sleeve he'd die 

A sleeve’s not all of a coat, but 


ne said joyousiy. 


of envy. 


what’s a coat without a sleeve? Look 
at it grace, ease of line and beauty of 
mn 





aid. “And may 
e sleeve about her 

Tish thought this t 
but Percy was enchanted 


the evening of the to 


st was not delicate, 





with it. 

It was on irth day 
of Percy’s joining our camp that the Wil- 
loughby person appeared. It happened at 
a most inauspicious We 
supper and were gathered round the camp- 
fire, and Tish had put wet | the 
| that would drive 
the mosquitoes away. We were sitting 
there, Tish and I coughing and Aggie 
sneezing in the smoke, when Percy came 
running through the woods and stopped at 
the foot of a tree near by. 

“Bring a club, somebody,” he yelled. 
I've treed the back of my coat.” 

Tis! tent poles. A 
tepee 1s lI! for that reason. 
Every time any one wants a fishing pole or 
the tent loses part of its bony 
the face of a stout 
And it turr 
out that Percy had treed acoon. He climbed 
up after it, taking Tish’s pole with him to 
at moment that 
prac- 
He was dirty and 


im- 





time. had eaten 


eaves on 





blaze to mat a smudge 








ran with one of the 


convenient 


a weapon, 


structure ind sags like 


woman who has reduced. ed 


dislodge it, and it was at tl 
a man rode into the clearing and 
tically fell off his horse 
scratched with brambles 


maculate riding clothes were torn. 





, and his ones 
He was 
about to take off his hat when he got a good 
look at us and changed his mind. 

“Have you got to eat?” he 
asked. ‘I’ve been lost since noon yesterday 
and I’m about all in.” 

The leaves caught fire suddenly and sent 
a glow into Percy’s tree. I shall never forget 
Aggie's agonized look or the w ay Tis! flung 
on more wet leaves in a hurry. 

“T’msorry,”’ shesaid 

“But surely a starving man 


anything 


“but supper’s over.” 


THE SATURDAY 


“You won't starve inside of a week,” 
Tish snapped. “You've got enough flest 
on you for a month.” 

He stared at her incredulously 

“But, my good woman,” he said, “I car 
pay for my food. Ever 
need money now and then, don't you 
Come, now, cook me a fish; I'll pay for it 


My name is Willoughby 1.K. Willoughby 


you itinerant folk 


Perhans you've heard of me.”’ 
Tish cast a swift glance into the tree. It 
was in shadow again and she drew a long 


She said afterward that the whole 
to her in the 


breath. 
plan came 
breath. 


instant of that 
“We can give you something,” she sa 
iY differently. “We have a stewed rabl 
if you care for it.” 
There 


that moment, 


was a wild scramble in the tres 


and we thought all was ove 


We learned later that Percy had made 
move to climb higher, out of the firelig! 
and the coon had been so startled that he 


But instead of lool ng 
to investigate, the stranger backed towar 
+} 


almost fell out 


e fre. 





yaw le 
not come near the 
“Near!” 

If 
to it 


get into 


at,” said Tish. “The 
fire.” 
Mr. 


nearer they d have to 


exclaimed 
came any 


they 


I think,” said Tish, “that if you 
afraid of them — although you ars é 
enough if you don’t get under the tree 
they jump down, you know yu 
would better stay by the fire tonight lr 
the morning we'll start you toward a road.’ 

All night with Percy in the tree! I gave 


h 





T a savage glance, but she ignored me 
The Willoughby up 1 

and of course there were trees 
“I guess I'll stay,” 

about that rabbit?” 

I did not know Tish’s plan at that time 
and while Aggie was feeding the Willoughby 
person and he was grumbling over his food 
I took Tish 

“Are you crazy?” I dem 
through your idiocy Percy will have to stay 
in that tree all night 
likely, and fall out.” 

Tish eyed me 

“You are Lizzie,”” she ob- 
served, “‘but overwork your mind 
Go back and do something easy—let the 
Willoughby cross your palm with silver, and 
tell his fortune. If he asks any 


I'm queen ol the gypsies, 


looked ervously, 
all about. 


“What 


he agreed. 





aside. 
> 90 “ 
inded Just 


i he'll go to sleep, 





coldly 


a good soul, 
dont 


questior 








inderstand that we're in temporary | ¥ 
from the law. The worse he thinks of us 
the better. Remember, we haven't see 
Pe rey.” 
“I’m not going to lie,” I said ste 
“Pooh!” Tish sneered. “That wretch 
came into the woods to gloat over his rival's 


misery. The truth’s too good for hin 

I did my best, and I still have the 
dollar he gave me I told him I saw as 
girl, who loved him but didn’t realize 
yet, and another man. 

“*Good gracious,” I said, “there must be 
something wrong with your palm. I see the 
other man, but he seems to be i trouble 
His clothing has been stoler 
none, and he is hur gry, very hungry 

“Ha!” said Mr. Willoughb 
startled. “‘ You old gypsies beat the dev 
Hungry, eh? 1 i? 


ly , 
Slive 


there was 


‘lool 


Is that all 
The light flared up again and I could se« 


ie spot in the tree, which 


a i 
But Mr. Willoughby’s eyes were or 


» has about decided to give up some- 

I cannot just what,” | 

\ “He seems to be in the 

pert aps 

should 
Percy took the hint and moved up, and 

I said tha l was in 


see 





air, i 
If he wishes to be safe he 


go higher. 


was all there 
Soon after that Mr. Willoughby 
out on the ground by the fire, and before 
long he was asleep. 
During the night I 
stealthily about ir 
stepped on my 


the pal 


stretched 


the tepee and t 
out ] 
“tg . 

fell asleep again as soon as it stopped acl 
Just 


ankle as she went 


ing. at dawn Tish came back and 
touched me on the shoulder. 
’ } ’ > 
“Where’s the blackberry wine? he 


whispered. 

I sat up instantly. 

“Has Percy fallen out of the tree? 

“No. Don’t ask any questions, Lizzie. I 
want it for myseif. That dratted horse fell 
on me.” 

She refused 
down groaning. 
sleep again 

In the morning Percy was gone from the 
tree. Mr. Willoughby had more rabbit and 


” 


to say any more and la 


But I was too worried to 


and give him to 


heard Tish moving 
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Buy them if you want comfort as 
well as strength 


There is not much virtue in a sock that's just sfrong 
you want style and foot comfort as well. 

Bac helors’ | nend socks are for men who are ¢ areful 
in their dress, who are particular as to fit and ap 
pearance and yet who would be sure of thei 


Money’s Worth in Wear 


They are sold at the sam« price as the usual guaranteed 
hose, but their wearability ts acquired by th quahty of 

yarns of which they are made and by careful reinfor 
ing, rather than the use of cheap, hard-twisted yarns 
toot 

Why buy any other kind when Bachelors’ Fnend 


are pric d and guaranteed just the 


that are hard and uncomfortable to the 


Sate as 
other guaranteed socks? Sizes 9's to | 2's— 


guaranteed fast dyes—all leading colors 


Bo “ : pairs, guaranteed : months $1 .00 


‘4 4 a box 
SPECIAI Lightest weight guaranteed gauz 
socks mac © pairs m a DOX, guaranteed 


3 months, $! 


If not at your dealer's, ord 

same time g us you 
ad address so that we can arrange 

for your future wants 

JOS. BLACK & SONS CO. 

York, Pa 

































A Real Knife for a Real Man S | N ~ | N ts 


—a 
| vr ’ 
a Agents wanted. Write 
~— catalog and te 
GOLDEN RULE CUTLERY CO 552 W Lake St, Dept 93, Chicas Lawton lastitate of Voice Culture, 407 Alexand Koche 


TAUGHT! 
BY MAIL 





Have You Met Mr. & Mrs. Carter’s Inx? 


Mr. and Mrs. Carter's Inx are for unusual pe ople una 
Mr. and M Carter's Inx have a neht t 
unusual, too, for they are di 
Carter's. They know that ¢ 
they are made in the ¢ 
factory I hat's evidence enough that 
and skillfully mad 
: . into them has been clos 


| ! 
ty so brilliant, so intense 


ili who 


write unusual things 





be termed 
inks 


bec aus¢ 


iwned to ho t sua 
arter lr . } nusual 
urter laborat wie mat nm 
they are illy 
and that every 
ly and cautiously « mmined | re 
so unlikely to corrode the per 
or leave a watery streak. You should know tl t 
~— \sk your stationer 

to show you Mr. and 

Mrs. Carter's Inx and to tell you how you 


can secure bx th 





or you can get them by 
for the u 


Pin 


to traveli 


clothes and transportation 


sending us 2 pay 





to your letter head, ple ase. | ie 
THE CARTER’S INK CO. 
Boston, Mass New York Montr« 


Largest manufactur ‘ 


Chicago 


ink s, adhesives 
and carbon 


typewriter ribt 


paper n 


Imerica 


’ 
‘ 
’ 
‘ 
’ 
‘ 
’ 
’ 
‘ 
‘ 
’ 
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Name 
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good teeth lead to good digestion, 
builds strong character. 
e 


Visit your dentist at le ast twice @ year 


Cleanses and preserves the teeth by thorough 
heaithy and non-sensitive 

Dr. Lyon's is safe 
iency of this dentifrice has increased its popularity through three generations 


Force 


of 


THE SATURDAY 


Character 





the building of character and success the teeth play a vital part. 
to good health — hence to good work which 
This is why all ambitious people should practice 


GOOD TEETHKEEPING 


Make a habit of the regular night and morning use of 


Dr.lyon’s 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 


The standard dentifrice prepared for nearly half a century 
by a Doctor of Dental Surgery 


polishing. Hardens the gums— makes them 


Contains no injurious hemicals I ends a natural fragranc ¢ to the breath. I he 
What Dr. Lyon's does not do only your dentist is competent to do. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 





Ww: 


ymmen’s Peerless 


Because 











“Comfy ” 


Price, $1.50 


“Comfy” Slippers mean health- 










“ Comfy”’ 
They protect the feet from 





ful comfort 


make the most restful slipper imaginable. 
cold or damp floors, and are 
The shapes and 
the comfort ap- 


Slippers 


just as comfortable in summer as in winter. 
colors appeal to the most particular people; 


peals to everyone. 


306 


Picture 


Look 


for this 


Grow) = Trad 
ani Mark 


aoa 





hildren’s “Comfys” 


Tailor-Made “Comfy” 
Women's 


navy blue, 
, light blue, 
old rose and pink, $1.25. Men's, in the 
darker shades, $1.50. 





T iildren will be fascinated with t! 

a saint slippers T? 

i avy blue or re 

h Kids. Child 
P 


.cked in decor 


A comfortable utility slipper. 
ere are three designs Colors: Dark and light gray, 
d—Kitten, Rabbit and fawn, red, wine, brown, black 
ren's, $1.10. Misses’, 


ated boxes made 


ese 


-for children 
At your dealer’s 


iiel Green “Comfys.” If your dealer does not sell them, we will 
of price, carriage prepaid, if you give dealer's name. Send for 


For men —for women 


1 getting Dar 
irect on receipt 
llustrated catalog 


Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co., 114 E. 13th St., N. Y. 


Scle Manufacturers of “Comfy” Footwea 
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prepared to leave the forest. He offered 
Tish a dollar for the two meals and a bed, 
and Tish, who was moving about stiffly, 
said that she and her people took no money 
for their hospitality. Telling fortunes was 
one thing, bread and salt was another. She 
looked quite haughty, and the Willoughby 
person apologized and went into the woods 
to get his horse. 

The horse was gone! 

It was rather disagreeable for a time. 
He plainly thought we’d taken it, although 
Tish showed him that the end of the strap 
had been chewed partly through and then 
jerked free. 

“If the creature smelled a wildcat,” she 
said, “nothing would hold it. None of my 
people ever bring a horse into this part of 
the country.” 

“Humph!”’ said Mr. Wilioughby 
I'll bet they take a few out!” 

He departed on foot shortly after, very 
disgusted and suspicious. We showed him 
the trail, and the last we saw of him he was 
striding along, looking up now and then for 
wildcats. 


“Well, 


When he was well on his way Percy 
emerged from the bushes. I had thought 
that he had helped Tish to take the Wil- 


loughby horse, but it seems he had not, 
and he was much amazed when Tish came 
through the wood leading the creature by 
the broken strap. 

“T’ll turn it loose,” 
“and you can capture it. 
good effect for you 


she said to Percy, 
It will make a 
to emerge from the 
forest on horseback, and anyhow, what 
with the rabbit skin, the tent and the sun- 
dial and the other things, you have a lot to 
carry. You can say you found it straying 
in the woods and captured it.” 

Percy looked at her with admiration not 
unmixed with reverence. ‘Miss Letitia,” 
he said solemnly, “if it were not for Doro- 
thea I should ask you to marry me. I'd like 
to have you in my family.” 


I am very nearly to the end of my narra- 
tive. Toward the last Percy was obl.ged to 
work far into the night, for of course we 
could not assist him. He made a full suit 
of rabbit skins sewed with fibers, and a cap 
and shoes of coonskin to match. Thes 
were cut from a bedroom-slipper pattern 
that Tish traced in the sand on the beach, 
and the cap had an eagle feather in it. He 
made a birch-bark knapsack to hold the 
fish he smoked and a bow and arrow that 
looked well but would not shoot. When he 
had the outfit completed he put it on, with 
thestone hatchet stuck into a grapevine belt 
and the bow and arrow over his shoulder, 
and he looked superb. 

‘The question is,”’ he reflected, trying to 
view himself in the edge of the lake: “‘ Will 
Dorothea like it? She’s very keen about 
clothes. And gee, how she hates a beard!”’ 

“You could shave as the Indians do,” 
Tish said. 

‘How? 
“With a clamshell.” 

He looked dubious, but Tish assured him 
it was feasible. So he hunted a clamshell, a 
double one, Tish requested, and brought it 
into camp. 

“I'd better do it for you,” said 
“It’s likely to be slow, but it is sure.’ 

He was eying the clamshell and looking 
more and more uneasy. 

“You're not going to scrape it 
he asked anxiously. “You know, 
would be better for that, 
don’t like the idea.” 

“‘Nothing of the sort,” said Tish. ‘‘The 
double clamshell merely forms a pair of 
Indian nippers. I’m going to pull it out.” 

But he made quite a fuss about it, and 
said he didn’t care whether the Indians did 
it or not, he wouldn’t. I think he saw how 
disappointed Tish was and was afraid she 
would attempt it while he slept, for he 
threw the Indian nippers into the lake and 
then went over and kissed her hand. 

“‘Dear Miss Tish,” he said, “no one 
realizes more than I your inhere nt nobility 
of soul and steadfastness of purpose. I 
admire them both. But if you attempt the 
Indian nipper business, or to singe me like 
a chicken while I sleep, I shall be—forgive 
me, but I know my impulsiveness of dis- 
position—I shall be really vexed with you.” 

Toward the last we all became uneasy for 
fear hard work was telling on him physically. 
He used to sit cross-legged on the ground, 
sewing for dear life and singing Hood’s 
The Song of the Shirt in a doleful tenor. 

“You know,” he said, “I’ve thought 
once or twice I'd like to do something 
have a business like other fellows. But 

| somehow dressmaking never occurred to 


hoes 


9” 


Tish. 


off?”’ 
pumice 
but somehow I 
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Her Favorite 
A certain large and clearly de- 
fined class think it does not pay 


to be satished too easily. Such 
people you'll invariably find are 
buying Johnston’s— 


The Appreciated 


CHOCOLATES 


T-R-I-A-D 
Chocolates Extraordinary 
Swiss Style Milk-Chocolate Creams 
Quintette Chocolates 
Malted Milk-Chocolate Creams 
Chocolate Brazil Nut in Cream 
Original Dutch Bitter-Sweets 


w ith 
purest 


These chocolates are made PN 


treme care and from the ingre- 
A splendid variety to choose 
eac h piece 


creamy centered — made 


dients. 
coated and 
with the 


ear h box e 


from, richly 
sole 
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idea of satisfying YOL lo- 


quently appealing for another 
80c or $1.00 packages 


dealer can't supply you, 


If your 
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Furnace Cost and Fuel 


and keep down coal Ss, tox 


Buy from Factory— Book Free 
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v4 ‘Am us tor Purnace Catalog ‘No 982 today 

We hk i Ranges, Gas 
. rnaces. We have thre catalogs 

please ask i 


Kalamazoo Stove Co., 
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Mfrs., Kalamazoo, Mich 
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30 Days’ 
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FREE— 
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1, suitabl 


for any house or bungalow 





Fac Ra. y Prices. : 
THE CAIRO MFG CO 
= 21 State St 


Huntington, Ind, U S.A 











A Perfected 
Picture Machine 
for Home Entertainment 


The foremost lens makers of America 
have solved the proble m of satisfac- 
torily proje cting enlarged pictures 
from the pictures themselves as well as 
through lantern slides. 


Bausch” lomb 
HOME BALOPTICON 


Shows colored pictures, photo prints, 
type matter or solid objects, such as 
coins, minerals, etc., with a clearness 
and brilliancy heretofore impossible 
except with lantern slides. 

Shows Type Without Reversing. With no other 








popular priced instrument can you project written or 
printed matter without the extra expense of a reversing 
mirror »u will realize how this increases the oppor 


tunities for pleasure and entertainment 


Shows Seta pany: ts. Owing to the fact that the 


rot the hght chamber rather 





than on the wall as in other home instruments, it is pos 
sible t ano oa lobjects. The works of your watch, 
pieces of jewelry, botanical specimens are all subjects 
Pe ssible to project readily in the Home Balepticon only 





a mercomeng Illumination. The fact that the Home 
> famous B&L 
a hy ymatic lenses and that years of laboratory exper 
; ; 





ypticon is equipped with one of 


tmnent are 
and refle« 


supenor clearness and bril 





nd its wonderful system of ilumination 
l measure for the 





accovnts 


its pictures 





Another advantage is the tht ludes two 
adjustable re | ers aluminum coated 
wall screen whict akes the image many times mor 
bniliant than can t rdinary sheet 


That this is the best of all home picture machine 
will be apparent if y« ompare demonstrations with 
ther similar pr t at any price. At photo 
aaa ic dealers—not toy stores 





For santere slide users the Home Ba 


opti can be supplied in a model com 
bining lantern slides with opaque pictures 
giving instant interchange between the two 


“‘Fun—and Better’ Free 


\ book about the e possibilities 
of orginal home entertam 
ment with the Home Balopti 
m. If you doubt that this p 
ture machi 
thetalkingmachineistothe ear, 


and read 


ne 1s to the eye what 





can be 
ssed for pleasure and profit 


im scores of different ways 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 570 St. Paul St., Rochester, N.Y. 












y/ It’s 

not the 
Razor’s Fault 
/ Myvour razor : 


New 


TORREY 


Honing Strop 









J.R. TORREY 
& COMPANY 
» Dept. A, 
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me. Don’t you think the expressi« s 
right pant is good? And sh all I make this 
gore bias or on the selvage? 

He wanted to slash one trouser leg 

“Why not?” he demanded whe Tis} 
frowned him down. “It’s awfully fet 
ing, and beauty half revealed, you know. 
Do you suppose my breastbone will ever 
straighten out again? It’s concave from 
stooping.” 

It was after this that Tish n le n 
exercise morning and even g ‘ 
take a swim in the lake. By the tir he 
was to start back he was in we lerf 
dition, and even the horse looked sa d 
shiny, owing to our rubbing him do each 
day with dried grasses. 

The actual leavetaking was rather 
We'd grown to think a lot of the al 
I believe he liked us. He acl t 
of us twice, once for himself mee for 
Dorothea, and flushed a little ove ng 
it, and Aggie’s eves were full of te: 

He rode away down the trail lil a 
mixture of Robinson Crusoe and | i! 
brave, his rubbing-fire stick, |} | 
with burned figures and his bow and \ 
jingling, his eagle feather blowing ba 
the wind, and his moccasined feet t 
into Mr. Willoughby’s stirrups, and k 
desolate. Tish watched him out 
with set lips and Aggie was whimper o 
a bank. 

“Tish,”” she said broken! Ort he 
recall anything to you?” 

“‘Only my age,”’ said Tish rather we 
“and that I’m an elderly spinster te: g 
children to defy their parents and commit 
ting larceny to help them 

*To me,” said Aggie softly, “he is young 
love going out to seek his mate. Oh, Tis! 
do you remember how Mr. Wigg ised to 
ride by taking his aust horses to be sl , 

We went home the followir gy day 
was the time the spring-wagon man w 
meet us. We started very early ar ere 
properly clothed and hatted when we 
him down the road. 

Thespring-wagon person came on withou 
hurry and surveyed us as he came 

‘Well, ladies,” he said, stopping before 
us, “I see you pulled it off all right.” 

‘We’ very nice ne, thar 
you,” drawing on her glove 

‘It’s | nely, of cours 

The spring-wagon person did Ie 
again until had reached the en road 
Then he turned round 

“The horse Dus ‘ Va pre 
he said. “You ought to hev see ‘ 
folks when he rode out o he vl I 
bergasted ain't the word. ! 
ding-busted.”’ 

Tish whispered to us to show moderate 
interest and to say as little as po le 
except to she y our ignorance AY r 
got the story : t last like this 

It seems the newspapers f ot r! 
the attempt Percy was to make r 
the day before quite a crowd had g here 
to see him come out of the wood 

‘Ten of these here automobils 
the spring-wagon persor " 
wagon full of newspaper fellow ym. the 
city with cameras, and about | he 
lage back home walked o oO 
brought their lunche of é 
kep’ my eye on the vl | ( Mr 
Willoughby. 

“The stor that Willoug he 
father’s choice— Willoughby w: ‘ 
twitching and kep’ moving about he 
time. But the girl, she just kep’ her eye 
the trail and waited. Noonvy the time se 
or as near it as possible. 

“The father talked to the ne t ‘ 
men mostly. ‘I do think he'll d 
boys!’ he said. ‘He's as soft milk ‘ 
he’s surprised me by sticking it « 
as he has. But mark my words 
said, ‘he’s been living on berries and t g 
he could pick up off the gre 1 I 
physical condition’s bad he los« et 

It seems that, just as he sa 
body pulled out a watch and a ( 
*noon.”” And on the instant Pe 
seen riding down the trail a \ 

At first they did not know it was he, ‘ 
had expected him to arrive on foot, st gy 
ing with fatigve probably He rode 
into the sunlight, still whistlir l ‘ 
an unconcerned g rov 

He looked at the trees, and lo« i ru 
by the moss on the trunks, the S. W. P 
said, and unslinging his India: ‘ 
held it in front of him, pointing } 
south. It showed exactly noo I 


then, and not until ther 
addressed the astonished 
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| Ladies’ Home Journal Patterns, 629 West 43rd Street 
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(Canadian $5 
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| When you buy your new shoes 
| ask for 
cATS PAw 
CUSHION 
RUBBER HEELS 
holes to track mud and dirt. 
Phe Fos Friction Plug keeps your foot- 
teps from sounding like a ‘“gum-shoe”’ artist, 
and makes the heels wear longer. 
The extra quality rubber gives greater resiliency 
and longer wear. 
Ask your shoeman for Cat’s Paw Rubber Heels 
The name is easy to remember —they cost no more 
than the ordinary kinds. 50c. attached-—all dealers 
| That 
| Foster Plug 
Prevents 
| Slipping 
| 
\ 
! 
FOSTER RUBBER CO. 
105 Federal Street Boston, Mass. | 
1 , the Foster Friction Plus | 
p> AGENT 5 Annan | MATCHLESS POCKET LIGHTER 
mashed: espns. || Sar we wag 2 
lee: dian masa ae sultion. ta a 
aah ome Bee: || SS a. 
2 1 nde ler 4 rl : + S r Plate 





' \ 
s “Brandt Ligh ter C 148 Duane 8t. N.Y 

















A GOOD POSITION 


UNCLE SAM 


positions 


AMERICAN ( (vv . SERVICE SCHOOL, WASHINGTON, D. C 





Bold on trial and es 
Saves its cost in fuel alone ove 
again, saves time r 
and anywhere, no wires or t sbes ¢ con 
a nect, always ready Agents wanted 

° Por Descriptive Circular and 
Write Us Special First Order Offer 
Modern Specialties Co., 111 High St., South Bend, Ind. 
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OT, A NY SP \RE TIMI If you 
B hav pu vw ; we'd like to tell you 
w toturnit into money Agency Division, 
Box 146, ] saturday Evening Post, Philada 
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| Main Offices, VICTOR J. ‘Evans ‘ 60, Washington, D © 
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| he read 
| all sternly. 





EVENING POST 


“Twelve o'clock, gentleme n,’ he said. 

““My watch is quite accurate.’ 

Nobody said anything, being, as the 

3. W. P. remarked, struck dumb. But a 
moment afterward the haywagon started 
a cheer and the machines took it up. Even 
the father “‘let loose,”’ as we learned, and 
the little girl sat back in her motor car and 
smiled through her tears. But Willoughby 
was furious. It seems he had recognized 
the horse. 

‘That’s my horse,”’ he 
stole it from me.” 

“As a matter of fact,”” Percy retorted, “I 
found the beast wandering loose among the 
trees and I’m perfectly willing to return him 
to you. I brought him out for a purpose.” 

‘To make a Garrison finish!” 

“Not entirely. 
lated the contract by going into the forest 
to see if you could find me and gloat over 


“You 


snarled. 


my misery. Instead you found—by 
way, Willoughby, did you see any wild | 
cats?” 


‘Those three hags are in this!”’ said 
Willoughby furiously. ‘‘Are you willing to 
swear you made that silly outfit?” 

‘Il am, but not to you.” 

“And at that minute, if you'll believe 
me,” said the S. W. P., “the girl got out of 
her machine and walked right up to the 
Percy fellow. I was standing right by and 
I heard what she said. It was curious, see- 
ing he’d had no help and had gone in naked, 
as you may say, and came out clothed 
head to foot, with a horse and weapons and 


a watch, and able to make fire in thirty- 
one seconds, and a tent made of about a 
thousand rabbit-skins.” 

Tish eyed him coldly. 

“What did she say?” she demanded 
severely. 


“*Shesaid: ‘ Thosethree dearold things!’”’ 
replied the S.W. P. “‘Andshesaid: ‘I hope 
you kissed them for me.’”’ 

“He did indeed,”’ said Aggie dreamily 
and only roused when Tish nudged her in 
a rage. 


Charlie Sands came to have tea with u 
yesterday at Tish’s. He is just back from 
England and full of the subject. 

“But after all,” he said, “‘the Simple 
Lifers take the palm. Think of it, my three 
revered and dearly beloved spinster friends; 
think of the peace, the holy calm ofit! Now 
if you three would only drink less tea and 
once in a while would get back to Nature a 
bit, it would be good for you. You're all 
too civilized.” 

“Probably,” said Tish, pulling down her 
sleeves to hide her sunburned hands. 
“But do you think peop ile have so much 
time in the er 

‘Time!”’ he 
there to do?” 

Just then the doorbell rang and a huge 
box was carried in. Tish had a warning and 
did not wish to open it, but Charlie Sands 
insisted and cut the string. Inside were 
three sable furs, handsomer than 
any in the church, Tish says, and I know 
I’ve never seen any like them. 

Tish and I hid the cards, but Aggie 
dropped hers and Charlie Sands pounced 
on it. 

‘The sleeve 
aloud, 


woods? 


repeated. what is 


“Why, 


sets ol 


is now about Dorothea,’”’ 
and then, turning, eyed us 


“Now then,” said Charley Sands, “out 
with it! What have you been up to this 
time?” 


Tish returned his gaze calmly. 

““We have been in the Maine woods in 
the holy calm,” said. As for those 
furs, I suppose a body may buy a set of furs 
if she likes.”” This, of course, was not a lie. 
“As for that card, it’s a mistake.”” Which 
it was indeed. 

*‘But— Dorothea!” 
Sands. 

“Never in my life knew any 
Dorothea. Did you, Aggie?” 

**Never,” said Aggie firmly. 

Charlie Sands apologized and looked 
thoughtful. On Tish’s remaining rather 
injured he asked us all out to dinner that 
night, and almost the first thing he ordered 
was frogs’ legs. Aggie got rather white 
about the lips. 

““I—I think I'll not take any,” she said 
feebly. “‘I—I keep thinking of Tish tick- 
ling their throats with the hairpin, and how 
Percy - 

We glared at her, but it was too late. 
Charlie Sands drew up his chair and rested 
his elbows on the table. 

“So there was a Percy as well as a 
Dorothea!” he said cheerfully. “I might 
have known it. Now we'll have the story!” 


she 


persisted Charlie 


body named 
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Fran's Premier 


Electric Suction 
Cleaner 
$30 \° 


The Premier Vacuum 


Cleaner Co. 
1118 Power Ave., Cleveland, O} 





The New 
60c 
Package 





LATEST 


A revival of those old-time sweets as 
enjoyed by everyone is offered in this 
new Whitman package. There are 
mints, gum-drops, caramels, tafhes, 
stick candy, etc. A full 20-ounce box. 
For sale at all Whitman agencies. 
White for booklet, 
“Seventy Sweet Suggestions” 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


Makers of Instantaneous Chocolate 
and Marshmallow Whip 


PATENT Strait FULL {= eesacn 





Write us at ~~ for pa r lars ALL FEE hat we will 
aid you me t ney — iy yur invention 
RS @AB LACEY Dept *. "Washington Estab 1869 
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RESH, sweet and luscious, just as they were 

4 when gathered on the banks of the Kuphrates 

in far off Arabia, where grow the finest dates in 

the world. Packed in layers with waxed paper be 

tween, wrapped in parchment and enclosed in indi- 

vidual dust-proof packages. Such are Dromedary 
Dates. A Gilt from the Orient. 


Dromedary Dates satisfy and nourish as no others. 
They supply the sugar which the human system ce 
mands, and they possess greater food value than any 
of the fresh fruits, grains or vegetables. Because so 
wholesome and easily digested, these dates are an 
ideal food for oTOWINY children and those who have 
already grown up. 


Instead of candy, eat more of Nature’s confection, 


Dromedary *%3 Dates 


From the Garden of Eden 


These delicious and clean-packed dates can be supplied by 


your grocer or any high-class fruit store. Insist on the bright { EEE 


vellow and brown Dromedary Package if you would obtain the 

















} best dates that grow. 
Datenut Butter 


| Breakfast, lunch, dinner and supper—all may be enriched | Send for 

if you serve Dromedary Dates on your table and use them in FREE Book 
cooking. An attractive book containing over 100 prize recipe of over 100 
for Dromedary Dainties will be sent FREE on request. Write Recipes of 


i ‘ )ro 
for it todav. Dept. K. Dromedary 
Date 


=e THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY Dainties 
eee See See Moe Beach & Washington Streets New York City 
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*Specialties 


On those’ giorious occasions when there is nothing be 
Specialties. Good? Different 


FREE Sunshine 
taining 14 kinds of these tempting confections 


too good fo you 
So 


Revelation 


sure you have Sunshine much so 


that we want to send you our Box con 


Your name and «address 


with ten cents (stamps or coin) for postage and packing, bring it by 


return mail, Send your grocer’s name, too, please 


not = ES _— vit en 
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nthine Bis te 


Causeway Street 
Boston, Mass 


























The Habit of 
Making Good 


Many parents have encouraged their boys to 
sell The Saturday Evening Post, because: 
@ It teaches them thrift and accuracy —and the 
value of money. 


@ It keeps them out of mischief and occupied 
with something wholesome and helpful. 


@ It develops the finer traits of their character — 
courage, persistency, courtesy and fair-play. 


@ It gives them the chance to make good—and 
to acquire the habit. How many successful 
men have attributed their success to the 
early-gained habit of making good! 
With our compliments we shall send you 
an interesting booklet which tells the story. 
If you have a boy at home send us a 
request fora copy. Address your letter to 


The Sales Division, Box 147 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 














| spirit based on personal self-respect 
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BUYING QUALITY 
LABOR 


Concluded from Page 15) 


He understands that good supervision 
and organization must be behind the work- 
men and the plant in cutting down labor 
costs. Instead of putting all the blame 
on the payroll, therefore, he does his share 
at the thinking and planning end. He real- 
izes that quality in workpeople is rather a 
and 


| higher aims in life than any special ability 
| of individuals. 


Years ago, when the electrical industry 
was just emerging from scientific labora- 
tories, a European house making electrical 
apparatus foresaw the future demand for 
copper. To control its own supplies some 
mines were bought in a remote mountain 
district. 

This district was peopled by mountain- 
eers living in rude huts. They had few 
wants, little education, almost no use for 
money. The company opened a store at 
the mines, stocked chiefly with gorgeous 
millinery and other women’s finery. That 
changed the labor situation immediately. 
Those mountaineers began working stead- 
ily and intelligently for money to buy their 
wives the things in the store—and they 
have been working steadily ever since. 

Today, instead of huts, they live in good 
houses. For two generations their children 
have been well educated. On good wages 
they have improved their standards of 
living all round. The tendency toward 
skill and quality began with cheap bonnets, 
but nobody knows where it will end. 

Editor's Note—This is the second of three 
articles by James H. Collins. Thethird will appear 
in an early issue 


RG] 


From a Chautauqua 
EDITOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 

EAR SIR: In the issue of Tue Sar- 

URDAY EVENING Post for August thir- 
tieth, in the leading article entitled High 
Cost of Living in Washington, by Henry B. 
Needham, the following statement appears: 
“On July thirteenth, the day being Sunday, 
Mr. Bryan was billed to speak at Hender- 
sonville, North Carolina. The people drove 
from miles round to hear their secretary of 
state. Most of these country visitors were 
amazed, then made angry, when they found 
that an admission fee was charged—and to 
their slender purses a large fee. Those who 
came late also found that speculators had 
bought many of the tickets and were selling 
them at double the fixed price. The unex- 
pected drawbacks to a memorable occasion 
brought forth a protest which was so pene- 
trating in its intensity that it reached the 
ears of the Secretary of State and he felt 
obliged to explain.” 

The Chautauqua at Hendersonville was 
given under the auspices of the Greater 
Hendersonville Club, which is Henderson- 
ville’s Chamber of Commerce, having a 
membership of four hundred and sixty-two 
of the leading citizens of Hendersonville. 
I write in behalf of the club, which feels that 
you have done it an injustice—inadvert- 
ently of course—and possibly some injury 
in Henderson County and vicinity where 
THE SATURDAY EVENING Post has a de- 
servedly large circulation. The statement 
in your article that “speculators bought 
tickets and were selling them at double the 
fixed price”’ is without any foundation at all 
in fact. There was at all times plenty of 
room in the large cudineiinens the official 
ticket sellers were at their posts all the time 
and never refused to sell tickets to any one 
at the regular price. Therefore, why should 
people pay double price or higher price 
when they could so easily obtain them at 
the lower? Also we have heard of no visitor, 
country or otherwise, being amazed or angry 
at an admission fee being charged. Angry 
they possibly might have been, but if they 
were they showed no signs of it that we 
could detect, and we were certainly in a po 
sition to see signs of it had there been any. 
Amazed they could not have been, as the 
price of admission was advertised eve ry- 
where along with the fact of the lecture 
itself. 

We might add that these Chautauquas 
are conducted usually at a financial loss to 
us and wholly for the benefit of the people. 


Yours very truly, 
GREATER HENDERSONVILLE CLUB, 
Per R. N. WILLcox, Pres. 
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Styles may come and 
styles may go but 
“Natural Shape” lasts 
are here to stay — mod- 
eled to suit any taste 
and fit every foot. 


' There is a Florsheim dealer 


ready to serve you—if un- 


able to locate him—write 


Price $5.00 
“Imperial” Quality $6.00 
Style Book FREE upon request 


The Florsheim Shoe Co. 


Chicago, U.S.A. 
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porous, un- 

dyed, Jaeger 
Made Woolens are 
the most practical, 
most healthful and 
most comfortable of 
all fabncs for men’s 
and women’s under- 
wear—keep the 
warmth in and the 
cold out, and main- 
tain an equable tem- 
perature. Permit ven- 
tilation and absorption, 
and prevent « hills, coughs 
Endorsed by 


the medical profession 


and colds. 


Jaeger Woolen sweaters, coats, caps, 
reciers, etc., for outdoor wear. 


Write for the facts about 
Jaeger Woolens 








yo J 


Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St.  Beston: 324 Boylston St 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 126 N. State St 


Agents in all Principal Cities 
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Nike 
Sixty-five years experience. Send 
sketch and short description of 

your invention All patents se- 
cured by us receive free notice in the Scientific American. 

Hand book free. Washington Office, Washington, D. ( 

MUNN & CO., 365 Broadway, NEW YORK CITY 
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them: *‘Old Peter Schmidt never turned out 
a poor pick or shovel. I'll use no other.” So 
Peter prospered and finally 
point of retirement from active labor and 
turned the business over to his sons. When 
they came into authority conditions began 
to change; the question of production 
which considera- 
tion in the days of unlimited prices— became 
an important issue. Then the son on whose 
shoulders rested the burden of management 
fell into the hands of a modern industrial 
agent working in the in 
ing city ol Headwats 
“You're really 
penny game, way you're situated 
now, he argued. “And you're doing it at 
a great disadvantage Come down to our 
city and get into the big game. We'll give 
you twelve acres of land right on the water 
front for a factory site. You can manu- 
facture your product there at fifty per cent 
it now Besides, we'll 
organize a company, sell stock, build a big 
factory and get you started in a way to turn 
your splendid reputation into money.” 
The son yielded and the industrial agent 
kept his promises in every particular. In 
fact, he kept them too well in some details. 
The factory building, planned to take care 
f a greatly expanded trade, swallowed up 
so large a portion of the capital that there 
was comparatively little left with which to 
meet the demands of a rapid growth of 
business. The sons were not accustomed to 
I roblems cf large finance and long credits, 
l they could 


creditors 


reached the 


costs searcely claimed 


terests of the boom- 





little 


playing a 





te 





less than costs you. 












and the inevitable happened: 
not meet their bills and hu: 
demanded cash. 

While the 
itors were conterring, v 
through the accounts of the 
company. He found about $64,000 of 


debts and about $190,000 of assets. In an 





represe! of other cred 


> Terrier was going 


books and 


audit of the accounts covering fifteen years 
of business, he discovered that the com- 
pany had never failed to make a clean net 
pront of twe nty per cent on Its « pital. 


‘You're suffering from too much prosper- 
ity,”’ he told the manager. ** You’ve grow: 
too fast in spots. You have forgotten to 
expand your capital to meet the growth of 
your output. A hundred thousand dollars 
will see you through. If I'll go out and 
raise that amount will you put yourself en- 
tirely in my hands—and will you see that I 
have a personal interest in the business in 
proportion to the value of the service that 
I give? When I collect the it my 
client sent me here t responsibility 
to him is discharged and he Any 
reorganization work that I do will have to 


be on my own take plenty 





money th: 
o get, my 


’s out of it. 





nook, and itil 


of it to pul! you 


The Terrier’s Tactics 

“You put that plat through,” was the 
quick response, “‘and you'll get twenty-five 
hundred shares it ~ 
In San Francisco the 
meeting of the creditors, expl: 
had found in his audit of the accounts, 


SLOCK. 
Te rrier called a 
1ined what he 
and 
then said 

*“*Here’s a man that you can break as 
easily latch In your 


as you can snap a 
ers. Close him out and what will you 











fi 
get? Possibly seventy-five per cent on the 
dollar—more likely only fifty. Now what 
will you lose besides t! that 


e percentage 
can’t be collected? A big, li 
tomer that makes his goods so well that his 
production has outgrown his capital. And 
he hasn’t been doing business for nothing 
either. How many men here will undertake 
to show me that they do as well as that—let 
‘em hold up their hands?” 

Not a hand was raised and he proceeded : 

** A customer w hose business has expanded 
every year and who has made a higher per- 
centage of profit every year for fifteen years 
than you have is not the sort to be deliber- 
ately killed off. You've plenty of others 
that you can spare a heap better. Now I 
propose to sé ll a hundred-thousand-doliar- 
bond issue, clean up the debts, and keep 
this man But I want every one 
of you to agree to take half the 
your claim in bonds. Will 
to keep a good customer in 
your goods?” 

Practically 


ive, honest cus- 














in Dusi ness. 
amount ol 
you Go it, just 


the market for 


every creditor saw the logic 
of this course and signed the agreement. 
Then the Terrier faced the problem of 
placing the balance of the bond issue. He 

f 


had never been trained in the etiquette of 
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business and was the 


refore ur 
elore in- 


His onl; 


sell ther 


the bond 
hampered in his movements 
concern was to sell those 
all, and quickly. 
“T’ve got to get the 
that has swung a Schmidt pick and n 
him understand that the Schmidt boys 
want to borrow a little money at six per 
cent and that the security is as good as g 
If I can get the message to that clas 
men-—miners and sons who have inher 
their money ] 


bonds 


news to ever miner 





we'll raise the c 

At once appeared a paper that wa 
talk of the state. The Terrier called it The 
Bright Angel Express, and every man who 
had been part of the mining life of California 
grabbed for it 
old days when the camps were the tall 
the world. And all who read it got the me 
sage that the Schmidt boys wanted to | 
row a bit from the men who had used the 
picks and shovels——and borrow on security 
that was just as sound as the tools that bore 
the Schmidt trademark 

That bond issue was taken up as quick! 
as mining claims had once grabbed 
when Bright Angel Camp came into exist 





because it breathed of the 


been 


ence. Merchants of the old get-the-money 
school were given another graphic lesso 
in the new art of constructive collecting 


and the Terrier made his first big stak« 
for the concern that he saved prospered ar 
his shares in the company have been steady 


dividend-producers 


To Kill or Cure? 


Of course the same evolution in credit 
and collection practices 
other parts of the country; the 
no monopoly of this principle that it is 
better to develop a backward customer 


Was going o in 


into a discounter than to kill him off and 
be assessed for the inquest and burial ex 
penses; but as a personification of the 


change from destructive to cor 
methods a clearer sharper type than the 
Terrier could not be found in the whole 
country. His transformation 
matter of morals and he was as destitute of 
ideals as a goat; but he had the wit to se« 
that it was better business to build up tha 
to tear down; that there was more money 
in it for his clients and for himself in put 

ting the jackscrews of confidence and sup- 
port under a tottering mercantile enterprise 
than in wrecking it and taking a chance of 
getting away with the fattest piece of sal- 
vage. True, he has found far more personal 
satisfaction in helping men to their feet 
than in kicking the props from under them 
but that is merely a matter of personal lil 

ing. Business is busi: with him 
today as when his only thought was to ge 
the money and get the contract. 

And in this, also, his attitude is typical of 
that of the whole commercial world, 
has found a welcome and agreeable 
in the fact that it pays better, in tl 
run, to build than to break. There 
legitimate credit men it 
would not find it far more 

delinquent 
ground under his feet than to close him out 
Only the professional scave 
from the waste and wrecka 
ruptcy courts take a real delight in fir 
cial failures. These are the vultures of the 
commercial world who spot their totter 
victims before they fall; 
deserts of business disaster and glut them 
selves upon theca 

Practi@ally all professional collectors are 
agreed upon the point that a cardinal weal 
retail merchant is his 
In a high percent- 
age of cases he has an almost abnormal fear 
of offending a customer by asking him for 
1 settlement before the account has reached 
the over-ripe stage. Here is an actual ox 
eurrence which illustrates the sit 
better than pages of comment 

A big jobbing house in St 
account of about four hur 
against a small village merch: 
department had used all the ordir 
ures to get the money from ; 
storekeeper, but had succeeded only in get- 
ting what appeared to the men att 
as a very inefficient line of ex: 

“Don’t fool with that fellow any longer,’ 
exclaimed the head credit man as he rea 
one of the exasperating letters from the 
storekeeper. ‘“‘ Turn the account over tothe 
collection agency and have them instruct 
their man to bring back the money.” 
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was not 


ess as mucl 
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customer to get the solid 


ngers that live 
ot the 
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who hover overt 


rcasses of the unfortunate 


ness of the average 


timidity as a collector. 
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5 : Chicago's Finest Hotel 


RATES: 


One Person: Per Day 


Room with detached bath $2 to 3$ 
Room with private bath $3 to $5 











Two Persons: Per Day 
Room with detached bath $3 to $5 
Room witl private bath $5 to $8 


Two connec ting rooms 
with bath 


Two persons ; $5 to $8 = 
Four persons $8 to $1 . 
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At Hotel La Salle you will find a homelike atmosphere, 
comfortable accommodations, appetizing menus, pleasing 
music, and courteous employees who give prompt and 
satisfactory attention to all your personal requirements. 
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do You write 


“SHI tor | t who ha i state road covers the 
most mile So with you bookkeepers and record 
clerks, the paper on which you write is the road 
you travel day after day, three hundred days a year. 
You have enough annoyances without being troubled with the quality 
of ps If the surface of the paper is perfect, you can do your best work, 
Tha vad it just well be smoot! 
S ( h Li 
! tely smooth, writes, erases, color, whether white, buff or blug 
r \ 1th ipl mad bind Ay ind of the highest quality throug 
periect Rut t} ivh a out You men who keep recor 
pre t take ipre t it g should insist that Scotch Linen Le 
ind ty ‘ More than that, oy ger be specified for all office use 
t erm du ¢ tro .e) It assures better work, faster wor 
withsta ‘ pure of “ and permanently legible recor 


¢ money, but you cannot get more value. 
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EVENING POST 


“I’m glad to see you,” said the store- 
keeper, when the collector introduced him- 
self. “‘I ain’t any hand at letter writing, 
but now you're right here on the ground, 
I can show you just how things are. I want 
you to go through my books with me, see 
the accounts I’m carrying, and then go out 
and take a look at the farms of the men that 
owe me. But I can’t press’em. They’d go 
right up in the air if I did. They ain’t used 
to it! They’ve always been let to settle 
when they got good and ready. Generally 
that means when they sell their hogs and 
have a roll that bothers ’em to carry round. 
But I know how proud and touchy they 
are. I ought to know, for I’ve lived with 
‘em all my life. In fact, I was one of ’em 
before I sold a good farm to come to town 
to educate the children. Thought I’d run 
the store just to keep myself out of mischief 
They know they’re good for their accounts 
and that’s why they’re so darn tender about 
being dunned.”’ 

The collec tor went to the bottom of the 
merchant's affairs and found that he 
doing a good business, had ample assets, 
and that most of his accounts showed an 
annual or semi-annual settlement. 

‘Let's take a bunch of these accounts 
that have run for several months, and go 
out and get a livery team and call on a few 
farmers.” 

“I’m seared do it,” confessed the 
merchant; “but I don’t see any other way. 
It'll cut down my business. They'll quit 
on me, sure.” 

“You might let me do most of the talk- 
ing,’ suggested the collector. “‘I’m used to 
this sort of thing and I can make it easier 
for you.” 

They first called on a prosperous farmer 
named Buck. 

““My friend, Tom, here,” explained the 
collector, “‘is a little hard pushed for ready 
money. In fact, I've been sent here to col 
lect a bill for a St. Louis jobbing house, and 
told to come back with the coin too. He 
hasn’t got the money—but when I went 
through his books and saw that he was 
carrying a lot of you farmers with quarter 
sections of fat land I told him it was as ea 
as pie to get in that money—that all he’ d 
have to do would be just to ask for it. But 
it seared him stiff’’—here the collector 
paused for a hearty laugh—‘“‘and he said 
you'd quit on him and 7 


was 


to 


“Oh, shucks!” interrupted the farmer. 
‘IT got the money in the bank. How much 
is that account anyhow, Tom?” 

‘You've been owing me two hundred 


dollars,” replied the storekeeper, “since 
last fall.” 

‘You don’t mean it! plied the farmer. 
“Say, how much is that St. Louis bill this 
young chap’s bothering you about?” 


‘Three hundred and thirty,” answered 


the collector. 
*You just come into the house,”” said 
Farmer Buck, “an’ I'll give you a check for 


I'll use up the balance be 
the time when I sell my 


the whole thing 
tween now and 
hogs. 
After he had signed the check, he adk led: 
““Now you e’n go back to the store an’ 
take it easy.” 


The Financial Firing Line 


But as the store keeper and the collector 
drove out the gate the storekeeper headed 
the horse countryward and exclaimed: 

“Back to the store? I guess not! Say, 
young man, you've taught me a lesson. If 
I had any idee it was so easy I wouldn’t 
have been payin’ a rest on all I could bor- 
row at the bank and worryin’ my fool head 
off, into the bargain!” 

Shortly after his experiences the mer- 
chant joined the ranks of the discounters. 
He had learned to make collections. 

It is not to be inferred, however, that all 
country merchants are in position to collect 
from their farmer customers as easily as did 
this Illinois storekeeper. In newer sections 
of the country and in localities where the 
farmers get the returns for their labor only 
once or twice a year, they must be carried 
by their merchants and they have a right 
to expect it. 

Again, this experience sheds light upon 
another phase of constructive collectior s. 
The average country storekeeper is “‘no 
hand at letter writing,’’ and therefore the 
credit man in the wholesale house, who 
sticks to his desk and depends upon letter 
writing as a means of communication be- 
tween his customers of this kind and him- 
self, often, if not generally, fails to get an 
intelligent idea of the situation. He is in- 
clined to think it either worse or better than 
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it really is. Even the sidelights obtained 
from the traveling salesman of the house 
often fail te give the credit man the right 
perspective—perhaps because the credit 
man is inclined to have an instinctive feel- 
ing that the man who sells goods cannot be 
an impartial observer so far as credits are 
concerned. 

Lately a credit man handed two accounts 
to an expe rienced collector with the remark: 

*Here’s an account of one hundred dol- 

lars; if you can get about half of it you may 
say to Doe that we'll sell him up to a thou- 
sand dollars more. The other account is for 
twelve hundred dollars. Get it, if you have 
to close the fellow out; I don’t care to ha 
any more dealings with him.” 

On his return the collector calm 
eo to the credit man: 

Well; I carried out your instructions 
backward. To the man that you told 
close down on I gave a two-thousand-dollar- 
line of credit—and I shut down tight 
the storekeeper that you said you'd sell a 


ly re- 


me to 


thousand dollars’ worth to if he'd settle 
about half of hisold account. And I’ m re we 

show cause in both cases. You'd have 
done the same if you’d been right on the 


ground instead of sitting here at your desk, 


deciding credits at long range. One mar 
wasn't wise enough to take you into his 
confidence ‘n a letter; the other was wise 
enough to take you in—but not into his 
confidence. The merchant that you were 
so disgusted with is on the square, but is 


tal 


needed gearing up in some par 


trying to do business on too small a cap 
and simply 
ticulars. 
‘The other fellow is as plausible a 
tograph, but he’ bad and i 
risk from any point of view. 
to get your money out ol 
somebody take the cl 


a pho- 

not a good 
You do well 
him and let 


lances on him. 


Sin 


else 


Long Range Credit Making 

the collector } ad shown cause, 
for his disregard of instructions 
the credit man not only commended his 
action remarked: 

‘I sometimes think that the man whosits 
at a desk and makes long-range credits 
forms his judgments mainly on two things: 
the way a customer buys his goods and 
the way he pays his bills. That is too nar 
row a range of vision accurate results 
There are many things that those two 
acts do not reveal that fixing the credit 
altogether too much like guesswork. If the 
customers—the honest would only 
take the credit men ipletely into thelr 
confidence we could help hundreds of then 
that now get a push in 
But they seem to be 


And whet 
in detail, 


but 


ior 


sO 


ones 
con 
the ot her airectio! 
ifraid to make a clea 


breast of their condition— especially o 

paper. And when their accounts get beyorn 

the correspondence stage it’s generally too 
late to do them much good. Why can’t 





alize that the jobber is willing to cz 
customer, even thou igh really insolvent 
the moment, provided he has the makings 
of a good merchant in him and is situated 


30 that he can be 
extra | elp? 


pulled out with a little 





*But you can *t seem to beat it into ther 
that good steady customers, wit he ri 
stuff iv id the right prospects a 
of them, are valuable 


enough to command 
They cling tothe noti 


thatsortot support 


} 
les in 


that saiety covering up their weal 
points instead of exposing them to the mer 
who—for business reasons—want to hel 
them out of the hole, develop their strengt! 
and shove them into the ranks of the 


discounters.” 


Constructive collecting is not a corre- 
spondence job. The collector who ha 
taken his degree of Doctor of Credit would 


no more think of adjusting a desperate a 
count letter than a surgeon would 
tempt to perform a major operation by 


correspondence. Long-range, desk-made 
credits will always prevail, but desperat 
accounts demand the personal contact if re 
constructive work is to be done. The cr 
department of the big wholesale house has 
brighter and better possibilities ahead of it 
than issuing permits to its backward cus 
tomers forchoice locations in the commercial 
potter's field. Whether as a staff officer or 
as an outside specialist, the traveling Doct« 

of Credit—the collector that bel ngs to the 
school of the rejuvenated Terrier—has a big 
field before him and will put the constructive 
punch into the credit department to a degres 











never realized under the old watch-dog 
order 
He has painted out the old sign of 


“Wrecking Crew” and substituted the new 
legend, *‘ Rescue Squad.” 
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There exists in Chicago an organi- 
zation of expert money-makers. 

It consists of men who have made 
money themselves, so it isn’t a theory 
factory. The men at its head started 
at $10 per week. 

It is filled with men of proven cal- 
ibre — conspicuous successes. Men 
who command the largest incomes 
this field ever offered. 

Its entire business — its sole source 
of income — lies in helping other men 
make money. 


The concern is Lord & Thomas. 

The business is called an Adver- 
tising Agency for lack of a broader 
nomen. 

It deals with salesmanship-in-print. 
In that way lie the vastest modern 
money-making possibilities, through 
multiplying outputs and reducing sell- 
ing cost. 

Its efficiency has made it the largest 
concern of its kind. 


A Stern Policy 


In all its dealings, this concern 





relies entirely on the judgment of 
results. 

It gets business by showing its 
remarkable sales records. It keeps 
business by outselling all expecta- 
tions. 

Its largest accounts grew from petty 
beginnings without ever increasing the 
cost per sale. 

Ail folderol is forbidden. No favors 
are asked or accepted. Actual profit 
to clients is the only influence it 
courts, 

It deals with its own men likewise. 


No contracts are made with them. 





Just Out 
In Book Form 


A sample of our Master 
Salesmanship. Ask us to 
mail it to you. 
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On their daily success depend their 
place and their pay. And success 
consists solely in selling for clients all 
that salesmanship can sell. 


Men who want sales at a profit — 
who seek growth and security — will 
find this concern to their liking. 


Few Mistakes 





Behind this concern lies a matchless 
experience. It has dealt for decades 


with hundreds of big affairs. 


It has stood with the pilots in count- 
less vast undertakings, and seen all 
the rocks and shoals. Its intimates 
have been the successful. 


It knows cause and effect, the pos- 
sible and the impossible, the wise and 
unwise. The ablest of men seek its 
counsel. Its business advice has saved 
many an error and led to many a 
master-stroke. 


Then it is ultra-cautious. It inves- 
tigates markets, measures up compe- 
tition, weighs the demand. 


It moves slowly. Months are often 
spent, and hundreds employed, to gain 
knowledge of the ground. 


Homes are canvassed, prospects in- 
terviewed, dealers consulted — all to 
make sure of the road to success. 


So mistakes are rare, and those 
mistakes are not costly. Nine times 
in ten the first attempt sounds the 


major note. 


Master Men 





There are many sides to advertising. 
This concern for years has aimed to 
get the masters in them all. 


LORD & THOMAS 


Advertising — Chicago 


S. E. Cor. Wabash Avenue and Madison Street 










Makers 


It watches for them — pays the price 
to get them. Then this vortex of ad- 
vertising soon develops the fullness of 
their powers. 

It has experts in merchandising, in 
art work, in copy. It has men of 
ideas, men who know human nature. 


whose aggregate salary i is $227,000 
per year. 


Nowhere else in the world is there 





such a corps of all-round experts in 
salesmanship-in-print. And they work 
together — mass their abilities — on 
each undertaking. 


No Extra Cost 


This service is rendered for the usual 





agent’s commission. The rate is the 
same and the service the same on 
small accounts as large. For the busi- 
ness is built by making small accounts 
grow. 

So this maximum salesmanship costs 
no more than mediocrity. 


It appeals to shrewd men — men who 
know that success demands big men 
behind them. Men who are swayed 
by no inconsequentials. Men who look 
facts in the face. 


It seeks clients who are out to make 
money. Men who measure business 
service by the dollar gauge only. Men 
who abhor pretensions. 


It invites correspondence from men 
of that class. Invites a chance to 
prove its powers by its records of 
success — by the testimony of those it 
helped. 

And it feels that any advertiser 
seeking the light must accept that 


invitation. 





Just Out 
In Book Form 


A sample of our Master 
Salesmanship. Ask us to 
mail it to you. 
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COUNTERPOINT 


Continued from Page 17 





institutions to value it at its true worth than to devote my time to your failures? 


and this Wellington Mapes who carried it 
in a pouch on his body waking and sleeping 

Godahl settled the old man’s head com 
fortably against the cushions, arranging his 
clothing and posture with great care. So 
far all was well. It now remained only to 
escape and at the same time to unlock the 
fettered senses of his victim. 

‘Il am presenting you with thirty min- 
utes of eternal time in exchange for your 
precious bauble,” he said, nodding familiar] 
at the sleeping form. “‘At your age one 
must treasure time beyond rubies.” 

Smiling blithely he stepped to the tall 
clock opposite and turned back the hands a 
half-hour. Likewise he adjusted the hand 


of the watch of his victim. Standing beside 











him Godahl measured the distance to the 
curtain behind which he had taken refuge 


on entering here. It wor take quick work, 








Tell me, who among you had the wit to 
trace Mapes here after he doubled on you? 
Tell me that! 

“Take your hand off your gun!” Godahl 
commanded, pursuing his advantage — for 
the other, perplexed in spite of his « hagrin 
ut the way this stranger had ridden him 
down, made a move toward a pocket. The 
stranger’s tone was one of authority. I: 
his trade no man knows his brother. *‘ Fol- 
low me!” said Godahl over his shoulder 
as he started off. ‘“‘And remember,” h« 
said as he waited for the other to over 

iim—‘“I am Brown. If you cal 
anything else in the next half-hour I will 





see to it that you are sta 





rted to Shanghs 


In the cover of the darkness, as they 
proceeded, Godahl indulged in a smile. So 
voung Marvin Scott, in the rdéle of a 














the type of skill he rejoiced in. With his diplomatic agent, had been assigned to can shave vourself best 
fingers pressing the arteries whose resumed match his wits against the w Mapes ‘ 
eS preteng ap! exec S wits against the wily old Mapx with an “EVER-READY 
flow would bring consciousness tothenumb The situation that had promised to be , 
brain he removed the rubber band. With exceedingly embarrassing was turning out salety razor You can shave 
one movement he tossed » keys into the entirely to Godahl’s liking. His man-- who yourself safely expertly and 


} + t 


waiting salver and leaped to his curtain it was plain to see accepted him now in his 
The sleeper sat up with the start of one’ character of a disgruntled superior—was 
suddenly roused. From force of habit his following along as tamely as if he had been 


luxuriously the first time you 


use an “EVER-READY lt 





fingers sought the keys in the salver. Fora accustomed all his life to take orders from you don't think so after a 
short space he sat idle, summoning his lag- a plumber. They mounted the steep hill trial—vyou get vour dollar back 
ging senses; then he drew his chair to the to Broadw ay and then crossed to Amster 


} 


1 
table and resumed his eternal with a smiuic 


occupation dam Avenue. Godahl picked out an all 
night saloon and entered the side door 
The back room was deserted; and he and 
T WAS midnight when Godahl found the — his companion were soon sitting down and 


\fter all the se years ol | 


you arent risking a penny t 





ar 





coast clear and left the house behind him. regarding each other with very different taking us up on our claims 
He hugged theragged picket fence,shadowed emotions. You'll be just one of the mil 
an ) tumble vergrown shrubs “ se.”’ said Godahl ri] ‘ ;, 
by i wid tumble gies vas . ibs. A os oe e, = Godahl wearily, “tha lions of men who have joined 
person in! isattire with atace well decorated 1 ac et you ave your way you would ‘ > 
with lead grease would be given short shrift have further distinguished yourself by pick the EVER-READY pOY 


if found prowling about such a place at this ing me up and turning me over to the shaving ranks 








hour of night. He waited patiently at the police as a common housebreaker, eh? >The keer —smooth “EVER -READY 
gate for a full half-hour; and then suddenly The other said nothing. He was trying blade glides over your face, remo’ 
he straightened up and started down the to remember where he had seen this face +* the beard cleanly and without a pu 
neglected avenue. before. If it had not been for the smear of : r scratch. It will do it rep = 
At the corner a man stepped out from plumbago, as black as lampblack, running if 12 of these marvels , haf 1 “EVER-READY” blades—each or 

the shadow of a tree, stood stock-still in parallel to the nose, the task might have unteed —together with safety frame (guaranteed 10 years) tel headle a 
front of him, nd laughed. been easier. : handsomely made case costs you $1.00 complete 

Well, on a —_s ” uid the — _Godahl shook his head, a queer smil “EVER-READY” Razors and blades are sold everywhere. Your nea 
genially, but with a distressingly business playing about his lips. . °° Druggist Hardware Dealer Jeweler or General Store is headquarters 
like air. I'he damnable part of it,” he went o ’ 


Godahl peered into the leering features. in a tone of utter disgust, “‘is that, now that Don't ask for ad r razor but the “EVER-READY it's the one with 12 bla 


Even he, alert for eve ry eventuality, was 
ill-prepared for the surprise the sight of the 
a 


man’s face gave him. Quick as a flash, 
} 


however, he had flattened one eyebrow and 
drawn up one corner of his mouth, a trick 
that transformed his features. His quicl 
wits worked fast. The night's adventure 
had developed a sudden and amazing 
iluminatior 


*“Seott!” he e ned with a sneer of 





contempt. 
I thought we had ldést you and yc 
of amateurs in lower Seventh Avenue this 


' ' 
ou miserable incompetent 


yur Dac 
ir pack 


alternoon. 

Marvin Scott was known to the master 
rogue as a young dandy who did his best to 
ape Godahl the exquisite in the clubs he 
frequented. Of good fan ily, Seott had beer 
advanced in the diplomatic service for sey 
eral years, till his taste for wild escapades 
had led to his dismissal. So, at least, the 

tory ran. 

rhe unexper ted mention of his own name 


coming with sneering from this 





solled person In jean 
feet: but he quickly recovered himself. 
} 


Seizing Godahl by the shou 





move, tor the next instant his Wrists were in 
the grip of w ke fingers— he struggled 
toward the lig! 7 

‘“*Who the devil are you? he cried, 
battling furiously. ‘‘1 don’t know you!” 

‘You will!” said Godahl vehemently. 
He had taken a long shot, and even now that 


he felt sure of his ground he was entire ly 





aware that the Infallible Godahl was lost if 
this man recognized him on such a venture. 
That the house of Wellingtan Mapes was 
being watched could mean but one thing 
the old fox was at his old games again. He 
had long held a suspicion that Marvin 
Scott’s long journeys hither and yon about 
the earth were not wholly unofficial. This 
thing was as clear as day. The gentle 
man adventurer could be here in but one 
capacity as a secret 
department. 

“You have made a pretty mess of this 
business!”’ cried Godahl. He released his 
hold, but he thrust out his chin so savagely 
that the other, nonplused at the sudden 
turn affairs had taken, shrank before him. 
“*Do you think I have nothing better to do 


agent of the state 


i 

I have finished up another one of your 
failures, you will get the credit for it, just 
as you have done in the past.” 

Godahl took an envelope out of hi 
pocket, one of the three pilfered from t} 
littered desk of Wellington Mapes 

“As a piece of fine art,”” he said, now 
enjoying the situation to its utmost, “I call 
your attention to this. My man, did you 
by any chance think that you were play- 
ing with a baby when you undertook t 
scrutinize the mail of Wellington Mapes? 


A child of five could do a better job of 


teaming than that 
Scott’s eyes bulged at sight of the letter 
which, it was true, had already passed 
through his hands. All his defenses were 
down now. He sat silently, watching the 
dirty and offensively authoritative persor 
of whom he had had the bad luck to run 
afoul, as that individual gave his undivided 
attention to the inclosure of this envelope 
The advent » of the night was, after al 
a mere bagatelle to Godahl. Something 








nitely more interesting was oO! 
now. He read and reread the words of the 
letter. They suggested nothing but mar 
gins and rights, dividends, and Supreme 
Court decisions affecting Big Business. He 
turned the paper over and a second time 
a dazzling illumination stole over his 
senses. He had begun to discover that two 
and two make four. 

There was a decrepit piano in the room 
Godahl stepped over to it and, holding the 
paper with its straggling bars of music, he 
fingered the notes over. 

‘I suppose that means nothing to you 
Mr. Marvin Scoit?” he said. Scott shook 
his head; but a dull red began to burn ir 
his cheeks. A dozen of these letters had 
passed through his hands, but not until 
this moment had he thought of attaching 
any significance to the crazy scores writte1 
on the back. 

“No; I supposed not,” said the plumber 
person abstractedly. ‘‘Let me have your 
pen.” 

It was then twelve-thirty. At one-thirty 
Godahl handed Scott a sheet on which he 
had written the answer to the riddle. Itwas 
a cipher after all. The crafty old Mapes 
had buried it in the music score 


Extra Blades 10 for 50c 


AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR . Brooklyn, New York 




















CHRISTMAS MONEY 
$10.00—$20.00—$50.00—if you wish it 
Between now and November fifteenth we will mal 


$00 appointments for subscription work 
and new subscripti 
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Why Do 
Over 100,000 Deaf People 
Use The Acousticon? 


I ECAUSE not only was it the first instrument, 
electrically operated, to successfully enable 
the deaf to hear, but also because from the begin- 
ing up to the present, electrical and scientitx 
experts have been constantly making new inven- 
tions and improvements in the Acousticon, so as 
to meet the requirement of each condition of 
deafness that it may be called upon to relieve. 


Our vast practical experience has preven to us that no 
ne instrument, no matter how many **tones’’ or ** regu 
it may have, can properly fit every case, and for 
that reason we have deve oped to the highest possible 
ef 


Mmciency the following styles: 


ACOUSTICON with Six - 


truments in one) 


Tone Sound Regulator (six 
best for the hard of hearing. 


ACOUSTICON with Four-Tone Battery Regu- 
itor (four instruments in one) great strength, for the 
very deaf 

AURIS with Acousticon Four-Tone Battery Regu- 


stor, a hgehter mstrument of great 
i } 


t priced electrical aid for the deaf 


strength, and the 


“Well! Well! I hear you 
perfectly now. 


Sent for 10 Days’ Free Trial Without Deposit 





We are so absolutely sure that one of these instruments will suit your particular require 
nents that we are eager to take all the risk and prove it to you in your own home by a 
tree trial, without a deposit of any kind and without committ 1 to purchase 

All you need de is to write us a brief statement of your ca ind the Acousticon which 

r exp deem best fitted for you, will be sent by parcel post. Our only 
equirement is that you return it in ten days if it does not make you hear 

J much as this open offer involves no obligation, we ggest that you write for your 
fr trial tod n while it on your mind 

r Booklets, Full Particula nd Ten Da ial, addre 


THE C GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO. 


Also Makers of the Dictograph Inter-Conversing Systems 
1309 Candler Building, 220 West 42d Street New York City 


























=== ee oe 

















High School Students 
who want to earn money 
W EK have a plan. It is a very unique 
plan, takes only a little time and can 
carried out by any young man or woman 

h 


who wants to earn Christmas money. It 
is, briefly, 





the introduction of our publi- 
c ome, The Saturday Evening Postand The 
Ladies’ Home Journal, as C hristmas gifts, 
and te clling of the beautiful Maxfield Parrish 
Christmas Announcement Cards we send to 
those for whom the gift is We will 
tell you all about the plan and make it mean 
$10, $20, or even $50 to you in the next 
tew weeks. It’s a splendid opportunity. 
Any young man or woman may write and 
ask about it, whether in school or not. 
\ddress Educational Division, Box 150,The 
Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia. 


chosen. 














EVENING POST 


“It is a bit clumsy,” said Godahl, “but 
it at /east has the advantage of not requir- 
ing a written key and it can be varied at 
will.” 

The key ran as follows: 


a-aa f-ba k-ca p-da u-ea 
b-ab g-bb l-cb q-db v-eb 
c-ac h-be m-ce r-de w-ec 
d—ad i-bd n-cd s-dd x-ed 
e-ae j-be o-ce t-de y-ee 


The dazed young man took the paper 
from Godahl’s hand. His face was flushed 
with an intermingling of enthusiasm and 
chagrin when he looked up. Godahl, the 
soul of indulgence, was beaming on him. 

“* Reduce your score to letters, c, d, e, f, g, 
i, b, ¢,” he said. “The f and the g are 
blinds, you see,” he said. “So are the 
sharps and flats. When you come to a 
chord, disregard ail but the dominant note. 
I see I must teach you elementals.” 

Scott took the letter and set to work 
fe everishly. Soon it was done. 

‘By gad! Wonderfui!” he cried, and he 
re ad the translation: 


“Flamenco and Naos complete; Perico 
not later than the fifteenth.” 
Flamenco, Naos and Perico? Godahl 


rummaged his brain. Those, if he remem- 
bered rightly, were the three islands on the 
Pacific side of the Panama Canal which 
the Government was fortifying with such 
secrecy. 

“It beats all!’ cried the youth. “Outside 
of Goethals, and the House and Senate Com- 
mittee on Military Affairs—and possibly the 
War College—there is not another man alive 
supposed to know those plans. And yet old 
Mapes, practically dead and buried ten 
years ago, so far as his ability to meddle is 
concerned, has walked right into the middle 
of things with his damnable organization 
and snite hed the plans out from under our 
noses! - 

“I presume,” said Godahl—whose mind 
working back through a series of pictures 
had suddenly found a new inspiration—‘“ I 
presume, seeing you have distinguished 
yourself so signally on this end of the com- 
bination, that you have not the remotest 
idea who is working the other end?” 

The enthusiasm of the other was suddenly 
dashed to the ground. He blurted out his 
comple te failure. 

f= you happen to know a smooth lit- 
tle Jap named Adichi Yasakawa?” asked 

Godahl. “He is taking one hundred years 
to circumnavigate the globe.” 

‘Very well!” said Scott in surpri se. 

‘The mildest little creature that ever 

es, | know. Very mild indeed! 

retorted Godahl sharply. ‘‘ Remember this 
is your affair. I am not to be known in it, 
not even to the Chief! Recollect that, or 
off goes your head at the collarbone. 
Scott!” he said, leaning forward, “ Yasa 
kawa is interested in music-—deeply inter- 
ested in music. He transcribes it into pot 
hooks of his own. Don’t attempt to deci- 
pher his pot hooks. That would be asking 
too much of you. But raid his rooms after 
eleven in the morning and you will find 
just what the government of Japan thinks 
of Flamenco, Naos and Perico. . . . And 
Scott,” he added, looking very dignified 
and solemn, “make it a point not to know 
me when we meet the next time. I con- 
gratulate you on the successful termination 
of your assignment. I have the honor of 
wishing you a very good morning.” 


Al New Idea 


RY It Yourself! instead of Hands Off! 

is proving to be such a success for the 
motto of a museum that an enormous one 
to be run on this principle is to be built at 
Munich. Thousands of machines will be so 
arranged that any person who wishes-—-even 
boys and girls—may turn a lever or touch 
a button, and so start an electric motor run 
ning a pump, or a machine tool drilling a 
hole into a block of steel. 

The idea has been well tested and found 
to be practical. In the present industrial 
museum at Munich about half of the great 
number of machines on exhibition are ar- 
ranged so that visitors may run them with- 
out assistance. Automatic attachments are 
provided so that no injury can come to the 
machines; in fact, in most instances all the 
visitor is allowed to do is to press the button 
to start the wheels moving. 

The fascination of controlling power is 
enough to draw great numbers of people to 
the museum and to make the erection of a 
much larger and more ambitious exhibition 
worth while. 
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PHOENIX 
SILK HOSE 


In4-pair boxes 
dives sich 


wonderful 
service 






Phoenix Silk Hose is made 
of the very finest quality 
thread silk obtainable. It is 
the most serviceable silk hose that 
science and skill can produce 
and, therefore, most economical. 
IN DISTINCTIVE 4-PAIR BOXES 
MEN’S, SOc, 75c, $1 Pair 
WOMEN’S, 75c, $1, $1.50, $2 Pair 
Ask your dealer to show 
you Wena No. 404 
Phoenix Silk Hose—the 
very best $1 Silk Hose of 
its kind that has yet been 
produced. 
Also ask to see Phoenix 
Double-Knit Silk Hose for 
Aen and Women, an exclu- 
sive Phoenix idea for cold 


weather—pure silk with a lisle 
lining for warmth. 


AT ALL GOOD DEALERS 
"Made in America” by 
PHOENIX KNITTING WORKS 
224 Broadway 
Milwaukee 
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THE MAJESTIC CO. 


Huntington, Ind 
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Cornets 
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LYON & HEALY, 29. 44 E. Adams St., Chicago 
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Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
- THE ¢ Home:lke, 190 W. 103 St. Hew York 


Select, Home 


Rec Bath f “32.00 
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THE IDEAL HOME MUSIC LIBRARY [fy 
ISTHE WORLDS GREATEST HOME MUSIC WORK 


OW would you like to possess on your piano or music cabinet responsive to your every mood 
and gratifying your every whim a convenient ten-volume Library of piano and voce: al music 
containing every conceivable kind of music such as classic, modern, standard, operatic, sacred 

and dance compositions arranged in such a way that you as an average pl: uyer coul le: asily master 
them? If you desire your home piano to be the chief factor in each evening’s enjoyment, if you are 
DISSATISFIED with the costliness of sheet music, you will be MORE T ie \N SATISFIED with 
a work which has succeeded in pleasing every one of the many thousand music-lovers who are 





> 



































its 
proud possessors to-day 
i 
| e | 
4 
How It Came To Be—What It Is |_| 
| 
NOT A “CUT AND DRIED” WORK EVERY CONCEIVABLE KIND OF MUSIC 
M ical collectior are cut and r © more than one houeand ano 
t they are bulky vol f and vocal numbers R 
W 1 “ The | H | 
c uital ise in the M Library w f eV 
‘ Tr} thod by which The Ideal k classic, modern i 
Home Music Library w ‘ piled stand sti snderd, ope ratic, sacred, sentimental | 
har ntrast dance — l ( I 
' | 
W ; 
ee | Tee “PRACTICAL CURE” | 
The ea 0 he dea ome wane ar oie . 
arte te ued o were re é The Practical 
} Guide ‘ gl e 3,000 pages 
N c The | Mu Library 
t ‘ Ba | 
é ¥ tl “mel | “, | | 
ody, . -s 
WHAT “THE IDEAL LIBRARY”’ IS 
The Ideal Home Music Library | ITS SPHERE OF USEFULNESS 
what impli ert I} efulne f The Ide al Home Music 
| » I l * ata ‘ , wi ) 
It cor | t 10 where t 
ve ‘ tj t | { ” il | lat I ery m | 
Practical Guide 1 e lover of classic music c five 
A year-old nursery rhyme en wil I 
, a aste ¢ ; one 
i mae he mail eee 


Actual Size 15 x 11 x 10 inches. 








A memorable epoch i in the history of music was inaugurated through the recent publication by Charles 


Scribner’s Sons of ‘The Ideal Home Music Libr: ry, ** and the imm 


been received affords concrete evidence ol timely issue. ( oncelve 


ediate favor with which it has 


| more than twelve years ago, and gradually worked out a 
a labor of love, it fulfills far beyond the wildest expectations every enthusiast’s dream of an ideal home musical compliati n 
and, most important of all, the formation of the Scribner Music Club not only makes possible your purchase of the work at a 
substantial saving on the publishers’ price, but you have the added advantage of paying for it in convenient monthly remittance 





Within the limits of this page, adequi ite ce scripti m of this t work is obviously utterly im / INFORMATION [—— aeatiiie 
wssible Bearing this fact in mind we have prepared a dainty booklet entitl “The Ide al Home ,* f oY @PTHE DEAL®® 
Music Library — How It Came To Be and W hat Tt Is,” which we are desirous of placing in the of C HOME MUSIC LIBRAKY 
hands of every home music-lovet Its contents include a readal 1 interesting descripti - a SCRIBNER ; 
he entire work: hi complete contents list of each volume; actual music excerpts t P Ps MUSIC CLUB 
the pian nd, m important of all, s ys 99 Fifth A e, New York City 
° ° ° © S I end me, tree of charge de 
This coupon affords full information | DP Po oe my part, this [A 
regarding our special price-saving offer a ff _ beckiet ond dete of THE SCRIRNER y 
SS £” MUSIC CLUB Price-Saving F <= 
he 
° b a #£ 
THE SCRIBNER MUSIC CLUB (Charles Scribner’s Sons) 8 ¥ nu 
599 Fifth Avenue New York City ff pr 
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MELLOW AS MOONLIGHT— = _ 
Fragrant —Fresh—Cool— me 
Smooth—Mild. 


Ask half a dozen smokers to name the one best 
thing about Stag, and you are likely to get half a 


dozen different answers. Etedpg No Bite— 


No Sting, 
Never was there a tobacco as many-sided as Stag—as delight- No Bag 
\ g 


fully satisfying in so many ways. No String. 





THE BUTTERFLY 


Continued from Page 22 


‘For the love of Heaven,’ I ened 
‘don’t try any ‘Twinkle, twinkle, little 
tar’ business on him! Trying to get on the 
good side of him by talking in a sentimental 
way about starshine, or quoting poetry, or 


asking him to show you the Great Bear and 
saying you don’t think it looks like one 

Gracious! That's the 
that gets him into a foam! 
hed, guve 
linked in hers, a reassuring little 


one thing, they sa} 


g, biting rage 


my arm, which was 





ne laug 


and urged me on 

No, but eally,” I persisted, “‘astror 
omy 8 Just mathe matics to hir periect 
awful, higher mathematics, that you a 
1 wouldn't understand the first word of 
Please promise me you won't try him o 


the Stars, 

*You'r 

‘The re are 
to do.” 

Che president’s house was on a little } 
right at the ed 
trees round the top part of it, so, from the 

h 





»a silly she 





some 


ge ol the la 
errace in front ol s house, he commande 
i magnificent expanse of the heavens 
somewhat to my 


ound hin 


there. 
resist saying something 


like that 
He was « xpecting 


able to 
night sky 











ite he had said in his letter that if it was 
n my power t lisprove the charges made 
against me he would be glad to give me al 
opportunit 0 G0 80 tial evening | sup 
pose, too, that in his calculating, astronon 
ical way he had figured out in advance hov 
the interview would go. Certainly my ap 
pearance in conjunctior as it ere, wit! 
Elaine seemed to astonish hit most a 
much as her suggestion that she come had 
astonished me. 
trod i him to her and ough } 
enoug! I had a sense that we | is the 
ay on the football field got tne imp oO 
him. 
He nade a to sher t he 
ise, but Elai ed awa Nit hard 
more thar word ol greetir ca Walke 
raight to the edge of the iw 
him stiffer d I thought nic 
mile under his beard. He was prepa 
1 kne some annihilating bit of irony to 


he turned round agair 


‘ haa - 
wonderwriul. or 





She round inan 


did turn 





he Said was: 


They're all in the wrong places. I shal 
ever, never get used to them. It make 
e homesick.” 

Evidently his prepared reto didn’t f 
vecause he stared at her an instant, and 
then asked what she meant. 


*‘] was born the other side of the Line, 





explair 








you se¢ i way dow ! 
Nate and from there 1 went to Australia 
I never saw the Great Bear until I w 
gre nup. And the constellations that look 
familiar are all in the wrong places 

" He was too wary a bird to be caught wit! 


1 
11 me 





where the ought to be,”’ he 











Gd 

I can’t believe that he had the slight 
expectation of her doing it But Elaine 
squared herself to the south, shut her eye 
tiffened her ar yut Mm he ‘ 
pointer, and slanted it about halfway up 
he sk 

is t s the Oss shes the true 
Cross. The false Cross is up there She 
opened yes turne to Van D 
Do you mean n she asked in the 
spring of the year? 

was October and I didn’t think, for 

! ite hat she meant Of course 
pring the other side ol the equator whe 


s fall here 
pleased 


Van Dyck. “Ye 


spring evening like tnis, 


rhe question 
he said; “* tine 
l you see.”’ 
stood there, 
» girl of eight being show: 
school trustee pivoting round, 
arm out like a pointer, and showed 
the president of the the 
L niverse ought to be. 
‘There's the C Mainsail,”’ 1e 
, and she opened her eyes long e e. 
to explain to him that that was what sail- 
ors called Corvus; and there was Orion, wit! 
Sirius up there, and Betelgueze down there. 





for all the world 


i 
off to 


ting 


university where 


utter’s 








I can’t report any more of it. It wa 
one might say, some distance over my head. 
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But in te minutes she had Van D eat 
ing out ol her } l It happened t he 
nad never traveied a great de and ‘ 
ot st ions nat were i 
famil iv corner street | 
o me he had never see \ s e< 
her protest that the arra t olr é 
the Northern Hemis ere seemed wrong 
Oo the and made her home she t ed 
the ipendous spe acle efore he with 
i eus alle ‘ lumlila Y tha 
t led me ¢ tine isual farmer-b« s : 
. ery oward he old isture & re a ate » i = a = 7 ashe. 
Phe explanatio simple enough whe Sere: Seni 
inew Ie, Weoks and’ monte" oa ee 
irs O ling abou ea le 
ere too hot, eve ! . . 
herent deck How soldiers cross a bridge 
ou 1Y 1 1 the eces ‘ 1 
t g to tall bou ‘R ” 
ed shij t , co ! t esulle k WALK 
no other she « L 
first Ul x ) austronor a sc ‘ 
She had neve he said, looked throug vt 
Lelescope ner t bu 1OW 
the third mag lide she 1 a “l I his str 80% ‘ ust hy k e shoes 1 shane 
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Kubberset, and only a Rudbberset. 
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qualified reason why a bristle cannot come ¢ 
base of a Rubberset Toothbrush is readil 





in the cross-section toc thbrush pi tured abo ve. 
the base of the bristles is hard rubl 


have been securely gripped. 


Besides being safe, each Rudde 





and scientifically shaped 


as the crevices that are difficult to reach. 
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(R. & C.H. T. CO., Props.) 


Fk you could look at the inside 
construction of toothbrushes, 

you would see the clearest, sanest, quick 
est reason why it is imperative to demand a 
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SAFETY TOOTHBRUSH 
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tree themselves from this everlasting grip of vulcanized rubber 
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planned to clean the teeth as well 
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sterilized and individually boxed before leaving the factory. 


berset 1s 


RUBBERSET COMPANY, Factories, Newark, N. J. 
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Farms that Want 
to Come Back 


( NE farm of 40 or 50 acres with dilapidated build- 


ings sold for $1200—half cash. Another farm 

400 acres, with a view of the Catskills on one side, 
the Harlem Valley on the other, excellent land, good 
roads, and the old colonial type of buildings, un- 
at least 10 years, sold for $4000. Twenty- 
five years ago that farm was valued $25,000.”’ 


Rediscovering the East 


remarkable 


painted for 


is the title of a series beginning in 


next week's issue of The Country Gentleman. If you 
are interested in farm bargains you will want to read 
every word of these five articles. Cityman or Farmer, 
easterner or Westerner, don’t fail to begin this big series. 


IT’S IN 


lhe Country Gentleman 


Five Cents the ( opy of All Newsdealers. $1.50 a Year. 


rHE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Independence Square Philade \ hia, Pennsylvania 
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EVENING POST 


We got safely round the corner of the | 


president’s hedge and there she stopped. It 


was dark down there and the outline of the | 


road was not very clear. 
was in doubt which way to go, I slipped an 
arm through hers and led her round in the 
right direction for our return to town. But 
she disengaged herself and stepped back. 

“Td like to have you go a little farther 
with me,’ she said, “‘but I suppose I 
mustn't let you. I've got you into trouble 
enough already and it is time you turned 
respectable, I can see that.” 

And then, as I just stood there with my 
mouth open, I’m afraid, and stared at her, 
she went on: 

“I’m not going back myself just yet. 
You see I’ve managed to find out the place 
where Mrs. Robinson came from — it’s 
only about forty miles from here—and 
Well, I’ve got to go there.” 

“Oh, but you can’t,” I expostulated. 

“ Dorgan won't let you leave town. 

It was too dark to see her face, but her 
voice had a glint of mischief in it. 

“We've left town already,” she observed. 

“And you mean to walk there—forty 
miles—tonight?”’ 

I tried to make it sound as if it were a 
joke—areductio ad absurdum that I expected 
her to laugh at. But my voice played me 
fi alse and the joke didn’t register. 

““You don’t have to walk all the way,” 
said Elaine. ‘‘There’s a place called Marys- 
ville, I think, where you get a train—what 
they call a combing ation, with freight cars 
mixed up in it. 

I give you my word she spoke of those 
freight cars with enthusiasm—as if they 
added a last refinement of novelty to the 
adventure. 

“T can’t let you go. 
and impossible.” 

Somehow or other, while I find it easy 
enough to dilate upon Elaine’s little weak- 
nesses, the qualities which, though you love 
them, give you a sense of being after all a 
far stronger and more serious person than 
she, when it comes to a question of the real 


It’s flatly ridiculous 


So, thinking she | 


thing, the underlying power of her that you | 


never altogether lose consciousness of when 
you are with her—a power that she seems 
to be able to turn on at will, the way a 
motorman turns on the electricity with his 
controller-handle—I say, when it comes to 
trying to describe a manifestation of that, 
I always fall down. 

I have to confess that I didn’t really say 
that about its being flatly impossible. I 
thought it with the utmost sternness and 
finality. But, just as I was getting ready 
to%say it, Elaine, who evidently could read 
my mind in the dark as well as when she 
had the sight of my face to go by, said very 
quietly: 

“It’s almost a life-and-death thing with 
me. I’ve got to go. There’s no other way.” 

li this were a romance and i the hero of 
it—oh, I know how preposterous that as- 
sumption is as well as anybody— if I had 
been a real hero, I should have done some- 
thing big and primitive and invincible, with 
just a touch of the cave man about it, you 
know—picked her up in my arms, for in- 
stance—tamed her conquered her—and 
she would have fallen wildly in love with 
me. But, alter looking at her blankly for a 
minute, all I could find to say was—and 
I’m afraid I said it rather peevishly: 

“Oh, all right then. But it means that 
I've got to go with you.” 

Elaine laughed. “It would be a lark, 
wouldn’t it? And we'd be sure to get back, 
I think, by tomorrow night. Oh, but you're 
going to be good. I can't let you do that. 

‘You can’t lose me,” I said. “Come 
along.” 

That is how I set out obeying President 
Van Dyck’s admonition to be careful. 


TO BE CONTINUED 


Wealth of Detail 


ORMER Governor Proctor Knott, of 

Kentucky, used to tell astory of a native 
who appeared as a witness in a mountain 
murder trial where Knott was an attorney. 
The mountaineer took the stand, chewing 
tobacco, and gave his name, his age and his 
place of residence. Then one of the lawyers 
asked him to describe his first meeting with 
a certain person who figured in the case. 

“Well,” drawled the native, “he rid 
throughour place a-straddleofadun-colored 
critter, a-blowin’ of a fox-huntin’ horn and 
a-wearin’ of a bearskin overcoat—and hit 
was hot weather! I axed him if the critter 
he were a-ridin’ were a geldin’ or a ’riginal, 
which he "lowed it were—and @¢riv on.” 
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The Mentor Knitting Mills Co. 
Mentor, Ohio 
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send for 30 day trial offer and terms to agents 


STEWART-SKINNER CO. 
77 Cherry Street Worcester, Mass. 
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Ne also sell diamonds, watches and jewe t half al price 


Liberty Refining Co. 28224 4r: 
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Low Body. Facilitates loading. More easily controlled in 
operation. 


Straight Line Drive. Affords smooth even pull. Reduces 
strain on frame and torsion members. 


Extra Heavy Torsion Rod. Will stand 50 per cent. greater 
twisting strain than will ever be demanded of it. This is 
safety insurance. Compare this with other trucks. 


Dual Rear Wheels. Strength to carry the heaviest loads, 
and afford double traction surface. Hence, more power. 


Krupp Steel Springs. None better. Staunch but resilient 
side springs. Extra heavy cross springs. Less jostling of 
load, reduces strain on mechanism, avoids crystallization. 
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Metal Driver’s Cab. Built for strength and neat appear- 
ance. Permanent part of chassis. 


Accessible Steering Gear. Outside of frame. Can be in- 
spected and cared for with leasi possible trouble. 


Motor Alongside Driver. Not under him. Completely 
accessible. Can make adjustments from seat. Permits of 
shorter wheel base, which facilitates handling. Less room 
in storage. Reduces weight on rear axle. Greater load- 
ing space. 


Four Speed Transmission. Has gear ratio to meet every 
road condition. Takes any hill with impunity. 


Heavy Steel Bumper. A veritable battering ram. Mech- 
anism can’t be disabled by collision. 
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ous channel iron frames. 


Pressed Steel Frame. Far stronger and lighter than por- 
Reduces weight. Unbreakable. 


Headlights Protected. Sunk in dash out of way. Neater, 
and not easily broken by any impact. Vibration eliminated. 


y 


Why This Truck “Delivers” 





TRUCK is no more efficient 

than its most inefficient part. 

And unless it proves up 
sound and substantial under the 
strain and stain of years of service, 
you have no way of judging its 
commercial worth. 

The Garford Truck is a ten year 
development. We were building suc- 
cessful trucks long before most of the 
present truck manufacturers had even 
thought of entering the field. Our 
practical knowledge and mature expe- 
rience is our greatest asset and your 
safeguard. 





One prominent merchant 
who has operated practi- 
cally every make of truck 
on the market writes— 
“The Garford trucks do 
more work in less time, for 
less money, than any other 
make we have used.” 











The Garford chassis is scientifically 
correct. It is not merely a truck made 
to haul things to and fro. It is built to 
meet existing conditions, exactly as they 
are — and to meet them with the utmost 
economy. That is why it gives five 
to six miles to a gallon of gasoline and 
not two or three. 


Study the analytical diagram above. 
Every part is constructed and designed 
for the utmost commercial efficiency. 
The frame, the axles, the springs, the 
motor, the steering knuckles, the tor- 
sion rod construction, the straight line 
drive,—every individual piece and part 


Please address Dept. 5 


The Garford Company, Elyria, Ohio 












































is made to cope with today’s conditions. 
That is why the practical Garford 
“delivers.” 


Over 65% of our business is “re- 
peat” orders. This is probably the 
highest percentage of “repeats” any 
manufacturer can show. It’s a tribute. 


Garford trucks come in two, three, 
four, five, and six ton capacities. For 
larger sizes we advise the famous 
Garford trailers. 


Representative or complete literature 
and information on request. And it will 
pay you to investigate. 


To the best of our knowl- 
edge no firm, who has once 
tried the Garford truck, has 
since bought any other but 
the Garford. This is sig- 
nificant. Our transporta- 
tion experts are at your 
service. Write today. 
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PIANOLA PIANO 








Combining in one complete, beautiful 
instrument a piano of exceptional must- 
cal quality and the world’s best-knozwn 
piano-player. Price $550. 


HE Ml ANI kk ACT I RING faci tii \eohan 


Company—makers of the Stroud Piano—are 


ities of 
unequa ed 
in the piano industry. Building such famous instruments 
as the Weber and Steck pianos, the Steinway, Weber and Steck 
Pianola Pianos, the magnificent Aeolian Pipe Organ, etc., this 


Company produces the highest class instruments known to the 


The Stroud 


music-world. At the same time the 
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instruments at the /owest 7 
I hese important advantages are manifest in 
In musical quality, in structural soundness and in be 
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The AEOLIAN COMPANY, Aeolian 


Hall, New York 

















A complete and com- 
pletely enclosed upright 


Columbia Grafonola ‘ 


$75 — easy terms. 


The Columbia “Grand” Grafonola 
Price, $500 


The last word in instruments of music 


a A 2? 


—= 


No one thing gives so much real 
pleasure, to so many people, for so 
long a time, at so little cost, as a 
Columbia Grafonola—‘“the one 
incomparable musical instrument.” 


Demonstration at any time in the stores of all Columbia dealers, 


on approval in your own home. Write for booklets. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE—All Columbia Grafonolas will play other 
makes of disc records. The voice of every artist who has ever made 
disc records, without exception, is at your command. (Likewise all 
Columbia records may be played on any other make of machine.) 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 


Box 410, Woolworth Bidg., New York Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Ave. 
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